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THE 



Englifliman in PARIS. 



COMEDY. 



L 3 ] 



MY bookfeller informs me, that the bulk of 
his readers, regarding in a work of this 
kind the quantity more than the quality, will not 
be contented without an additional half (heet ; 
and he apprehends that a fhort dedication will an- 
fwer the purpofe. 

But as I have no obligations to any great man 
or woman in this country, and as I will take care 
that no production of mine (hall want their pa- 
tronage, I don't know any perfon whofe good of- 
fices I fo much flood in need of as my bookfeller's : 
therefore, Mr. Vaillant, I think myfelf ob- 
liged to you for the correftnefs of the prefs, the 
beauty of the type, and the goodnefs of the 
paper, with which you have decorated this work 
of 



Tour humble fervanty 



Pall-Mall, April ai, 



Sam. Fqote. 
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PROLOGUE, 



Between Ma Macklin and hi^ Wife. 

Sh E. npO coptradia me !— Blockhead ! ideot ! fool! 
1 rot! 

He. Bdt amidft thefe hard names, our difpute is 
forgot. 
To contradldt you I know is high-treafon ; 
For the will of a wife is always her reafcm. 

She. No, fir. for once, I'll give up my pretenfion. 
And fubmit to the pit our caufe.of difleofion. 

HJK. 1 agree i for the pit is our natural lord. 

Ladies, — — — ^ — — — . . 

She. Hey? How, come you to claim the,, 

firjt word I 

GENTLEMEN, my hufband and I have had a dif- 
pute. 
Where the difference lies 'twixi a man and a brute ; 
Which we beg, whilft the folks for the farce are pre- 
paring. 
You would pleafe to decide, and give us the hearing. 
Hem ! Hem i 

After Plutarch of Rome I and Firgil of Greece f 
And Iliads, and Eneads, and authors like thefe ; 
I boldly affirm, deny it who can, 
That in laughter confifts the true eflence of man- 
Whilft my hufband 

Hb. Nay, pray let me ftate my own cafe,l 

And ril make it as clear as the nofe in your face, > 
That hifling in man preferves the firft place. J 

To begin then with critics ; — 'Tis their capital blifs: 
Than to laugh— don't you find it more pleafing to^fs ? 
In this all agree i— Jfwx / Infidels ! Turkt ! 

She, J grant it, fweet fir,— ^if you meant at your 
works. 



PROLOGUE. 5 

Yet even 'galnft that I've a potent objefllon ; 
For every rule ftill has its exception : 
Tho' they hifs'd at your farces, your Pnfquin and fluff, 
At your tragedy fure they laugh'd hearty enough. 
And again, Mr. Wifeman, regard the world round, 
'Tis in mankind alone that laughter is found ; 
Whilft your favourite hifling, fage fir, if you pleafe, 
You enjoy but in comni6n with ferpents and geefe. 

She. And ar*nt you ailiam*d — ('tis no time to dif- 
femble,) 
O critics f the'fe cfektures in this to refembler ? 

He. Not a»jot ; in this place 'tis of fingular ufe, 
Of bad poets and players to reform the abufe. 
In the practice, kiud firs I were I fit to advife, 'l 

The biffing like geefe I would have you defpifey ' > 
And copy the ferpent,— be fubtle and wife, ^ J 

But free frbiH' his v^nom — Well, firs ! what A^yt^y ? 
Is yo'urjudgrhinl— 

She. ; — — iLet us wait 'till the end of the play : 
In the pro^fefs of that we fhall eafily find, ^ 
Whether laughing or hifling is moft to tliei/'tnllid. 

He. Pm fure they will hifs.. 

She. And I hope they'll be klhd. 
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Dramatis Perfonas. 



Mr. Subtle 
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THE 



Englifhman in PARIS. 



ACT I. Scene I, 

Enter Mr. Subtle and Mr. Claflic. 

Mr. SUBTLB. 

WELL, well, that may be; but dill I <zy that 
a Frenchman - 

^iojpc. Is a fop 5 it is their national difeafe ; not one 
of the qualities for which you celebrate them, but 
owes its origin to a foible } their tafte is trifling, their 
gaiety, grimace, and their politenefs, pride* 

Mr. Aw^. Hey-dey ! Why what the deuce brings 
•you to Paris then ? 

•' Oafj, A debt to friendfhip ; not but I think a iliort 
refidence here, a very neceffary part in every man of 
fa/hion^s education. 

Mx.Suh. Where's the ufe? 

ClajJ, In giving them a true relifh for their own 
domeftic happinefs ; a proper veneration for their na- 
tional liberties \ a contempt for adulation \ and an 
honour for the extended generous commerce of their 
country. 

' Mr. hA* Y^hy there, indeed, you have the pre- 
ference, iliafter Claflic \ the traders here are a /harp 
fet J cozening people ; foreigners are their food ; civi- 
lities wiih a— Aye ! aye! a congee for a crown, and 
a flirug for a fliilling \ deviliih dear, mailer Claflic, 
dcviliili dear. 
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Cloff. To avoid their exadions, we are, Mr. Subtle, 
recommended to your protedtion. 

Mr. Sub. Aye ! and wifely they did, who recom- 
mended you : Buy nothing but on mine or my lady's 
recommendation, and you are fafe. But where was 
your charge ? Where was Mr. Buck laft night ? My 
lady made a party at cards on purpofe for him, and 
my ward Lucinda -is mightily taken with him j ilie 
longs to fee him again. 

ClaJJ. I am afraid with the fame fet his father fent 
him liither to avoid ; but we muft endeav6ur to ip-. 
fpire him with a tafte for the gallantries of this coBjt, , 
and his paffion for the lower amufements of ours will 
diminifh of courfe. 

Mr. Sub, All the fraternity of men-maker3 are for 
that purpofe without ; t^ylors, peruquiers, hatters, 
hofiers—Js not that Mr. Buck's Englilhfervant^ '• .' 

. Efiter Roger. 

Claff. Oh ! aye, honed Roger. So, the pld doings, 
Rpger i what time did your m^ftpr come, hpme ?• 

(Rog* Bet.w.een ) five and fix, pummell*d to. a jelly \* 
Heye been it wo of hist old comrades followed un alrea- 
dy ; 1 count we fliall ha' the whole gapg in a fe'nnight. . 

C/tf^ Comrades, who, ? 

Rog Dick DayligFl^t and Bob B r^ng bniket thi? 
4nuifers : They all went to the ibew together, wher6 
tb^y had tbe devil to pay ; belike they had been fent tQ\ 
Bridewell, hadn't a great gentleman in a blue ftrlfig come ' 
by and released them. — I bear n after's bell ; do, mafter 
Claific, flep up and talk, to 'un ; he's now fober, and 
ipay hearken to reafon. 

Chff. :I attend hiiiK -Mr. Subtle, you won*t be 
put of the.way. [/>/V Claflic. 

Mr. Sub. I fliall talk a little with the iradefmen. A 
tooaky.fello.w this Claflic ; but if Lucjiida plays her 
cards .well, we have , not much to fear from that 
quarter : Contradiction feems to be the life and foul of 
young-Buck^~A tolerable expedition this, if it fuc- 
f^eds, — F>ece the younker !— 'PfKaw, that's a thing 
of courfe ! — hut by his means lo g,^v ud f)^ V^^jl w^^ ^ 
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^'rid ftcut^fy j^d<iket 'Her 'Ji^tVlmdtij ; Vye i ikt in- 
deed 

Oh •! 'Wife f Have ymi upleri'd the jilot ? Do^s the 
>gitl conle irita^tigreedjfy* hey ? ^ 

Mrs. iW. A little fqneahiiih it fifft ; biit Ihave 
open'd her eyes- NeVer feiir, my dear, fooner or later 
"women will attend to their intereft- 

Mr. Suh, Their intereft ? aye, that's true ; biit coh- 
•fid^r, 'my dear, 'how dttfply our oWn intereft is con- 
"^Vn'd, and let that quicken your zeal. 

Mr^. M. D'^e think I am blind ? But the girl 
has got fuch whimfical notions of honour, and is 
'withnl fo dedent and fnodeft : I Wonder where the 
deuce flie got it ; I am fure it Was not in my houfe. 

Mr. Sub. How doe^ fhe like Buck's peribn ? 

Mrs. Sub. Well endugh I But prithee, hufband, 
leave her to my management, knd^onfider we haVe 
more irons in the fire than One. Here is th'fe ^ar^uis : 
^e 8oleil tb iheet madam de Farde ib night, ' and 
whete to ^ut ^m,- unlefs ive can have Buck*s apart- 
ment J Oh I by the bye, has Count Cog fent you yottV 
•fhariB out of Mr. PuntWH's lofings a 'I hurfday ? 

Mr. Sub, I intend calling on him this morning. 

Mrs. ^tt^. Don't TaiU He's a flippery chap you 
fcioW. 

Mr. 5'^. Therb's lio fear. Well', but our pretty 
countrywdman lays about her hanldfomely j ha ! ■ 
Ifeatts by Imridreds r Humf 

MfSi Sab.} Aye f that's a noble prize, if we could 
but manage her ; but [he's fo indifcreet, that ihe'll be 
blown bfefoTe wfe have made half our market. I am 
fhii morning to give audience on her fcore> to two 
Counts and a foreign Minifter. 

Mr. ^»*. Thfen Itrike while the iron's hot: but 
tli^y'll be here before I caii talk to my people; fend 
^itt in pritbefe. 

Enter Tradefmen. 
Mr. Sub. Sd> genil€meT\ •, o\v\ >K^ftfiw\ '^^ ^^\tx^-- 
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rupted : if they a(k for your bills, you have left theia 
at home. 

Enttr Bupk, Cla(fi<;, ami Roger. 

Buck, Ecod, 1 don't know how it eilded, but I r^ 
mem! er how it begun. Oh f mailer Subtle, how 
do*fl, old Buck, hey ? Give's thy paw f And little 
Lucy, how fares it with (he ? Hum I 

Mr. Su6, What has been the matter, Squire ? Youi 
face feems a little in dilhabille* 

Buck, A touch of the times, old Boy I a fmall (kif- 
mi/h ; after I was down tho', a fet of cowardly foin 
of — — ; tbere*s George aiid I will box any five foi 
their fum. 

Mr. Siih But how happen'd it ? The French ar^ 
generally civil to ftrangers. 

Bu(k, Oh I damn*d civil I to fall fevcn or eight 
upon three : feven or eight ! £cod we had the whole 
boufe upon us at lad. 

Mr. Suh. But what had you done ? 
Bu{A, Done! why nothing at all I But wounds 
how the powder flew about, and the Monfieurs 
fcour'd. 

Mr. Suh, But what offence had either they or you 
committed ? 

Puck. Why I was telling Domine ; laft night, 
Dick Daylight, Bob Bieadbifket and I were walking • 
through one of their. Rues I think they call them here, 
thev are llreels in London ; but they^ have fuch deviU 
iih out-of-the-way names for things, that there is no 
remembering them ; fo we fee crowds of people going 
into a houfe, and Comedy pafted over the door , in 
we troop'd with the reft, paid our cafh, and fat down 
on the ftage j prefently they had a dance ; and one 
of the young women with long hair trailing behind 
her, ftood with her back to a rail, juft by me : Ecod 
what does me f for nothing in the world but ia joke, 
as I hope for mercy, but ties her locks to the rail • 
fo when 'tv^as her turn to. figure out, fous flie flipped 
on her back : 'twas devilifli comical, but they fet up 
fuch an uproar: one whey-fac*d fon of a bitch, that 
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came to loofe the woman, turn*J up his noft, and 
called nie I'ete : Ecod, 1 lent him a lick in his ianthorn 
jaws, that will make him remember the fpawn of old 
Marlborough, I warrant him : another came up to 
fecond him, but I let drive at the mark, made the 
foup maigre ruml)le in his bread^balket, and laid him 
fprawling ; then in pour'd a million of them ; I was 
Imock'd down in a trice ; and what happen'd after I 
know no more than you. But where'sLucy ? 1*11 go fee her. 
CltiJJ. Oh ^yel ladies are treated here with a little 
more ceremony : Mr. Subtle too, has coUeded thefe 
people, who are to equip you for the convertation of 
the ladies 

Buck. Wounds! all thefe f What, Mr. Subtle, 
thefe a#e Mounfecrs too, I fuppofe. 

Mr. Sub. No I Squire, they are Engjlilimen : 
faihion has ordained, that as you employ none but* 
foreigners at home, you muft take up with your own- 
countrymen herei 

Claffl It is not in this inftaiice alone we are particu- 
lar, Mri Subtle; I have obferv'd many of our pretty 
gentlemen, who condcfcend to ufe eotirvjy their 
native language here, fpuaer nothing but bad French 
in the fide- boxes at home. 

Buck. Look you, fir, as to you, and your wife, and 
Mifs Lucy. I like you all well enough ; but the devil 
a good thing elfe have I feen fince 1 loft fight of Do-^ 
ver ; the men are all puppies, miixcing and dancing,, 
and chattering, and grinning: the women a parcel of 
painted dolls ; their food's Bt for hogs ; and as for 
their language, let them learn it that like it, Y\\ none 
on't } no, nor theii frippery neither: fo here you may 
aU march to the pi ice from whence you ' ' Harkee ! 
What, are you an Engliihmau ? 
Barter. Yes. fir. 

Butk. Domine I Look here» what a monfter the 
monkey has made of himfejf ? birrah ! if your ftring 
was long enough, Td do your bufinefs myfelf, you dog, 
to fink a bold Briton into fuch a fneaking, fnivelling 
the rafcal looks as if he bad not had ai piece of 
beef and pudding iu his pauiich tl\^&.\.>H%twV| ^^a.\% \ 
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I'll be hang'd if the rogue han't been fed upon frt 
ever fince he came over. Away with your trumper 

Clajf. Mr. Buck, a compliance with the.cuftoms' 
the country in which we live, where neither our re-jfj 
gion or xnprals are concerned, is a duty we owe oi^ ^^' 
(elves. 

Mr* SuB, Befides, 'Squire, I ucinda expeds tlk.^t 
you ihould ufber her to public places ; which ic 
would be impoffible to do in that dreis. 

Bud, Why not ? 

Mr. SuL You'd be mobb'd. 

Btdck, Mobb'd I I fhould be glad to fee that.---^ 
No! no! they ha'n't fpi r it enough to mob here $ but 
come, (ince thefe fellows here are EngliHi, and it is 
the fafhion, try on your fooleries. • 

Mr- Sub. Mr. Dauphine, come produce ; — upon 
my word, in an elegant tade, iir ; this gentleman has 
had the honour to— — ^ 

Daupb. To work for all the Beaux Efprits of the 
court. }Ay good fortune commenced by a fmall alte- 
ration in a cut of the corner of the (leeve for Count 
Crib ; but the addition of a ninth plait in theikirt of 
Mar/hal Tonerre, was applauded by Madam la 
Duchefs Rambouillet, and totally eftablifh'd the repu- 
tation of your humble fervant. 

Buck. Hold your jaw and difpatch. 

Mr. Sub, A word with you — I don't think it impof- 
fible to get you acquainted with Madam de Ram^ 
bouillet. 
, Bud. An't fhcaPapift? 

Mr. Sub. Undoubtedly. 

Bud. Then TU ha' nothing to fay to her. 

Mr. Sub. Gi fie ! who minds the religion of a pret»- 
ty woman ? BeHdes, all this country are of the fame. 

Bwk. For that reafon I don't care how foon I get 
out of it : come, let's get rid of you all as foon as we 
can. And what are you, hey ? 

Ba^b, Je fuis, peruquier, monfieur. 

JBuck. Speak Englifti, you fon of a whore. 

Barb. I am a perri wig-maker, fir. 

Bud. Then why could not you &y fb at (ix&. } 
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What, are you afham'd of your mother tongue ? I 
knew this fellow was a puppy by his pig- tail. Come» 
let's fee your handy work. 

Banb, As I found you were in a hurryi I have 
brought you, fir, fomelhing that will do for the prc- 
fent : but a peruque is a different ouvrage, another 
fort of a thing here, from what rt h e^i Ang/eferre ; 
we muft confult the colour of the complexion, and 
the tour de *vifage^ the form of the face ; for which 
end it will he necelTary to regard your countenance ia 
different lights: — A little to the right, if you pleafe. 

Bulk Why you dog, d'ye think 1*11 fubmit to ht 
exercifed by you ? 

Barb, Oh mon Dieu ! monfieur, if you don't, it 
will be inipoflible to make your wig comme il faut. 

Buck. Sirrah, fpeak another Prench word, and Til 
kick you down flairs. 

Barb Gad's curfe I would you refemble fome off 
your countrymen, who at the firfl iiuportation with 
nine hairs of a fide to a brawny pair of cheeks, look 
like a Suracen's head I or elfe their water-gruel jaws 
funk in a thicket of curls, appear, for all the world, 
like a lark in a foup-difh I 

Mr. ^ub. Come, 'Squire, fubmit \ 'tis but for once. 

But It. Well, but what muft I do ? - 

[ Piac4s him in « chair • 

Barb, To the right, fir ;-— now to the left ;~now 
your full'— and now, fir, I'll do your bufinefs 

Mr. Sub. Look at yourfelf a lit-ile ; fee what & re- 
volution this has occafion'd in your whole figui^. 

Buck. Yes! a bloody pretty figure indeed ! but *xi% 
a figure I am damnably afhamed of: 1 would not be 
feeq by Jack Wildfire or Dick Riot for fifty pounds, in 
this trim, for all that. 

Mr. Sub. Upon my honour, drcfs greatly improf«s 
you. Your opinion, Mr Clafiic. 

Claff, They do mighty well, fir; and in a little 
time Mr. Buck will be eafy in them. 

Buck, Shall 1 ; I am glad on'r, for I 'am damnably 
uoea fy at prefent, Mr. Subtle. What muft 1 do now I 

Mr. Sub, Kow, fir, if yotfVV ca\\ \x^ti \sv^ ^*>^^> 
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yonW Bnd Lucinda with her, and PiJ wait on 70U 

presently. 

Buck, Come along Domine f But harkee, Mr. 
Sul>i)e» ril out of iny trammels, when I hunt with the 
kin?. 

Mr. Suh. Well! Weill 

Bud, rU on with my Jemmy's; none o" your 
black bags and jack boots for me. 
Mr. i^uh. No I no f 

Buck. I'll (hew them the oddson't ! old Silver-tail! 
I wil. I Hey I 

Mr Suh. Ay I ay ! 

Buck, Hedge, ftake. or ftile I over we go I 
Mr. Suif. Ay ! But Mr- Claffic waits. 
Buck. But dye think they'll follow ? 
M . Suh. Oh no! Impcflible ! 
' Buck. Did I tell ypu what a chace /he carried me 
laft Chriftmas eve, we unkennell'd at- 

Mr. ^ub I am bufy now ; at any othtr time. 
Buck. You'll follow us. 1 have lent for my hounds 
and horfes. 

Mr. ^ub. Have you ? 

Buck. They ihall make the tour of Europe with 
me : and then there's Tom Atkins the huntfman, 
the two whippers-in, and little Joey the groom comes 
with them. Damme* what a ftrange place they'll 
think rhis ? But no matter for that ; then we ihall be 
company enough of ourfelves But you'll follow us in I 
Mr. Sub, In ten minutes! An impertinent jacka- 
napes ! But I ihall foon ha* done with him Sj, gen- 
tlemen ; well, you fee we have a good fubjedl to work 
upon. Harkee, Dauphine» I muil have more than 20 
per cent ou of that full. 

Daupb. t pon my foul. Mr. Subtle, I can't. 
Mr Sub. Why I have always that upon new. 
Daufb. New 1 Sir ! Why as I hope to be— 
Mr. Sub. Come, don't lie ; don't damn yourfelf, 
Dauphine ; don't be a rogue ; did not I fee at Madam 
Fripcn's that waiftcoat and (leevs upon Col. Crambo ? 
Daupb, As to the waillcoat and Oeeves, 1 own;, 
but for the body and lining— may I neverfee— 

Mr. 
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Mr. Sui, Come, don't be a fcoiindrel ; five and tbir* 
ty, or I've done. 

pauph. Well if 1 muft, I muft. 

Mr. 5w^. Oh! Solitaire i J can't pay that draft of 
,Mr. thele fix weeks ; I want Money. 

So/i Je l\i!s dans le roeaie cas — Je — 

Mr. Suh. What d'ye mutiny, raical ? About your 
bufinefs, or— [Exeunt, 

I muft keep thefe fellows under, or I (Kail have a 
fine time on't i they know they can't do without me. 

Enter Mrs. Subtle* 

Mrs. Si/h. The Calais letters f my dear. 

Mr. ^^uB. (reads) Ah! ah f Calais — the Dover 
packet arrived laft night, loading as follows : Six lay- 
lors, ditto baibers, five milliners, bound to Paris to 
fludy fafhions'j four citizens«iome to fettle here for a 
month, by vay of feeing the country ; ditto their 
wives; ten French Valtts, wiih nine cooks, all from 
Newgale, where they had been fent for robbing their 
matters ; nine Figure-dancers, exported in September 
ragged and lean, imported well clad and in good cafe ; 
twelve dogs, ditto bitches, with two monkies, and a 
litter of puppies from mother Midnight's in the Hay- 
market : A precious cargo ! Poflcripi, One of the 
coaftcrs is juft put in with his grace the duke of—-, 
my lord, and an. old gentleman, whofc name 1 can't 
learn. Gadfo! Well, iiiy dear, I muft run, and try to 
fecure thefe Cuftomers ; there's no time to be loft. 

Mean while 

Enter Claffic. 

So, Mailer Clailic, what have you left the young 
couple together ? 

Clpff. They want your ladyibip's prefence, madam, 
for a ibort tour to the Tuillcries. 1 have received 
fon>e kiters which \ mutt anfwer immediately. 

Mr. Sub Oh f Weill Well! no ceremony; we 
are all of a family, you know. Servant. [Exit* 

ChJJ. Roger! 

Enttr Roger. 

Roe, Anon \ 
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Ciiijf. I have juft ^received a Ietf6f froin ycyitr old 
mafter j he was landed at Calais, ?fnd will bfe this 
evening at Paris. It is ftbfoluiely neceiKiry tbat^this 
•circumftance ihould be conceard from his fott 5 for 
which purpofe you inuft wait at the Ficardygate, ^ikl 
deliver a letter I fli'll give yo^, bto his fiiWn hand. 

Hog, V]\ warrant you. 

C/njff, But, Roger » be fecret. 

Rog. Oh ! lud [ never you fear T 

ChJ/. bo, Mr. Subile, 1 fee yotfr aihi; A pretty 
lodging we have hit upon; the miftrefs a commode, 
and the mafief a — But who can this ward be? Pof- 
iibly theneglefted punkof fome riotous man of quality. 
•Tis lucky Mr. Buck's father is arriv'd, or my au'thori" 
ty would prove but an infufficient matcli for my pu- 
pil's obftinacy. This mad boy I How difficult, hoW 
difagreeable a talk have I undertaken ? And how ge« 
neral, yet how dangerous an experiment is it toe^pofe 
our youth, in the very fire and fury of their blood, to 
all the follies and extravagance of this fanlaftic court ? 
Far different was the ptudent pr&^ice of ^ur fore- 
fathers. 

They fcorn'd to truck, for bafe unmanly art's^ 
Their native plainnefs, and their honeft hearts ; 
Whene'er they deign'd to vifit haughty Frante^ 
*Twas arm'd with bearded dart, and pointed laiint^^ 
No pbnipous pageants lur'd thefir curious eye. 
No charms tbr ihcm had fops or flattery j 
Paris I hey knew, their ft reamers wav'd aroundy , 
There Britons faw a Erii'fjb Harry crov/n*d, 
' Far other views attraiS oMr »od^rn race. 

Trulls, toupees, trinkets, hags, brocades, and late i 
A flaunting form, and a fiQiti^tis face. 
Roufe ! re-ft flume! tefufe a GMe rfeign^ 
Nor let their ari6 wift that, tbeir iarm^ CiyHAd tfeve)' 
gain. > 



\ 



End of the FIRST ACT. 
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Enter Mr. Claflic and Roger. 

Roger. 

OLD maifter's at a coffee-houfe next ftreet, and 
will tarry 'till you fend for 'un. 

Clhfj. Bye and bye, in the duik, bring him up the 
:back (lairs. You muH: be careful that nobody fees him. 

Rog, I warrant you. 

ClaJJ, Let Sir John know,- that I would wait on 
hioi myfelf, but I don't think it fafe to quit the houfe 
an indant. 

Rog. Ayr ay. [Exit Roger. 

C/<i^. I fuppofe, by this time, matters are pretty 
well fettled within, and my abfence only wanted to 
accomplifh the fcene ; but I flball take care to— — 
Oh I Mr. Subtle, and his lady. 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Subtle. 

•Mrs. *S«^. Oh ! delightfully ! Now, my deareft, I 
shoj^e you: will no Jongcr.difpute my abiliies for forming 
a female. 

Mr. Suh. Nerer, never : How the baggage leer'd ! 

Mrs. Su&. And the booby gap'd I 

Mr. Suh. So kind, and yet fo coy j fo free, but then 
£0 referv'd ; Oh ! flie has him I 

Mrs. Suh. Aye! aye ! the fifli is hook'd j but then 
fafely to Jand him.— ^ Is Claffic fufplcious? 

Mr.^i^^. Not that I obferve ; but the iecret muft 
foon he blaz*d. 

Mrs. Sm^. Therefore difpatch : I ha ?e laid a trap to 
enflame his ; afFedtion. 

Mr^Sjuh How? 

Mrs. Suh. He (hall -be treated with a difplay of 
Lucv*s talents; her finging, dancing. 

Mr. Suh. Piliaw f her finging and dancing ! 

Mrs. "yi^. Ah I you don't know, huibind, half the 
force of ihefe accomp\i(hnveiii& in ^ ^^^votia^sX^^'igf^fe- 
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Mr. Suh, I doubt her execution. 

Mrs. Sub^ You have no reafon ; ihe does both well 
enough to flatter a fool ; efpecially with love for her 
fecond : Befides, I have a coup de maitre, a fure card. 

Mr. Sub. What's that r 

Mrs. ^ub, A rival. 

Mr. ^J^^. Who ? 

Mrs. Sub, 1 he language-mafter : He may be eafily 
equipt for the expedition ; a fecond-hand tawdry fuit 
of cloaths will pafs on our countryman for a marquifs; 
and then to excufe his fpeaking our language fo welt, 
he may have been educated early in England. But 
hufh .' the fquire approaches, don't feem to obferve him. 

Enter Buck. 

For my part, I never faw any thing fo alter'd fince 
I was born : la my confcience, I believe ihe's in love 
with him. 

Buck, Hufli! \Jfide.] 

Mr. Sub. D*ye think fo ? 

Mrs. Sub, Why, where's the wonder ? He's a pret- 
ty, good-humoured t fprightly fellow ; and, for the 
time, fuch an Improvement I Why he wears his cloaths 
as eaiily, and moves as genteely, as if he had been at 
Paris thefe twenty yesrs. 

, Mr. Skb. indeed I How does he dance ? 

Mrs. Sub. Why he has had but three leiTons from 
Marcel, and he moves already like Dupr6. Oh I three 
months ftay here, will render him a perfe^ model for 
the Engl i ill court* 

Mr. Sub, Gadfo ! No wonder then, with thefe qua- 
lifies, that he has caught the heart of my ward ; but 
we mull take care that the girl does nothing imprudent. 

Mrs. Sub, Oh ! difmifs your fears j her family, good 
fenfe, and more than all, her being educated un^'er my 
eye, render them unneceflary ; besides, Mr. Buck is tc© 
much a man of honour to 

[He interrupts ihcm,] 

Bu'i, Damn me, if I an't. 

M/s, Sub, Bleis me ! ftr I you Vitit \ \ «ivL wi\ ^x- 
pea 
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Buck, I beg pardon ; but all that I heard was» that 
Mr. Buck was a man of honour. I wanted to have fome 
chat with you, madam, in private. 

Mr. Su^, Then Til withdraw. You fee I dare truft 
you alone with my wife. 

BucA. So yoQ may fafely ; I have other game in 
view. Servant, Mr* Subtle. 

Mrs. Su^. Now for a puzzling fcene : I long to 
know how he'll begin. Well, Mr. Buck, your com- 
mands with me, fir. 

Buck. Why madamj— I ah— I ah but let's 

iKut the door ; I was, madam, ah ! ah f can't 

you guefs what I want to talk about ? 

Mr. Suh. Not I, indeed, fir. 

Bud. Well, but try ; upon my foul V\\ tell you, if 
you're right. 

Mrs. Sai. It will be impoilible for me to divine : 
But come, open a little I 

Bud, Why, have you obferv'd nothing ? 

Mrs. Suh, About who ? 

Buck. Why, about me f 

Mrs. Suh, Yes : you are new-drefs'd, and your 
cloaths become you. 

Buck. Pretty well ; but it an't that. 

Mrs. Suh. What is it ? 

Buck. Why, ah ! ah I — Upon my foul, I can't bring 
it out. 

Mrs. Suh. Nay, then it's to no purpofe to wait : 
Write your mind. 

Buck, No ! No ! Stop a moment, and I will tell. 

Mrs. Suh. Be expeditious, then. 

Buck. Why, I wanted to talk about Mifs Lncinda. 

Mrs.^«^. What ot her? 

Buck. She's a bloody fine girl ; and I /hould be 
glad to— -~- 

Mrs. S^ To Blefs me ! What f Mr. Buck f 

And in my houfe ! Oh f Mr. Buck, you have deceiv'd 
me! Little did I think, that, urder the appearance of 
fo much honefty, you could go tc* 

Buck. Upon my foul, you'ie miduken. 
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Mrs. Sub. A poor Orphan too ! Dcpriv'd in her'^ar- 
lieft infancy of a father's prudence^ and a mother's care. 

Buck, why I tell you -— 

Mts^ sub. So fweet, fo lovely an Ihnotehce ; her 
mind as fpotlefs as her perfon. 

Btick, Hey-day I 

Mrs. Sub. And me fir I Whfere had you youy thoughts 
.of me ? How dar'd you fuppofe that I would connive 
Hi fuch a*— 

Buck. The woman is bewitch'd \ 

Mi^s.Sub. I f whafe untainted reputation the blifter- 
ing tongue of flander never hlafted.' Full fifteenf years, 
in wedlock's facred bands, have 1 Hv'd unre(>roach'd ; 
and now to 
- Buck. ' Od's' Fury ! She's in heroici ! 

Mrs. Sub. And this from you too, whofe fair outiide 
• and ■ bewitching tongue had fo far lull 'd hfjy fears, I 
dar'd have trulTed all my daughters, nay, myfelf 'tdo, 
fingly, with you. 

Buck. Upon my foul I dnd fo you might fafely. 

Mrs. Sub> Well, fir, and what have you to urge ia 
: your defence ? 

Buck. Oh! oh I What are you got pretty well to 
the End of your Line, are you ? And now,' if you'll be 
quiet a bit, we may make a^ fhift to underftand- one a- 
cnother a little. 

Mrs- Sub, Be quick, and eafe me of my fears. 

Buck, Eafe you of your fears I I don't know hotv the 
devil you got them. All that 1 wanted to fay was, ih4t 
M4fs Lucy was a fine^ench ; andif fliewas as willing 
as me, — 

Mrs, Sub. Willing ! fir I What demon — 

Buck, if you are in your airs again, I miy ^s well 
•decamp. 

Mis. Sub, I am calm ; go on. 

Buck Why that if (he lik'd tne, as well as I lik'd 
I her, we might, perhaps, if y6u lik'd it too, be married 
ttog" ther. 

Mrs, Sub Oh! fir! if that was indeed ]^oilr' drift, 
I am fatisfy'd. But don't indulge your wiih too'^niuch ;; 
there ate numerous obftacles j your father's confent, 
the kw of the land. ■*■ ■ — ^ ' 
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Buck. , What laws? 

Mrs. Sub. All clandeftine marriages are void In this 
couotry. 

Btuk, Damn the country ; in London nowj a foot- 
man may drive to May-Fair, and in five minutes be 
tack'd to a countefs ; but there's no lil)erty here. 

Mrs. Sub^ Some inconfiderate couples have indeed 
p^e off |>oft to proteftant ftates j but X hope my ward 
will have more prudence. 

Bui-k.. Well, well, leave that to me. D'ye think flie '. 
Hkes me ? 
Mrs. Sub. Why to deal candidly with you, fhe does. 
Buck, Docs ilie, by — ^^- — 
Mrs Sub, Calm your tranfports. 
Buck, Well ! but how ? She did not, did fhe f hey ? 
Come now, tell' 

Mcs).^^* I hear her comfng ; this is her hour for 
mulic and dancing. 

Buck. Could not I have a peep ? 
Mrs. Sub, Withdraw to this corner. 

£»/^r Lucinda, *voith Jinging and dancing mafters, 

Luc. The news ; the news, Monfieur Gamut ; I 
die, if I have not the firft intelligence I What's doing 
at Verfailles ? When goes the court to Marly ? Does 
Rameau write the next opera ? What fay the critics 
of Voltaire's Duke de Foix ? Anfwer me all in a 
breath ! 

Buck. A brave fpirited girl f She'll take a five-barr'd 
gate in a fortnight. 

Gam. The converfation of the court your lady {hip 
has engrofs'd, ever fince you laft honour'd it with your 
appearance. 

Luc^ Oh ! you flatterer ! have I I Well f and what 
frefb^vi£tim&?> But 'tis impofllble ; the fun&ine of a 
northern beauty is too feeble to thaw the icy heart of 
a French courtier. 

Gam. What injudice to your own charms and our 
difcernment ! 

Lu€. . Indeed I nay> I care not 5 if I have fire enough 

\^ 
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to warm one Britifh bofoni , rule f rule I ye Paris 
Belles ! I envy not your conquers. 

Mrs. Sub, Meaning you. 

Buck. Indeed f 

Mrs. Sub, Certain ! 

Buck. Hufh ! 

Luc. But come, a truce to gallantry, Gamut, and 
to the bufinefs of the day : Oh! I am quite enchanted 
with this new inflrument ; *tis fo languiihing and fo 
portable, and fo foft and. fo filly ; But come, for your 
laft leffon. 

Gam. Tfyt like the words ? 

Luc, Oh ! charmingly ! They are fo melting, and 
eafy, and elegant. Now for a Coup d'EJfai. 

Gam, Take care of your expreflion j let your eyes 
and addrefs accompany the found and fentiment. 

Luc, But, dear Gamut, if 1 am out, don't interrupt 
me ; corrett me afterwards. 

Gam, Alons, commences. 

SONG. 

r. 

PA R un matin LIfette fe leva, 
£t dans un bois feulette s'en alia. 

7*^, /tf, la, l£c. 

II. 

Elle cbercholt des nids de 9a de la, 
Dans un buiffon le RoiFignol cbanta. 



7"^, //z, la. 



III. 

Toute doucement elle s'en approcha, 
Savez vous bien, ce qu'clle denicha. 

IV. 

C ctoit I'Amour, T Amour I'attendoit la, 
Le bel Oifeau dit elie que voila. 



T^, /tf, la. 



Tstf la, la. 
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V. 

La pauvre enfant le prit, le carefTa, 
Sous Ton mouchoir en riant le pla9a. 

VI. 

Son petit cocur auflltot s'enflama, 
£Ile gemity et ne r9ait ce quelle a. 

VII. 

EUe s*en va fe plaindre a Ton papa, 
£n lui parlant la belle i'oupira. 

VIII. 

Le bon Papa qui s'en doutoit deja. 
Lui dit je fcais un remede a cela. 

IX. 

II prit r Amour, les ailes lui coupa, 
D*un double noeud fortement le lia. 

X, 

Dans la volicre auditot I'enferma, 
Chantez Fripon autant qu'il vous plaira. 

XI. 

Heureufement la belle s*en tira, 
Mais on n'a pas toujours ce fee ret la. 



Ttf, la, la, ^c. 



TVfy la, la. 



Ta, /a, la. 



Ta, la, la. 



Ta, la, la. 



Ta, la, la. 



Ta, la, la. 



XII. 

Jeune beaute que I'Amour guetera, 

Craignez le tour qu' si Liifette il joua. ^ 

Ta, la, la. 

Gam Bravo 1 Bravo f 

Buck. Bravo I Braviflimo! My lady, what was the 

fong about ? [4fi^ '^ ^y ^^^y* 

Mrs. Sub Love : 'Tis her own compodng. 
Buck. What, does fhe make verfes then ? 

Mrs. 
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Mrs, Suh. Fine!/. I take you to be the fubjedl of 
thefe. 

Buck. Ah ! D'ye think fo I Gad f I thought by her 
ogling, 'twas the mufic-man himfelf. 

Luc, Well, Mr. Gamut i tolerably well, for fo 
young a fcholar. 

Gam. Inimitably, madam ! Your ladyfhip's prO- 
grefs will undoubtedly fix my fortune. 

Enter Servant, 

Luc, Your fervant, fir. 

Serv. Madam, your dancing-mafter, Monfieur 
Kitteau. 

Luc, Admit him. 

Enter Kitteau. 

Monfieur Kitteau, I can't poflibly take a leiTon this 
morning, I am fo bufy ; but if you pleafe, Til juft 
hobble over a minuet by way of exercife. 

Enter a fervant. [After the danci^ 

Ser*v. Monfieur le Marquis dc* ■■ ' ■ 

Luc. Admit him this inftant. 

^Mrs. Sub A lover of Lucinda ! a Frenchman of 
faihion, and vaft fortune. 

Buck. Never heed ; I'll foon do his bufinefs. Til 
warrant you. 

Enter Marquis, 

Luc, My dear Marquis f 

Mar. Ma cbere adorable I 'Tis an age fince I faw 
you. 

Luc, Oh f An eternity ! But 'tis yourfault, though. ' 

Marq.^ My misfortune, ma princ^e ! But now Til -' 
redeem my error, and root for ever here. 

Buck. I ihall make a fhift to tranfplant you, I be- 
lieve. 

Luc. You can't conceive how your abfence has ^ 
diftrefs'd me. Demand of thefe gentlemen the melan- 
choly mood of my mind. 

J^d^'f. But now that I am arriv'd^ well dance and 
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fing, and drive care to the— Ha I MoDfieur Kitteau f 
have you pradifed this morning ? 

Luc. 1 had jufl given my hand to Kitteau before 
you came. 

Marq. I was in hopes that honour would have been 
referv'd for me. May I flatter myfelf that your lady- 
ihip will do, me the honour of venturing upon the fa- 
tigue of another minuet this morning with me ? 

Enter Buck hri/kly. Takes her band. 

Buck. Not that you know of, Mon(ieur« 

Marq. Heyf Diable ! ^uei/e Bete I 

Bud, Harkee, Monfieur Ragout, if jou repeat that 
word Betey I (hall make you fwallow it again, as I did 
laft night one of your countrymen. 

Mar. ^el Savage / 

Buck. And another word ; as I know you can fpeak 
very good Englifh, if you will ; when you don*t, I fhall 
take it for granted you're abufing me, and treat you 
accordingly. 

Marq. Cavalier enough I But }'ou are protected 
here. Mademoifelle, who is this officious gentleman ? 
How comes he interefted ? Some relation, I fuppofe f 

Buck. No } I'm a lover. 

Marq. Oh f oh f a rival I £h Morbleu ! a dange- 
rous one too. Ha f ha f Well, Monfieur, what, and I 
fuppofe you prefume to give laws to this lady ; and 
are determined, out of your very great and fingular 
affedlion, to knock down every mortal (he likes, ^-/d- 
1910^ iTJngleterre ; Hey ! Monfieur Roaft-beef f 

Buck. No ; but I intend that lady for my wife ; 
confider her as fuch ; and don't chufe to have her foil'd 
by the impertinent addrefles of every French fop, vf-Ai- 
moeie de Paris y Monfieur Fricaify I 

Marq, Fricaify f 

Buck. We. 

Luc. A truce ; a truce, I befeech you, gentlemen : 
It feems I am the golden prize for which you plead ; 
produce your pretentions ; you are the reprefentatives 
of your refpe^ive countries ; begin, Marquis, for the 

Vol. I. C V^xvnax 
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honour of France ; Let me hear what advantages I am 
to derive from a conjugal union with vou. 

Marq, Abftra^ed from thofe which I think are pretty 
viiible ; a perpetual refidence in this paradife of plea* 
fures ; to be the obje^ of univerfal acloration ; to fay 
what you pleafe>go where you will, do what you Iike» 
form fafhions^ hate your huCband, and let hini fee it ; 
indulge your gallant, and let t'other know it ; run in 
debt, and oblige the poor devil to pay it. He ! Ma 
chere ! There are pleafures for you. 

Luc, Br^vo ! Marquis f Thefe are allurements for a 
woman of fpirit ; but don't let uscoi^clude too haftily 4 
hear the other (ide : What have you to offer, Mr. 
Buck» in favour of England ? 

Buck. Why, madam, for a woman of fpirit, they 
give you the fame advantages in London as at Paris» 
with a privilege forgot by the Marquis, an indifputable 
right to cheat at cards, in fpight of detedtion. 

N^arq' Pardon me, fir, we have the fame ; but I 
thought this privilege fo known and univerfal, that 
'twas need lefs to mentibn it. 

Buck. You'll give upj nothing, I find ; but to tell 
you my blqnt thoughts, in a word, if any woman can 
be fo abandon'd, as to rank amongf^ the comforts of 
matirimopy, the privilege of hating her hufband, and 
the liberty of committing every folly and every vice 
^onfaiped in your catalogue, flie may flay fingle for 
ipe i fpr damn me, if Tm a hufband fit for her hu- 
mour. ; that's all. 

Marq, I told you, mademoifell^ ! 

Luc» But flay, what have you to offer as. a counter- 
Valaiice, for thefe pleafures ? 

Buck. Why, I have^ madam, courage to proted 
joti, good-nature to indulge your love, and health 
enough to make gallants ufelefs, and too good a for- 
tune to render running in debt neceiTary. Find that 
here if 7.ou can. 
JlfArf. Bagatelle ! 

Luc. Spoke with the fincerity of ^ Briton ; and as I 
4pft*tr peric^e that I ihall have any ufe for the &fHi* 

onablf 
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enable liberties you propofe, you*ll pardon, Mar^uis^ 
my national prejudice ; here's my hand, Mr. Buck. 

Bud, Servant, monfieurt 

M^rq, Serviteur I 

Buck. No offence f 

Marq, Not in the lead ; I am only afraid the re* 
putation of that lady's tafte will fufFer a little ; and to 
/hew her at once the difference of her choice, the pre* 
ference, which if beflow'd on me, would not fail co 
exafperate you, I iiipport without murmuring ; foy 
chat favour which would probably have provok'd my 
fate, is now your protedtion. roiia la politejfi Fran* 

foife^ madam; I have the honour to be Bon jour 

monfienr. Tol de- rol. [Exit, Marq. 

Buck, The fellow bears it welL Now if you'll 

five me your hand, we'll in, and fettle matters with 
Ir. Subtle. 
Luc. 'Tis now my duty to obey. [Exewa^ 

Enter Roger^ P'^pif^g obout. 

Rog. The coaft is clear 1 fir, iir, you may come ia 
now, Mailer Claffic. 

Enter Mr. Claflic and the Father. 

Clajj. Roger, watch at the door* I wifli. Sir Jdfani 
I could give you a more chearful welcome, but we 
have no time to lofe in ceremony j you are arrived 
in the critical minute ; two hours more would have 
plac'd the inconfiderate couple out of the reach of 
purfuit. 

Father. How can I acknowledge your kindnefs ? 
You have preferv'd my fon ; you have fav*d— — — 

Clajf. I have done my duty ; but of that* 

Rog. Maifler, and the young woman's coming. 

Clajf. Sir John, place yourfeif here, and be a wit* 
nt^s at how near a crifis is the fate of your family. 

Enter Buck Mnd Lucinda. 

Buck, Pfliaw ! what fignifies her ^ 'Tis odds whe- 
ther fhe^d confent, from the fear of my father. Be- 
£des, fhe told me, we coukl never be inaxiv^ Vst^ - 

C 2 ^xA 
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and Co pack up a few things, and we'll off in a poft 
chaife directly. 

Luc, Stay, Mr. Buck, let me have a moment's re- 
flexion. —What am I about ! Contriving in con- 
cert with the moft profligate couple that ever dif- 
grac'd human nature, to impofe an indigent orphan on 
the fole reprefentative of a wealthy and honourable 
family f Is this a charaXer becoming my birth and 
education ? What muft be the confequence ? Sure 
detection and contempt, contempt even from him, 
when his paffions cool. — I have refolv'd, fir. 

Buck, Madam. 

Luc. As the expedition we are upon the point of 
taking, is to be a lading one, we ought not to be 
over-hafty in our refolution. 

Buck, P/haw f ftufF! When a tWng^s refolv'd, the 
fooner 'tis over the better. 

Luc, But before it is abfolutely refolv'd, give me 
leave to beg an anfwer to two queftions. 

Buck. Make hade then. 

Luc. What are your thoughts of me ? 

Bu<k. Thoughts I Nay, I don't know ; why that 
you are a fenuhle, civil, handfome, handy girl, and 
will make a deviliih good wife. That's all I think. 

Luc. But of my rank and fortune ? 

Buck. Mr* Subtle fays they are both great ; but 
that's no bufinei^ of mine, I was always determin'd to 
marry for love. 

Luc. Generoufly faid I My birth I believe, won't 
difgrace you ; but for my fortune, your friend, Mr. 
Subtle, I fear, has anticipated you there. 

Buck, Much good may it do him ; I have enough 
for both ; but we lofe time, and may be prevented. 

Luc, By whom ? 

Buck, By Domine ; or perhaps father may come f 

Luc, Your father I -You think he would prevent 
you then ?1 

Buck. Perhaps he would. 

Luc. And why ? . 

Byck. Nay, I don*t know ; but p/haw ! 'Zooks t 
this is like faying one's catecbife. 

Luc. 
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Luc. But don*t you think your father's confent ne- 
CfcfTary ? 

Buck. No ! Why 'tis I am to be married, and not 
he. But come along, old fellows love to be obflinate ; 
but 'Ecod I am as niuleifli as he ; and to tell you the 
truth, if he had propos'd me a wife, that would have 
been reafon enough to make me diflike her ; and I 
don't think 1 Aiould be half fo hot about marrying 
you, only I thought 'twould plague the old fellow 
damnably. So, my pretty partner, come along 1 let's 
have no more — 

Enter- Father and Claflic. 

Father. Sir, I am oblig'd to you for this declara- 
tion» as to it I owe the entire j[ubje£tion of that pater- 
nal weaknefs, which has hitherto fufpended the cor- 
redion your abandoned libertinifm has long provok'd. 
You have forgot the duty you owe a father, dif- 
claim'd my protection, cancelPd the natural covenant 
between us ; 'tis time I now fhould give you up to 
the guidance of your own guilty paffionsi and treat 
you as a ftranger to my blood for ever. 

Buck. I told you what would happen if he fhould 
come ; but you may thank yourfelf. 

Futh l^qually weak as wicked, the dupe of a raw 
giddy girl, (iut proceed, fir; you have nothing far* 
ther to fear from me ; complete your projed, and add 
her ruin to your own. 

Buck. Sir, as to me, you may fay what you pleafe ; 
but for the young woman, (he does not deferve it ; but 
now (he wanted me to get your confent, and told me 
that /he had never a penny of portion into the bargain. 

Fatb. A dale, obvious artifice I She knew the dif- 
covery of the fraud mufl follow clofe on your incon-* 
fiderate marriage, and would then plead the merits of 
her prior candid difcovery : the lady, doubtlefs, fir, 
has other fecrets to difclofe ; but as her cunning re- 
veal'd the firft, her policy will preferve the reft. 

Luc, What fecrets ? 

Buck. Be quiet, I tell you ; let him alone> and 
he'll cool of himfelf by and by. 

C 3 \-UC 
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Luc. Sir, I am yet the protedrefs of 1117 own ho- 
nour i in juftice to that, I muft demand an explana- 
tion. What fecrets, fir I 

Fatb. Oh ! perhaps a thoufand I But I am to 
blame to call them fecrets ; the cuftoms of this gay 
country give fandion, and ftamp merit upon vice ; and 
vanity will here proclaim what modedy would elfe« 
where blu/h to whifper. 

Luc, Modefty !— You fufped my virtue then ! 

Fatb. You are a lady ; but the fears of a father 
may be permitted to negled a little your plan of po* 
litenefs : therefore, to be plain, from your refidence in 
this houfe, from your connexion with thefe people, 
and from the fcheme which my prefence has interru pt- 
«d, 1 have fufpicions— of what nature, aik yourfelf. 

Luc. Sir, you have reafon ; appearances are againfl 
Hie, 1 confefs ; but when you have heard my melan- 
choly ftory, you'll own you have wronged me.'s^n^ 
learn to pity her whom you now hate. 

Faib. Madam, you mifemploy your timei there 
tell your ftory » there it will be believ'd ; I am too 
knowing in the wiles of women, to be foftened by a 
Syren tear or impos'd on by an artful tale. 

Luc. But hear me* fir ; or my knee, I beg it, nay 
I- demand it ; you have wrong'd me, and muft do me 
juftice. 

Claff. I am fure, madam, Sir John will be glad to 
find his fears are falfe, but you can't blame him. 

Luc. I don^t, fir, and 1 ibaU but little trefpafs on 
lis patience : when you know, fir, that 1 am the or^ 
phan of an honourable and once wealthy family^ 
whom her father, mifguided by pernicious politics, 
brought with him, in her earlieft infancy, to France ; 
that dying here, he bequeathed me, with the poor rem- 
nant of our ihatter'd fortune, to the diredion of this 
rapacious pair ; I am fure you'll tremble for me. 

Fatb. Go on ! 

Luc. But when you know that plundered of the 
little fortune left me, I was reludlanriy compell'd to 
aid this plot ; forc'd to comply under the penalty of 
deejoeil want ; without one hofpitabte roof to fhelter 
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ine» withdttt one friend to comfort or relieve me ; 
yofu inuft, you can't but pity me. 

Fafh. Proceed f 

Luc, To this when you are toid, that^ previous to 
your coming. I had determined never to wed your 
Ton, at leaft without your knowledge and confent, I 
hope your jliftice ihen will credit and acquit me. 

Fath. Madam, your tale is plaufible and moving, I 
hope 'tis true ; here come the explainers of this riddle. 

Enter Mr. ^n^/ Mrs. Subtle. 

Mr. Sub. Buck's father f 

Path, I'll take fome other time, fir, to thank you 
for the laft proofs of your friendship to my family ; 
in the mean time, be fo candid as to indrudt us in the 
knowledge of this lady, whom, it feems, you have 
cho(en for the partner of my fon. 

Mr. Sub, Mr. Buck*s partner- ■ - I chofe— I 

Fait. No equivocal ioih or referve, your plot's re* 
▼eal*d, known to the bottom { who is the lady ? 

Mr. SuB. LAdff Sir^-^^-^tbe lady's a gentlewoman, 
8r. 

Fati. By what means ? 

Mr. Sui. By her father and mother* 

Fatb. Who were they, fir P 

Mr. Sub, Her mother was of— ^ — I forgot her mai- 
den name. 

Fatb. You ha'nt forgot her father's ? 

Mr. Sub, No I No I No I 

Fatl. Tell it then. 

Mr. Sub. «She has told it you, I fuppofe* 

Fatb. No matter, 1 muft haye it, fir, from you ) 
licre's fome myftery. 

Mr. Sub 'Twas Worthy. 

Fatb Not the daughter of Sir Gilbert ? 

Mr. Sub, You have it. 

Faib My poor girl ! I, indeed, have wrong'd, but 
will redrefs you j and pray, fir, after the many 
prefling letters you received from me, how came this 
truth conceaPd i but Iguefs your motive ; dry up your 
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tears, Lucinda, at lad jou have found a father. 
Hence, ye degenerate, ye abandon'd wretches, who, 
abufing the confidence of your country, unite to plun- 
der thofeye promife to protect. 

Luc, Am I then juftified ? 

Faib, You are : your father was my firft and firm- 
eft friend, I mourned his lofs; and long have fought 
for thee in vain, Lucinda. 

Buck, Pray han't I fome merit in finding her ? fhe's 
mine by the cuftom of the manor. 

Fatb, Yours— Firft ftudy to deferve her ; fhe's 
mine, fir ^ I have juft redeemed this valuable treafure, 
and fhall not tnift it in a fpendthrift's hands. 

Buck, What would you have me do, fir ? 

Fatb, Difclaim the partners of your riot, polifh 
your manners, reform your pleafures, and before you 
think of governing others, learn to direct yourfelf. 
And now, my beauteous ward, we'll for the land 
where firft you faw the light, and there endeavour to 
forget the long, long bondage you have fuffer'd here. 
I fuppofe, fir, we fhall have no difficulty in perfuad- 
ing yoa to accompany us ; it is not in France I am to 
hope for your reformation. I have now learned, that 
he who tranfports a profligate fon to Paris, by way of 
mending his manners, only adds the vices and follies of 
that country to thofe of his own. 



E P I- 



E P I L O G U E, 

Spoken by Mifs Macklin. 



Escaped from my guardian's tyrannical fway, 
t By a fortunate voyage on a profperous day, 

I am landed in England^ and now muft endeavour. 

By fome means or other to curry your favour. 
Of what ufe to be freed from a Gallic fubjedtion, 

Unlefs Fm fecure of a Britijb protedtion. 

Without carti, — but one friend — and he too juft made,. 

Egad, I've a mind to fet up fome trade ; 

Of what fort f in the papers I'll pubiifh a puff 

Which won't fail to procure me cuftom enough ;. 
That a lady from Paris is lately arriv'd 
Who with exquifite art has nicely contrived 
The beft paint for the face,— the beft pafte for the 



" hands, 
** A water for freckles, for fiufhings, and tans. 



** She can teach you the meilleur coefFeure for the head, 
** To lifp — amble — and (impcr — and put on the red i 
** To rival, to rally, to backbite, and fneer, 
*• Um — no J that they already knew pretty well here. 

^ ** The Beaux fhe inftrudts to bow with a grace, 
** The happieft fhrug,— the neweft grimace. 
•* To parUr /Vfl/ifWJ— fib, flatter, and dance, 
** Which is very near all that they teach ye in France. . 
** Not a buck, nor a blood, through the whole iPwg- 

lijb nation, 
<* But his roughnefs flie'U foften, his figure flie'U 

« fafhion. 
** The mecreft John Trot in a week you. fliall zee 
** Bum poii bienfrize tout ^ fait un Marquis.^* 



EPILOGUE. 

What d*ye think of my plan, b it formed to your 

Gout ? 
May ! hope for difciples rn any of yon ? 
Shall I ttll you my thoughts, without guile, without 

art ? 
Though abroad Fve been bred, I have Britain at heart- 
Then take this advice, which I give for her fake, 
Tou'll g»in nothing by any exchange you can make ? 
In a country of commerce, too great the ezpence 
For their baubles and bows, to give your good ienie. 



THE 
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ENGLISHMAN 



Returned from Paris. 



I 



PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mr. F O O T E. 

OF all the pafllons that poflefs mankind, 
The love of novelty rules moft the mind ; 
In fearch of this from realm to realm we roam. 
Our fleets come fraught with every folly home* 
From Lybia's Defarts hoftile brutes advance, 
And dancing dogs in droves (kip here from France, 
From Latian lands gigantic forms appear, 
Striking our Britifh breads with awe and fear. 

As once the Lilliputians Gulliver. 

Not only objeds that affedt the fight, 

In foreign arts and artifts we delight, - 

Near to that fpot where Charles beftrides a horfe. 

In humble profe the place is Charing Crofs ; 

Clofe by the margin of a kennePs fide, 

A dirty difmal £ntry opens wide. 

There, with hoarfe voice, check'd fhirt and callous 

Hand, 
Duff's Indian Englifli trader takes his ftand. 
Surveys each pailenger with curious eyes. 
And ruftic Roger falls an eafy prize. 
Here's China Porcelaine that Chelfea yields, 
Ard India Handkerchiefs from Spittalfields, 
With Turkey Carpets that from IVilton came, 
And Spaniih Tucks and Blades from Bermingham^ 
Factors are forc'd to favour this deceit, 
And Englifli Goods are fmuggled through the ftreet. 
The rude to polifh and the fair to pleafe. 
The Hero of to night has crofs'd the feas, 
Tho' to be born a Briton be his crime. 
He's manufadur'd in another clime* 
*Tis Buck begs leave once more to come before ye, 
The little fubjedt of a former ftory. 
How changed, how fafKioned, whether brute or beau» 
We truft the following fcenes will fully fhew. 
For them and him we your indul^euc^ ct^.^^^ 
^Tis ours iliiJ to fin and yoiin vo (^Nt. 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 



Buck 


Mr. Fodte, 


Crab 


Mr. Sparks. 


Lord John 


Mr. mnti. 


MAcruthen 


Mr. ShUter. 


Racket 


Mr Cujhin. 


Tallyhoe 


Mr. Cofiolh. 


Latitat 


Mr. Dunftatl. 


SuRG£OM 


Mr. Wigml 


LUCINDA 


Mrs. iiltafh.'i 



La JanquHi Le Liirty Biarnoh aiid Strvants. 



THE 
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ENGLISHMAN 

Returned fi^om Paris. 

" • • • ... ■ ■ ... 

ACT I. 

Crab difayvend reading* 



AN D 1 do conflitute my very good friend, Gilefi 
Crab, Elqi of St. Martin's in the Fields, ex* 
€Cutor to this my nvill | and do appoint him guardian to 
my 'ward Lucinda ; and do fubmit to bis airedion, the 
jnanagenunt of all my affairs y till tbe return of my fan 
from bis travels ; njubom I do intreat my faid executor^ 
in confi ieration if our anlieni Jriendjb$p^ to advife, f 
iounfel, &c. &c. 

John Buck* 

A good, prettj legacy ! let's fee s I find myfelf heir, 
hy ihi» generous devife of my very good friend ^ to 
ten actions at common law, nine fuits in Chancery, 
the conduct of a boy, bred a boo^y at home, and 
finiflied a fop abroad ; together with the uire^ion of 
m marriageabiie, and, therefore, an unmanageable 
wench i and all this to an old fellow of fixty fix, 
who heartily hares bus'nefs» is tired of the world, and 
*defpifes every thing in it. Why~ how the devil came 
J to merit - 
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Enter Servant. 

Ser, Mr. Latitat of Staple's Inn. 
Crab, So, here begin my plagues. Shew the hound 
in. 

Enter Latitat, njoitb a hag^ &c. 

Lot. I wou'd, Mr Crab, have attended your funi- 
mons immediately, but I was obliged tofign judgment 
in error at the Common P'eas ; fue out of the Exche- 
quer a writ of S^ue minus ^ and furrender in Banf 
Regis the defendant, before the return of the Set fa^ 
to difcharge the bail. 

Crah- Pry*thee, man, none of thy uninteilible law 
jargon to me ; but tell me, in the language of com- 
mon fenfe, and thy country, what I am to do. 

Lat, Why, Mr. Crab, as you are already poflefs'd 
of a Probat and letters of adminidration ^e Bonis, are 
granted, you may fue, or be fued ; I hold it found 
dodtrine for no executor to difcharge debts, without a 
receipt upon record : this can be obtain'd by no means, 
but by an adtion. Now actions, fir, are of various 
kinds : there are fpecial adions, actions on the cafe, or 
AJJumpfit^ ; actions of Trover, actions of Clauftm 
f regit ^ actions of battery, ad ions o f 

Crab* Hey, the devil, where's the fellow running 

now ? But hark'ee. Latitat, why I thought all our 

law proceedings were diredted to be in £ngliih. 

Lat. True, Mr. Crab. 

Crab, And what do you call all this fluff', ha ! 

I-at. Engli/h. 

CriA, The devil you dof 

hat. Vernacular, upon my honour, Mr. Crab. Fort 
as Lord Coke defcribes the common law, to be the 
perfedtion— — - 

Crab. So here's a freih deluge of Impertinence. 
A truce to thy authorities, I beg ; and as I find it 
will be impoflible to underftand thee without an in- 
terpreter, if you will meet me at five, at Mr* Brief's 
chambers^ why, if you have any xYiUkj^lo iv^ » >afc V^V 
tranHate it for me. 
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Lot. Mr. Biief, fir, and tranflate, fir J^SIr, I 
would have you to kiiow that no pradlitioner in Weft- 
minfter Hall, gives clearer 

Crab. Sir, I believe it ; for which reafon I have 
referred jou to a man who never goes into Weftminfter 
HaU. 

Lot, A bad proof of his pradtice, Mr. Crab. 

Crab. A good one of his principles, Mr. Latitat. 

Lat. Why, fir, do you think that a lawyer 

Crah. Zounds, fir, I never thought about a lawyer. 
The law is an oracular idol, you are the explanatory 
minifters ; nor fhou'd any of my own private con- 
cerns have made me bow to your beaftly Baal. I 
had rather lofe a caufe, than contefl it. And had not 
this old, doatrng dunce, Sir John Buck, plagu'd me 
with the management of his money, and the care of 
his booby boy» bedlam ihould fooner have had me, 
than the bar. 

Lat. Bedlam, the bar! Since, fir, I am provok'd, 
I don't know what your choice may be, or what 
your friends may choofe for you ; I wifh I was your 
pr$cbain Ami : but I am under fome doubts as to 
the fanity of the teftator, otherwife he could not 
have chofen for his executor, under the fan£tion of the 
Jaw, a perfon who defpifes the law. And the law, 
give me leave to tell you, Mr. Crab, ts the bulwark* 
the fence, the protedion, the Jine qua noriy the non plus 
ultra-^ 

Crah, Mercy, good fix and eight-pence. 

tat. The defence, and offence, the by which, 
and the whereby, the ftatute common and cufto* 
mary, or as Plowden claflically and elegantly exprefies 
it, 'tis 

Mas commune *vetus mores^ Confulta Sem^us^ 
H^c tria Jus ftatuunt Terra Britannd^ tibi. 

Crab, Zounds, fir, among all your laws, are there 
none to protect a man in his own houfe ? 

Lat, Sir, a man's houfe is his Caftellum^ his caftle ; 
and fo tender is the law of any infringement of that \ 
facred rights that amy attempt to itv^adt \xV>j ^ci\^^^ 
fraad, dr violence, ciandeftinely, oi Ki ^ ArmU/\& 
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not only deem'd felonius but burglarros. Now, iir^ 
a burglary may be committed , either upon tbe dwelir 
ing, or the out-houfe. 
Crab. O laud ! O laud I 

' Enter Servant. 

Sir, Your clerk, fir. The parties, he iaj*, 

are all in wailing at your chambers. 

Lat, I come. 1 will but juft explain to Mr. Crab) 
the nature of a burglar^*, as it has been deicrib'd by a 
late ftatute. 

Crab. Zounds, fir« I have not the leaft curiofity. 

Ztf/. Sir, but every gentleman fhou'd kno w 

Crab. I won*t know. Befides, your clients 

Lai, O, they may ftay. I fha^nt take up five mi- 
nutes. Sir, ■ ■ A burglary 

Crab. Not an inftant. 



La/, By the common law 

Crab. Ill not hear a word. 

Lat. It was but a Clduftrium fregUi 

Crab Dear fir, be gone. 

tat. But by the late a£ts of par- 



Crab. Help, you dog. Zounds, fir, get out of my 
houfe. 

Seriu, Your Clients, Sir ' 

Crab, Pufh him out [the La^er talking mil tbt 
ijohjle] So, ho r Hark'ee, rafcal, if you fuffer that 
fellow to enter my doors again, I'll ftrip and difcard 
you the very minute. [Exit. Serv.} This is but the 
beginning of my torments. But that I expedt the 
young whelp from abroad, every inftant, I'd fly for it 
myklff and quit the kingdom at once* 

Enter Servant,. 

Sirv My young mafter's travelling tutor, fir, juft 
arrived. 

C*^ab, Oh, then I fuppofe-, the blockliead of a 
baronet is clofe at his heels. Show him i^. This 
bear leader, I reckon n( w, is either the clumfey 
curate of the knight's parifh church, or fome needy 
^li^lander, the outcaft of hifi country, who^ with 

the 
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the pride of a German baron, the poverty of a French 
Marquis, the addrefs of a Swifs foldier, and the learn- 
ing of an academy ufher, is to give our heir apparent 
politenefs, tafte, literature ; a perfect knowledge of 
the world, and of himfelf- 

Enter Macruthen. 

Mac, Maifter Crab, I am your devoted fervant. 

Cralf. Oh, a Britifh child, by the mefs.— Well, 
Where's your charge? 

Mac. O, the young baronet is o'the road. I was 
meeghty afraid he had o'rta'en me; for between Can- 
terbury and Rochefteo I was ftopt, and robb'd by a 
high- way- man. 

Cra&, Robb'd I What the devil cou'd he rob you 
of? 

Mac, In gude troth, not a mighty booty. Buch- 
anan's hiftory, Lauder againft Melton, and two pound 
of high-dry'd Glafcow. 

Cra^. A good travelling equipage. Well and 
what's become of your cub ? Where have yon left 
him ? 

Mac, Main you Sir Chat les? I left him at Calais, 
with another young nobleman, returning from bis 
travels. But why caw ye him cub, maifter Crab ? 
In gude troth there's a meeghty alteration. 

Crah, Yes, yes, I have a ihrewd guefs at his im- 
provements, 

Mac. He's quire a ptioenomenon. 

Crah. Oh, a comet, I dare fwear. but not an un- 
ufual one, at Paris. The Faux-bourg of St Ger- 
Bia4ns fwarms with fuch, to the no fmall amufement ' 
of eur very good friends the French. 

Mac, Oh, the French were meeghty fond* of him. 

Cra^. But as to the language, i fuppofe, he's a 
perfedt mafter of that. 

Mac, He can caw for aught that he need, but he 
is na quite maifter of the accent. 

CraS. A molt aflonifhing progrefs J 

A^c, ^ufpend your judgment a wi ile. and you'll 
find him all ye wilh, allowing for the CalUe& oC \^^^* 



a- 
1 

44 The E N G L I S H Hi A N ' ' 

nllity ; and muft tak the vanity to myfel of being, ' 
in a great meafure, the author. * 

CrMf. Oh, if he be but a faithful copy of the ad- 
mirable original, he mufl be a finifh'd piece. 

Mac. You are pleafed to compliment. 

Crah, Not a whit. Well, and what— I fuppofe 
you, and your — what's your name—? 1 

Mac. Macruthen, at your fervice. f 

Crah, Macruthen I Hum I You and your pupil f 
agreed very well ? 

Mac. Perfectly. The young gentleman is of an 
amiable difpofition. 

Ctah, Oh, ay : And it wou'd be wrong to four 
his temper. You knew your duty bettert I hope, than 
to contradidt him. 

Mac. It was na for me, maifter Crab. 

Cra6. Oh, by no means mafter Macruthen; all 
your bus'nefs was to keep him out of frays ; to take 
care for the fake of his health, that his wine was 
genuine, and his miftrefles as they ihould be. You 
pimp*d for him, I fuppofe ? 

Mac. Pimp for him ! d'ye mean to affront ■ ■ 

Cra6 To fuppofe the contrary would be the affront, 
Mr. Tutor. What, man, you know the world. *Tis 
not by contradidion, but by compliance, that men 
make their fortunes. And was it for you to thwart 
the humour of a lad upon the threfhold of ten thoufand 
pounds a year ? 

Mac. Why, to be fure, great allowances muft be 
made. 

Crah. No doubt, no doubt. 

Mac. I fee maifter Crab, you know mankind. You 
are Sir John Buck's executor. 

Crah. True. 

Mac. I have a little thought that may be ufeful to 
us both. 

Crab, As how ? 

Mac. Cou'd na we contrive to make a bond o'the 
young baronet ? 

CraA Explain. 

Mac. 
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Mac, Why Jrou, by the will, have the care o'the 
cafh ; and 1 caw make a ihift to manage the lad. 

Crab, Oh, I conceive you. And fo between us 
both, we may contrive to eafe him of that inhe- 
ritance which he knows not how properly to em- 
ploy ; and apply it to our own ufe. You do know 
how. 

Mac, Ye ha hit it. 

Crah, Why what a Aiperlative rafcal art thou* 
thou inhofpitable villain I Under the roof, and in 
the prefence, of thy benefaflor's reprefentative, with 
aimoft his ill-beftowed bread in thy mouth, art thou 
plotting the perdition of his only child ! And, from 
what part of my life, didft thou derive a hope of my 
compliance with fuch a hellifh fcheme ? 

Mac. Maiftcr Crab, I am of a nation— 
• Crah. Of known honour and integrity ; I allow 
it. The kingdom you have quitted, in configning 
the care of its monarch* for ages, to your predecef- 
fors, in preference to its proper fubjedts, has given 
you a brilliant panegyric, that no other people can 
parallel. 

MaC' Why, to be fure 

Crah, And one happioefs it i?, that tho' national 
glory can beam a brightnefs on particulars, the crimes 
of individuals can never reflect a difgrace upon their 
country. Thy apology but aggravates thy guilt. 

Mac, Why, maifler Crab, I — 

Crab, Guilt and confuHon choak thy utterance. 
Avoid my fight. Vanifh. \Exit. Mac] A fine fel- 
low this, to protedt the perfon, inform the inexpe- 
rience, diredt and moderate the defires, of an un* 
bridled boy ! But can it be ftrange, whilft the parent 
negligently accepts a fuperficial recommendation to fo 
important a truft, that the perfon, whofe wants, 
perhaps, more than his abilities, make deiirous of 
it, fhou'd confider the youth as a kind of property, 
and not ftudy what to make him but what to make 
of him ; and thus prudently lay a foundation for his 
future fordid hopes, by a criminal compliance with 
th€ lad's prefent prevailing paflions? But vice and 
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folly rule the world. -Without, there, [ititer Sen.] 
Rafcal, wheie d'ye run, blockhead? Bid the girl 
come hither. — Frefli inftances, every moment, fortify 
my abhorrence, my deteftation of mankind. This 
turn may be terni'd mifanthropy ; and intputed to 
chagrin and difappointment. But it can only be by 
thofe Fools, who, thro* foftnefs or ignorance, reganl 
the faults of others, like their own, thro' the wrong 
end of the perfpe£live. 

Enter Lucinda. 

So, what, I fuppofe your fpirits areail a-lloat. You 
have heard your fellow's coming ! 

Lmc, If you had your ufual difcernment, Hr, you 
wou'd diftinguiih, in my countenance* an expreflion 
very different from that of joy. 

CraA. Oh, what, I fuppofe your monkey has broke 
his chain, or your parrot dy'd m moulting, 

Luc, A perfon lefs cenforious than Mr* Crab, 
might affign a more generous motive for my dif- 
trefs. 

Crah. Diftrefs ! A pretty, poetical phrafe I What 
motive canft thou have for diftrefs ? Has not Sir 
John Buck's death affured thy fortune ? and art not 
thou ' 

Luc. By that very means, a helpiefs^ unproteded 
orphan. 

CraA. Pho', pr'ythee wench, none of thy romantic 
cant to me. What, I know the fex : the objeds of 
every woman's wifli, are property and power. The 
firft yqu have, and the fecond you won't be long 
without; for here's a puppy riding poft to put on 
your chains. 

Luc* It wou'd appear affedation not to ufiderftand 
you. And to deal freely, it was upon that fubjed I 
wifh'd to engage you. 

Crah, Your information was need lefs ; I knew it. 

Luc. Nay, but why fo kvere^ I did flatter my- 
felf that the very warm recommendation of your 
deceafed friend> wou'd have abated a little of that 
rigour. 

Crab* 
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Crah, No wheedling, Lucy. Age and contempt 
kve * long fhut thefe gates againft flattery and diili* 
malation. You have no fex for me. Without prefacey 
fpeak your purpofe. 

Luc, What then, in a word, is your adWce with re- 
gard to my marrying Sir Charles Buck ^ 

Crab, And do you ferioufly want my advice ? 

Lmc. Moft iincereiy. 

Crab, Then you are a blockhead. Why, where 
cott'd you mend yourfelf ? Is not he a fool, a fortune, 
and in love ? — Look'eei girl. [Enttr Servant.] Who 
fcnt for you, fir ? 

SerV' Sit, mj young matter's poft-chaife is broke 
down, at the corner of the ftreei, by a -coal-cart. 
His cloalhs are all dirt, and he fwears like a trooper* 

Crab. Ay \ Why then carry his chaife to the coach- 
maker's, his coat to a fcowerer's, and him before a 

jaftice. Pr'ythee why doft trouble me ? I fuppofe 

jou wou'd not meet your gallant ! 

Luc, Do you think I ihou'd ? 

Cr^' No, retire. And if this application for my 
advice, is not a copy of your countenance, a maik ; 
if you are obedient, I may fet you right. 

Luc. I ihall, with pleafure, follow your diredions. 

[Exit. 

Crab. Yes, fo long as they correfpond with your own 
inclination. Now we ihall fee what Paris has done 
for this puppy. But here he comes ; light as the cork 
in his heds ; or the feather in his hat. 

Eutif Buck, Lord John, La Loire, Beamois and 

Macruthen. 

Buck. Not a Word, nd Lor ; jerniet it is not to be 
fupported I— —after being rompu tout vif, disjointed 
by that execrable Pave^ to be tumbled into a kennel, 
by a filthy Cbarionnier ; a dirty retailer of fea-coal, 
morbleu ! 

Ld. J' An accident that might have hq>pened any 
where^ Sir CharLet* . 

ButV. 
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Buck, And then the hideous hootings of that detefl- 
able Canail/e, that muftherous mob, with the barba- 
rous-nionfieur in the mud, huzza I Ah, Pais fau^age, 
bar bar e^ inhof pi table I ah, ah, quejl ce^que nous a*vons ? 
Who/' 

Afflf . That is maifter Crab, jour father's executor- 

Buck, Ha, ha. Serviieur tris humble, Monjieur. 
Eb bien ! What I is he dumb ? Mac, my Lor» mort 
ie ma Vie, the veritable Jack-roaft*beef of the French 
comedy. Ha, ha, how do you do, Monfieur Jack- 
Rcaft-beef, ha, ha ? 

Crab, Pr*ychee take a turn or two about the room. 

Buck, A turn -or two! Volontiers. Eh bien I Well, 
have you, in your life, feen any thing fo, ha, ha, 
hey I 

Crab. Never. I hope you had not many fpedlators 
of your tumble. 

Buc k Pwrquoi f Why fo ? 

Crah, Becaufe I wou*d not have the public curioHty 
foreftalled. I cant but think, in a country fo fond of 
ftrange fights, if you were kept up a little, you 
wou'd bring a great deal of money. 

Buck. I dont know, my dear, what my perfon 
wou'd produce in this country, but the counterpart of 
your veiy grotefque figure has been extremely bene- 
ficial to the comedians from whence I came. N'eji'ce 
pas «vrai, mi Lor t Ha, ha. 

Ld. J, The refemblance does not ftrlke me. Per- 
haps, 1 may feem fingular ; but the particular cuftoms 
of particular countries, I own, never appeared to me, 
as proper objects of ridicule* 

Buck. Why fo ? 

Ld. J. Becaufe, in this cafe, it is impoifible to 
have a rule for your Judgment. The forms and 
cuftoms which climate, conftitution and government 
have given to one kingdom, can never be tianfplanted 
with advantage to another, founded on different prin- 
ciples. And thus, tho' the habits and manners of 
different countries may be diredtly oppofite, yet, -in 
my humble conception» they may be flridtly, becaujfe 
naiurally, right. 
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Crai, Why there are fome glimmerings of com- 
mon-fenfe about this young thing. Harkee, child, 
by what accident did you (tumble upon this block- 
head ? [to Buck.] I fuppofe t^e line of your uodcr- 
flanding is too Jhort to fathom the depth of youi; 
companion's reafoning. 

^ttri. Mydear {m^P^s.]\ 

Crftb, I fay, you can draw no condufien from the 
above premifes. 

Buck, Who I ? damn your premifes, and conclu- 
(ioas too. But this I conclude, from what I have 
feen, my dear, that the French dre the firft people in 
the imiverfe; that, in the arts of living, they do or 
ought to give laws to the whole world, and that who* 
foever wou*d either eat, drink, drefs, dance, fight, 
fing, or even fneeze, a^c Elegance^ muft go to Paris, 
to learn it. This is my creed. 

Crab, And thefe precious principles you are come 
here to propagate ? 

Buck, Oeft 'urai^ Monfieur Crab: and with the 
aid of thefe brother midlonaries, I have no doubt 
of making a great many profelytes. And now for 
a detail of their qualities. Bearniisy avances. This 
is an officer of my houfehold, unknown to this coun- 
try. 

Crah, And what may he be ?-— I'll humour the 
puppy. 

Buck, This is my Swifs porter. TtruK veus drm'i, 
Bearmis, There's a fierce figure, to guard the gate of 
an Hotel. 

Crah, What do you fuppofe that we have no por* 
ters ? 

Buck* Yes, you have dunces that open doors; t 
drudgery that this fellow does by deputy. But for 
intrepidity in denying a difagreeable vifitor i for polite- 
nefs \n introducing a miftrefs, acuteneis in difcerning, 
and conftancy in excluding a dun, a greater genius never 
came from the Cantons. 

Crab. Aftonifhing qualities f 

Buck. Retirez, Bearnois. But here's a Bijatf here's 
Vol, L D a ^«wtl 
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a jewel indeed ! Fenez ict\ mon cher la Loire, Cdm- 
fne fit trouvez fueus ce Paris jci P 
^ La L. Tr^s Hen/ 

^u<k. Very well. Qiwil Creature ! This; Monfieur 
Crab, \s my coot La Loire, and for Bors d'Oeu^res, 
Emre Rotis, Ragodts^ Entremets, and the difpofition of 
a deflert, Paris never faw his parallel. 

Crah. His wages, I fuppofe, are proportioned to his 
merit? 

. Buck, A,*bagateIIe, a' trifle- ; Abroad but a bare 
two hundred. Upon his cheerful compliance, in com- 
ing hither idto exile -with me, I have, indeed, doubled 
his ftipend. ; , 

Crab, You could do no lefs. 

Buck, -And now, fir, to complcat my equipage, re^ 
gardiz ISionfieur La Jonquil, my firft Falet de ctambre, 
excellent in every thing : but pour rAccommodage^ for 
decorating the head, inimTtable. In one word, La 
T^fMV Hiall, fpr fifty to five, knot, twift, tye, frieze, 
cut, curl, or comb with any Gar^on Perruquier, from 
the Land's End, to the Orkneys. 

Crab, Why, wh^t ^ infinite fund of public fpirit 
muft you have, to drain your purfe, mortify-your in- 
clination, and expofe your perfon, for the meer im- 
provement of your country-men.? 

Buck. Oh, I am a very Roman for that. But at 
pie^t, I had another reaion for returning. 

Crab. Ay, what can that be ? 

Buck. Why, I find ihere is a likelihood of fome litfle 
fracas, between -^is. But, upon my foul, we muft be 
very brutal to quarrel with the dear, agreeable crea- 
tures, for a trifle. 

Crab, They have your aSedlions then ? 

Buck, Devout mon ceeur. From the infinite civility 
ihewn to us, 'in France, and their friendly profeHIons 
in favour of our country, they can never intend us an 

injury. 

Crab. Oh, yx>u have hit their humour to a hair- 
But J can have no longer patience with the puppy. 
Civility and friend fliip, you booby! Yes, their civility 
at Para, has not left you^ guinea in your pocket, nor 

vou'd 
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wpu'd their frlendfliip to your nation leave it a .fopt of 
land in theuniverfe. 

Buck. Lord John, this is a ftrange old fellbw. Take 
my word for it, my dear, you mittake this thing egrc- 
gioufly. But ail you Engliih are jcorftitutionally fullen, 
— November-fogs, with fait boil'd beef, are'moft curf- 
cd recipes for good* humour, or a quick apprehenlion. 
Paris is the place. 'Tis there men laugh, love ahd 
live ? Vive t Amour ! Sans Amour ^ l^ Jans fa Defin^ 
un Caur eftbienmoins beureux qu'il ne penfi. 

Crab, Now wou'd not any foul fuppbfe that this 
yelping hound had a real relifh for the country be has 
quitted ? 

Buck. A mighty unnatural fuppoiition, truly ! • 
Crab. Foppery and afFcdtation all! 
Bud. And you really think Paris a kind of purga- 
tory, ha, my dear ? 

Crab. To thee the moft folitary fpot upon earth, my 

dear. Familiar puppy f 

Buck. Whimfical enough, Biit Come, /ow p^ij/er le 
Terns, let us, old Diogenes, enter into si 'little debate. 
Mi Lor, and you, Macruthen, determine the difplute 
between that fource of deliglm, ce paraJis d$ Fkifir^ 
and this cave of care, this feat of fcurvy and the 
fpleen. 

Mac. Let us heed them weel, my lord. Maifter 
Crab has met with his match. 

Buck. And firft for the great pleafure of life, the 
pleafure of the table ; ah, quelie Difference ! The eafe, 
the wit, the wine, the badinage^ the pei'cifla^e\ the double 
gntendrCy the chanfms a boire. Oh, what delicious mo- 
ments have I pafs*d cbtz Madame la Dutcbeffe de Bar^ 
houliac! 

Crab. Your miftrefs, I fupiJofe. 
Buck, y^ho 1 1 ft done! How is it poffiW^ for a Wo- 
man of her rank, to have a penchant for itie ? Hey, 
Mac! 

Mac, Sir Charles is too much a man of honour to 
blab. But, to fay truth, the whole cfty of Paris 
thought as much. 

Crab. A precious fellow this ! 

D 2 ItucV. 
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Buck. Tai/ez V9us, Mac, But we lofe the point in 
v^'ew. Now,; Monfieur Crab, let me conduct you to 
wjiat 70U call an entertainment. And firft, the me- 
lancholy miftrefs is 6xed in her chair, where, by the 
by, me is., condemn'd to do more drudgery than t 
dxay-horie. Next proceeds the mafter, to mar Aial the 
guefts, in which as much caution is necefTary, as at 
^coronation, wit^i, •* My lady, fit here," and, "Sir 
Thomas, lit. there,** till the length of the ceremony, 
with the Jeuttth of the grace, have deftroy'd all ap- 
prehenfions of the meat's burning your Mouths. 

Mac. Bravo, bravo ! Did I na* fay Sir Charles was 
a phaBnomjonoj) ? ; ,■ ,■ 
Crah, Peace, puppy! 

Buck, Then in foiemn filence, they proceed to de- 
molifh the fubftantials, with, perhaps, an occafional 
interruption, of, " Here's to you. Friends.*' •* Hob 
or nob." ** Your love and mine." Pork fucceeds to beef, 
pi^s to puddings: the cloth is remov'd : madam, 
dreJicVd with a bumper, drops a courtfe^, and de- 
parts;; leaving the jovial hoft, with his fprightly com- 
panions> to tobacco* port, and politics Folia un Re* 
^ai a la Modi d*AngliUrre^ Monfieur Crab. 

Crah, It is a thou (and pities that your father is not 
a liying witnefs of thefe prodigious improvements. 

Buck. Oeft *urai. But a froposy he is dead, as you 
fey, and; you are- 

Crajb. Againfl my inclination, his executor. 

Buck. Piuletrei Well, and 

Crah* Oh, my trufl will foon determine. One arti- 
cle, indeed, I am flri^ly enjoin'd to fee perform'd ; 
your marriage with your old acquaintance Lucinda. 
Buck, Ha, ha, la /^/f> Lucinde \ W cvmmtnt 
Crd, Pr'ythee> peace, and bear me. She is be- 
,<)ueath'd conditionally, that if you refufe to marry 
her, twenty thoufand pounds ; and if Ihe rejects you, 
whichl fiuppofe ihe wUl have thewifdom to do, only 

five. > 

Buck, Reje6t me I S^xj probable, hey, Mac I But 

£0U*d BOt we have an entrevue ? 

Crah, 
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. Oah. Who's there ? Let Luclnfia knpwr we fipeft 

bcr. , ^ 

Mac^ Had na'jj^c ictter, Sir Charles, equip yopr- 

fell in a more fuiiable garb, upon a firft vifit to your 

iniltreis? . , . t / 

Crab. Oh, fuch a figure and addrefs can derive no^ 
advantage fromdrefs. ' ^ j 

Buck Ser'viteur, But, however, Mac's hint nriay^ 
not be fo mal a pr^^os^ AUons^. Jonquily ji mUh pf^'^ 
m^^ahilter. ^^i llor.ftiair Itfef|3a fs upon' ^our pa-^ 
tience ? My toilette is but a work of t€n minutes. 

Mac, difpofp of my domeftics /? /p^ V*(/^ *^ ^^^"' 
attend rne wijh my port-feuifle, and read, w^i^e I 
drefs, thofe remarks I made in my lajfl voyage from 
FoDtaioebieau to Compeighe. Senvittur^ Mejpiun. 

Car U hon Vin ' 

Dm Matin,: \ , \ '., '- '" 

, , ' Sortarii ilu ^onneau. 
A\(i«/ bten tnteux que 

Li Latin * 

Z>^ toua la Sm'bmm. [Exit, 

Crab. This \% x\% moft confummat^ coxcomb f I told 
the fool of a father, what a puppy Paris wou'd pro* 
duce him J but travel is the wordi and the confe- 
quence, a^Q importation of every foreign folly ,; , And 
thu« the plain perfons and prindpfes of old England, 
are ib confounded and jumbled with t^e ezcrementi* 
tious growth of every climate, that we have loH all 
Qur ancient chara^teriftic, and are become a bundle of 
contradictions I a piece of patch-work 1 a mere harle*^ 
quin's coat. 

Ld. J. Do you fuppofe then, fir, that no good may. 
be obtained 

Crab. Why, pr"yj|;hee, what have you gain'd } \ 
1A> J. I ihou'd be forry my acquifitio'ns were tp, 
determine the debate. But do yoa think, ^r, the 
Aaking-off fome native qualities, and the being omde - 
more fenHble, from comparifon of certain, natioQal- 
and conftitutional advantages, obje6ts unworthy the 
attention? 

D 3 ._ .<it«ft.^ 
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' Crai, You ffiew the favourable fide, young roan : 
but how frequently are fubftituted for national pre- 
poflcfflions, always harnile(s» and often happy, guilty 
and unnatural prejudices ? — unnatural !— For the 
wretch who is weak and wicked enough to defpife 
his country, fins againft the moil laudable law of na- 
ture ; ^ he is a traitor to the community, where Provi- 
dence has placed him ; and fhou'd be deny*d thofe fe- 
cial benefits be' has rendered himfelf unworthy to par- 
take. Bitt fententious lectures are ill csClculated for 
your tinie of life. 

Ld. y, I differ from you here, Mr. Crab. Princi- 
ples ,that' call for perpetual pra^^ice, cannot be too 
ibon recelv*d. I fincerely thank you, fir, for this conr- 
munrcation, and /hou*d be happy to have always near 
me fo moral a monitor* 

Cra^. You are indebted to France for her flattery. 
But 1 leave you witli a lady, where it will be better 
employ 'd. 

\. ] Enter Lucinda. 

CraB. This^ young m.an waits here, till your puppy 

is powder'd. You may aflc him after your French 

acquaintance. 1 know nothing of him $ but he does 

not hem to be altogether fo great a fool as your fellow. 

^ ' ^ [fxit, 

Luc'i Pm afraid, fir, you have had but ^ difagree&ble 
tfete ^ t^te. ' 

Ld. J. Juft the contrary, Madam. By good fen fe, 
th>g'd with fingulariiy, we are entertained as well as 
improved. For a lady indeed, Mr. Crab's manners are 
rather too rough. 

Luc. Not a jot ; 1 am familiarized to'em. I know 
his integrity, and 6an never b6 difoblig'd by his fin- 
cerit^; '■■/ '■"•''■ -- 

Ld ''j. This declaration is a little particular^ from 
a lady who muft have received her firft impreflions in a 
plafce remarkable for its delicacy to the fair fex. i^>ut 
good-fenfe can conquer even early habits. 

Luc. This compliment I can lay no claim to. The 
forkner part of my life procured me but very little 
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indulgence. The pittance of knowledge I pofrefs, 
was laught me by a very feveje iniftrers, adverfity. 
But you, fir, are too well acquainted with Sir Charles 
Buck, not to have known my iituaiion. 

Ld. J. 1 have heard your ftory, madaip'^ before I 
had the honour of feeing yO^^. It was afftdling : 
you'll pardon the declaration ^ it now beconies in- 
terefting. However, ii is iflfJjJolfible I ihou'd not con- 
gratulate you pn the near approach qf the h»pp/ 
tataftrophe. ':\\'\: ^V ' "' ^;;- '[' 
, Luc, Events that^ depend upon the will ojf another,. 
k rboufand' uhfdS'^feen^ accidents may Jnterriipt. ' 

lai J: iSxiW 1 ' hop^, Madam/ yoxit preftirt^ criti- 
cal condition wou'd acquit oie of teoierity, I fliou'd 
take t hie liberty to prefumc, if the fuii of Sir Charles 
be rejedt^d-^ . 

': *Cr^i' ^ So;;jf]3u^g|fter I ^ What'; ^ Aippofe^,- you arc 
already pp^'dtifiiig on^ or y o\i^ fdfeigh ieflbns. pervert- 
ing the affections of a friend's miftrjefs, or debauching 
his wiff,, ar^" meer , pec<;adr(loes, ijH^ rnodern moralhy. 
But, at prefem, you aj-e mj cari ^ hat way con- 
duds you to yiu^ felJoW^.t^^vfellcf. [E^it Ld. j ] I 
ivou'd (peak with you in the library. 

-rJc^ b:.a \- kK [Exit. 

-vMr^i^iW^y^^m^ ypu# %r.^Nev£r5W^j|fo,unhap* 
%^if^ ^W\^^^S^\ ^ WfiV cojiM i^y l9,rd mean i But; 
be ft what It will, it Ought ivot^^it qinn^t.copcern roe. 
p]^t)tude.s|.nd auty i^exp^nd oiy cdppliance witli jthe 
dying wim of my benefador, my friend, my father. 
Bui 4tm J tJien tp facrjiiice •all my future peace ? But 
reafon not, rafh girl ; obedience is thy province. 

The' hardi the tadc, be it my pait to prove 
., ., , That foaij^tiaies^dutj f ai^ give laws to love. 
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A C T II. 

Buck a$ bis t^let, attended hy three maUts de cbamhres 

and Macruthen. 

Mac. 

NOtwithftanding aw his plain dealing, I doubt 
whether jnaiAer Ciab is fo honeft a man. 
Buck, Pr'ythec, Mac; name not the monlter. If I 
may be permitted a quotation from one of their paltry 
poets, 

•* Who is knight of the ftire r«>reif nis 'em all.'^ 
Did ever mortal fee fuch mirrotrs; fiich Ipoking-glafi 
ds they have here too i ^ Om^ might as well addrefs 

Jerdi 




^ave forpvej? .my father's living raj y^ar pr two longer, 
father than be conopeird to return t<j/|^hi^.: ^ , . ' .) 

MnhT Lord John* 
Mf dlea^ Lbi'd, j^ den^ndt mffk^ fai&h, but the rer- 
ribie fra!cas in my chaife hadTo gateed an'd dlibrdtred 
my hair, that iv required 4n age to adjcf ft'' it • '\ 

Ld.J. Np apology. Sir Omrles/l Akvc bcich^ehi 
tcrtain'd very agreeably. ' ^ 

Buck. Who hstve yoti hid, ttty dea't' lord, to Enter- 
tain yon ? ^ >^ 

Ld. T The very individual lady t^at/s foon tp jnake 
you a happy huftand: -^ Jl^f a.} LthR v. . 

^«f*. A happy ^fa) r Hfifcahrr Wh^t ¥wa very 
oppofite ideas have you confounded ert/em6/eF In my 
confcience, I believe there's contagion in the clime, 
and my Lor is infected. But pray, my dear Lor, by 
what accident have you discovered, that I was upon 
the point of becoming tBai happy— Oh, un mart t 
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Ld» J, The JMj's |)^ptjr and mwt> jo^ inclipa- 
tions» and jour father's injpq^Uons, pade i;necoiuec?; 
tpre that. " '" 

Buck, And an't you fupppfe that the bdyVbcaiity 
ipa/ be poiTelsMy her merit rewarded,' arnf mj incHt^a-* 
tions gratify'd, without an abfolute obedience to thpt 
fathe/I/ injundipn ? . ' 

Ld. 7. It does not occur to me* 

Buck No> I believe not. mj Lor* Thofe kjnd of 
talents are not ^iven to every body. Donnez m^i i$on 
JMancbqtt. And now you ihall fee me manage the lad/. 

Enter Servants . 

Servi Young Squire Rackety and Sir Toby Tal- 
lyhoe* who call themfelves joui honour's old acqu^ipt- 
ances. 

fiuck. Oh the brutes ! By what accident could 
they difcover my arrival? My dear, deiir Lor, aid 
me to eftape this en^barras. 

Racket anJ Tallyhoc wiiiput, 

Hojc a boy^ hoic a boy. 

Bud. , Let pe die if I do not believe the Hdtt^ntotii 
have brought a whole hundred of hounds witH them. 
But they fay» forms keep Ibols at a diftance. Til re- 
ceive *em^ii fw»pw>. 

Enter Racket anJ Tallyhoe. . 

Taify- Hey hoy^ hoics my little Buck. - 

Buci, Mwfieur U ChevaUer^ v^trt trH humhU fer^^ 
*viteur» ' 

TV,/^ Hey. 

Sue}, MoPtfieur Rackety j^fi^^ cidrmc deims Wr. ^ 

Rmtk. Anon what I 

Buck* Ne wHetUenietii-^iWt : Dontyou know^ltnch? 

Rack. Know French I No, nof you neither, I think. 
Sir Tobty, forcjgad I beljiev^ tbepapt/Hea ha«bewit<;h^d. 
him in foreign parts. > » ^ 

Taliy, Bewitch'd, and transformed him tQO« I^t 
me perifh. Racket, if I don't think 1^. like pt» 
of the folks we ufed to read of at fchool, in Otid's 
Metamorpl^is ; that they hayc turned bSxa voXa ^V^^^ 

a 5 " ll««;V 
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Rack, A bead! No, a bird, you fool. Lookee, 
Sir Toby, by the Lord Harry, here arc his wings. 
. Ta/dj, Hey ! ecod and fo they are, ha, ha. I 
reckon. Racket, he came over with the woodcocks. 

Suck. Voila des veritabUs Anglois, The ruftic rude 
ruffians | ^ - 

Rack. Let us fee what the devil he has put upon 
hispoll. Sir Toby. 

Tally. Ay. 

Buck. Do, dear favage, keep your diftance. 

Tally, Nay, 'fore George, we will have a fcnitiny. 

Rack, Ay, ay, a fcnitiny. 

Buck. En grace ^ la Jonquil^ my Lor, protect me from 
ihefe pyrates. 

Ld< J. A little compaffiou, I beg, gentlemen. Con- 
iider. Sir Charles is upon a vifit to his bride. 

Tally, firide I Zounds, he's fitter for a band-box ; 
Rackety hocks the heels. 

Rack, 1 h^ve 'em, knight. Foregad he is the very 
reverfe of a Bantam cOck : His comb's on his feet, and 
his feathers on his head. Who have we got here I 
What are thefe three fellows i pa(lry cooks ? 

' EntiT Crab. 

Crah. And is this one of your newly acquired ac- 
compHihments, letting your miftrefs languiih for a— « 
but you have company, I fee. 

. Buck.. P^ yts, 1 have been inexpreffibly happy. 
Thefe gentlemen are kind enough to treat me, upon 
my arrival, with what, I believe, they call in this 
country 9 a^Rout. — My dear Lor, if you don't favour 
my flight. But fee if the toads a'n'i tumbling my 
toilet I 

., Ld. y. Now's yovLX time, (leal oiF; 111 cover your 
retreat. 

" Buch Mac, let La Jonquil follow to refettle mj 
Cheveux*— Jr 'vous temercie mlle^ mitte /ms^ mm cber 

my Lor. . 
iJofif. Hola, Sir Tciby, ftole away ! 

JBucJt. O, mon Dieu I 
Ta//j^. Fob, rot him, let lum aiout* IWU titver 
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do forMur purpofe, You iwift know we intended to 
kick up a riot to-night, at the pJay-houfe, and we 
wanted him of the party*; but that 'fep^wouldfwoon 

-Mfight^fatudp.^^^^^ S'T ' :^ 

Ld..7.^ Prav,fir, what i^ your qiiiftf: of contention ? 

7«/i5^/*Caufe p^tontc!htio'n, hey f faith, I know tto- 
thrn'^ of the marteir? , Ratkfet/ what is it we arfc aflgrjr 
aboujt ? ' 

• kack. Angry about ? Why, you know we are to 
demolifh the dancers. ^ 

"Tafly. ' TV'ti^, tr^ei I had Yo^got. Will you make 

^^ td.-^. IbegtoViexcufedi • * 

Hack. May hap you ^re ,a friend to the Freteh ? 

td.y, ' Nok 1, indfeedV fir. But, if the occafion 
will perniit me a pun, tho* I am far from being a 
well-wiiher to their arms, I have no objedion to the 
being entertained by t^eir legs. 

Talk. Ay! Why then if vou'irt:ome to-night, you'll 
fpUt yoUr fides with laughing ; for Til be rot if we 
Soii't jiijike theni^ caper higher,' anrf run fatter, than 
^^er th^y * likve done fince the battle of Blenheim'. 
Come along, Racket.. E^^'^- 

[' td. y. Wis there ever fii^h a contraft ? 

Crd6, Not fo remote as you imagine ; they*, are 
icions frpm the fame (lock, fet in different f^ib. The 
firft ihnlb, you fee, 'Howers moft prodigally, but ma- 
tures nothing ; the laft^ flip, tho^- ftunted, bears a Uttle 
fruit ; crabbedi, 'tjr true, but ftill the growth pf- the 
ciistie* Com^, ybu'll"follow your frktdj • [it^euni^ 

%"} if it/^ Lucinda> ai;^4 ii. Servants 

iw. When Mr.. Crab, or Sir. Ch^rlesj, enquire for 
Hie, you will condttdt them hither. [^*f^\ Serv. 

Sbw 1 long ftxr. an end to this important interview ! 
ot that I have kny great expe^tions fVora thie ifluet 
but ftill, in my circumftances„^a (jtate of Tufpenfe is» 
of all ikuations;; the flioft. (U&greeable. Buthuflu, 
they come. 
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E/itir Sir Charltfs, MacratTitfn/Ld. 5dhiV, in ^ Crab. 

BufL Mac, announce me. . , ' , ; j ,^^ ' // , l , 
Mac. Madam, Sir Charle^ I^Utk 4:xsi%es tKe boi^our 

kilfing^our hand. . , ^: ^ 

^tiri(., xr## huii^U jervitair, ft comment fa farti 
tdadimoifrUe^ . ; I am raviih'd t^ (ee thee, ma ^ere fez 
Htt Lucinde, — ^b iten^ ma reine I Why, you look di- 
Jfinti\y» child. But, joou ti^n$^ ihey have drefs^d you 
moft diabolically. Why, what a Coiffeufe mud: yoa 
liav^, and, •bt mgn Oi^a^ ^. fotal abfence of -rouge. 
But, perhaps, you dre out. 1 had a cargo from 
Deffreny the day of my departure ^ iball I have ihe 
honour to iupply you ? , 

i4ic^ You are x^bligip^g, firi (ut I t confefs myielf a 
convert to the chafte cuftoms of this country* and, 
with a commercial people, you know, ^ir Charles^ all 
artific e 

Jkck. Artifice I You miftake the point, «»« f^f. 
Arpioper proportion of reef* is an.indil^enfable part of 
jourarefs4 and, in my private opinion, a woman 
might as well appear, in public, without powder, or 
apetticoat. '. ? , 

Crab. And, in my private opinion, a woman who 
puts ontbe firfty would make vei^y little difficulty in 
pulling off the laft. 

Buci. Ohi Monfieur Crab's judgment muft be de- 
cifivie in dre/s. W^ll, and ij^bat amufeihents, what 
Ipe^acles, what parties, what contrivances, to con- 
quer Father Time, that fqerto thii^ fajr ? I ff ncy one 
muft eamtiir i^nJuUrablement in your London here. 

Luc* Oh, we are in no diftrefir fct diverfions. Wt 
liave 40 opera. 

Bmek. baliimy I fuppoCe, fitoiMf^ ihocking» ajffom- 
mam 1 40h, there-is no fupporting their bi^ bi^ bi, U* 
Jb^m^Diful jib,X:baffcbriUaat^<^, 

J^t'^mjamaisiveuim^faMil? 

There's mufic and melody. 
Lhc. What a fop! 
jBffcJt. But proceedi ma friticejp. 



drawn his i 
OrglKn, in 
th^pincipal 



REttTRN&D F9L0b«' PAK I SJ 6i 

Ltic. Oh, then we have plays, 
furi. That 1 deny « child. 
Iwf. No plays f 

Luc^ The afTertion is a little whimfical. 

Buck. Ay, that may hti you have here dramatic 
thbgSy farcical in their compofition, and ridtcidoas in 
their reprefeotation. 

Luc* Sir, I own myfelf unequal to the controverfy ; 
but, iutely, &hake(peaT-<— My lord, i}i\^, fubjedt calls 
upon you ^ its defence. > > i 

Crab. 1 know from what fountain this ^ol has 
dra^n his remarks ; the author of the 'Chinefe 
the preface to which Mr. Voltaire calls 
works of Shakefpear monilrous farces. 

Ld. J. Mr- Crab is right, madam. Mr. Voltaire 
has ftigmatized with a very unjuft and a very invidious 
appellation the principal works of that great mailer of 
the paeons ; and his apparent motive fenders hiiti the 
more inexcufable. * 

Luc, What covld it be, my lord ? 

Ld. j. Tht preventing his countrymen from fce- 
comiftS acquainted with our author i thai he might 
be at liberty to pilfer from him, with the greater fe^ 
curity. 

Luc. Ungenerous^ indeed ! 

Buck. Palpable defamation^ 

Luc, And .as to the .eithihitlon, I have been tiau|[ht 
to believe, that For a natural^ pathetic, and a fpirited 
expreifion, «o people upon earth 

Bucl. Vott are io^posM upon» child ; the Lequefne» 
the Lanoue, the Grandval, the Dumenil, the Gauflen» 
what dignity, what adtion I But afro^s, I have mj^ 
fclf wrote A tragedj in French. 
; luc, Ifldc^! ,^ 

' Buck' JEmveriii^ upoor Voltaire's plan. 
,CMk. That muft be.a precious piece of work I 

Buci, It is now in repetition at the French comedy ^ 
Grandval and La Gauflen perform the principal parts. 
Ob, what An Edat I What a burft wtil it make in the 
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parterre, when the king of Anamaboe refufes the 
perfon of the princefs of Cochuieal I 

Luc* Do you remember the pafTage ? 

BucL Entire ; and I believe I can convey, it ip .their 
manner. i , '. ' . > 

Luc. That will be delightfiil. i w . . ^ 

Buck, And firit the king. 

« 

Ma cbere princejfe^ je vous aimf, c*efi furai ; 
De mafemnte <vous portez» la cbarmants atirai/s, 
Afais ce n^tft pas bonne te pour un bommey ul qut moi^ 
Detrompermafemme^ ou derompirt ma f«4, ^ 

i«f. Inimitable I ' ' 

Buck. Now the princefs ; Ihe is, as you may fup- 
pofe, in extreme dulrefs. , ' :;^ 

Luc, No doubt. 

Buck, Mon grand roy^ mon cher adorable f 

Ajex pilie di mot ; jefuis inconfolable, 

[Then he turns his back upon her, at which, fhe in a 

fury,) 

' Monftre^ ingrat^ affreux^ bwrtble^ funefie^ 

Ob, queje <uqi4j aimg, ab que je *vou^ det^e A 
[Thenhe,] ; , 

Penfez vous, madami, d me dinner la In, 

Voire baine^ fvotre amour f font les mimes cbofes a mok 

Luc. Bravo ! 

Ld. y. Bravo, bravo f 

Buck, Ay, there*^ pafGon and poetry, and reafon 
^nd rhime. Ob, how I deteft blood, and blank yerfc I 
There is fomething fo foft, fo mufical, and fo ^atural 
in the rich rhimes of the theatre Fran9ois ! 

Ld. J, I did not know. Sir Charles was fo totally 
devoted to the BeJks Lettres. 

Buck. Oh, entirely. 'Tis the ton, the tafte, I am 
every night at the Caffs ^^Procope, and had not I bad 
the misfortune to be born in* this turft cbuntry,! make 
no doubt but yoii would have feen hiy name' among 
the forenicJft of the French aca<Jcmy. 
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Ct-ah. I ihovld think you might eafily get over that 
difficulty, if you will be but fo obliging, as publicly 
to renounce us. 1 dare engage not one of your coun- 
trymen ihall contradict, or claim you. 

' Buck. No I' Impofiible. From the barbarity of 

my education, I muft ever be taken for un Amgliii. 

Crab, Never. 

Buck, EnVtriUf 

Crab. En Veriti. 

Buck. You flatter me. 

Crab. But common juftice. 

Mac* Nay, maifter Crab is in the reeght, for ( have 
often heard the French themfelves fay, Is it poflible 
that gentleman can be Britifh ? 

Buck, Obliging creatures ! And you all concur with 
them. 

Crab. Entirely. 

Luc. Entirely- 

Ld. 7. Entirely. 

Buck, How happy you make me f 

Crab. Egregious puppy I But we lofe time. A 
truce to this trumpery. You have read your father's 
will ? 

Buck. No; I read no Englifli. When Mac has 
turn'd it into French, I may run over the items. 

Crab. I have told you the part that concerns the 
girl. And as your declaration upon it will difcharge 
me, I leave you to what you will call an Eckircifle- 
meiit. Come, my lord. 

Suck. Nay, but monfietir Crab, my Lor, Mac. 

CrJf. Along with us. [Exumi., 

Buck, A coshforuble fcrape I am in I What the 
deuce am I to do, in the language of the place? I 
am to make love, I fnppofe. ^ A pretty employment I 

Luc, 1 fancy my hero is a little puzzled with his part. 
But, now for it. 

Buck. A queer creature^ that Crab, mapttiU. Butt 
a pi-opotf How d'ye like my lord ? 

Luc. He feeqss to have good fenfe and good breed- 
ing- 

Buck, Pss, irof. But don't you thmk . b^ b^ ^c^sftr 

ibiog of a foreign kind of a\x aboxiX^om't ^"^^^ 
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iMc, Foreign ! 

Budk, hfy fomething fo Englifh in hismafiner. 
Luc, .Foreign and £ngli(li ! I don't conEipreheod you. 
Buck, Why that is, be has not the eafe. the Je nt 
ft:4^ guoiy the horn /on-^rn a word, he doe&not reieiuhle 
me now.^ 

Lite. Not in the leaft. 

BttcL Aby I thought fo. He i» to be pitied, poor 
devil, he can't help it* But, entre hom^ ma chert, the 
fellow has a fortune* 

Luc. How does that concern me. Sir Charles ^ 
:. Buci. Why, ji penfe^ ma Reine, tha^ jK>ur eyes^ 
have done execution there. 
Luc, My eyes execution I 
. Bud, Ay, child, is there any thing fo extraordinary 
in that ? Ma foiy I thought by the vivacity of his 
praife, that he had already fummonM the garrilbn ta 
furrender. 

Luc, To carry on the allufion, I bdiieve my lord ii 
too good a commahHer, to conamence a fruitkls fiege^ 
He could not bht know the condition of the town. 
Buck* Con(Hition I Explain, ma chert, 
Luc. I was fn hopes your interview with Mr. Crab 
had made that unneceilary. 

Buck. Ohy ay, I do recoiled fomething of a ridicu- 
lous article about mt^rriage, rn a wilL But what a 
plot againft; the fpeaoe \ of two poor, peofrfe I Wd^, 
the malice of ^me jnen is amazing I Not comented 
with doing all the mifchief they can in their life, they 
are for intailing their malevolence like their eftates to 
latcft pofterity, 

Luc, Your contempt of me» Sir Charles, I recetvenas 
a compliment. But the infinite obligations I. owe.to 
the man, who had tl^ misfdrtuiie to, call you 6m% 
compel me to infift, that in n^ prdence^ at leaft, no 
indignity be offered to his memory. 
'&ck. Hey <iay I- What, in heroics, ma ^mf 
Luc, Ungrateful, uhfiliallwretcb 1 fo(bon> to trample 
on his' aflies, who& fond heart, the. greateft. load of 
his laft hour were his fears for thy future welfiire* 
Buck* MafQt^ eUe efifoUt^ {k^Utai^dffans dmtK 

Lmic« 
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Luc» But I am to bUme. Can he who breaks tbro* 
one-ftcred relation regard another? Can the monfter 
who is corrupt enough to contenin the place of his 
birtii^' reverence thofe who gave him being ? — Impof- 
fiblc. 

Buck. Ah, a pretty monologue, a fine foliloquj this, 
child. 

Luc, Contemptible ! ' But I am cool. 

Buck. I am mighty glad of it. Now we (hall tin« 
derftand One another, I hope. 

' Luc, \Vt d6 uDderftand.one another. You have 
already been kind enough to refuie me. Nothing is 
waiting but a formal rejection under your hand, and 
fo concludes our acquaintance. 

Buck. F^s alleK trop nfite^ yon are too quick, wui 
Gb€ti.' ' If I recollect, the confequence of this rejeftr- 
on is my paying you twenty chouiaod pounds. > 

Luc, True. ! ^ . M 

^'B^^i/ I^W that hate not Ifthe leaft inclination to 

-^ ^ iJupAi No^ (ir ?-" Why you own thaimarrkge-"^ ' 

Buck, h my averfion. PU give you that under my 
hand, if you pleafe ; but I have a prodigious love for 
the Louis. 

- LiiCi^ Oh^ weHt fooit fettle that difpute % the law^*» 
i Buck, B6t,'hold, ma Peine, I don't find that my pro* 
vident fiither has^precifely determined* the time of this 
comfortable conjunction. So, tk6* i aok condemned, the 
day of executitm isnot fixed. 

Ltft. Sir f 

Buck, I fay, my foul, there gx>es no more to your 
dying a maid, than my living a batchelOF, 
Mb««.^(!), fir, I fhall fitjd a remedy. 

Bittki But now fuppofe, ma hille^ I have, found one 
to yoilvhftMlf 

, tucJ As^how ? Name one. 
' 9tt^, Pli name two. And firfl, man Enfmi i %ho^ 
I havte an rrrefiftiblc antipathy to the conjugal knot, 
^ I ftm by no means blind to your perfonai charms i 
m the poiTeffioA of which, M'you p^eafe to place me. 
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not only the aforefaid >twent7 thoufand pounds, but 
the whole ^erre of your devoted ihali fail at your— ^ 

£«f . Grant nie pitienec ! 

Buck. Indeed you want it» my dear* But if you 
flounce, I fly. 

Luc, Quick, Sir, youf other. For this is— '— 

Buck 1 grant, not quite fo fafliionable as my other. 
It is then, in a word, that you would let (bis lubberl/ 
lord ntake you a lady and appoint lue hisaflii^aiir, bis 
private friend, his Cijifiei* And ss we are to be joint 
partakers of your perfon, let us be eqvai iharers in 
your fortune, «f« ^«f//^. 

Luc^ 'I'hou mean, abjeft, mercjenarj things Thy 
miftrefs ! Gracious heaven I Universal empire fliou'd 
oot bribe roe to be thy bride. And .what apology, 
what excufe £oit'd a woman of the leaft f^^nfe or fpiril 
make, fox fo iinr.a'tural.«lj:onn<?ftiop I r . < . n , 

Buck, Fort-hien \ t i . .. 

Ahuk, Wktre^rar* . tlj^ atKa^ioii?,?: Cai&ft th^¥ he 
weak enough to fuppofe thy frippery drefs, thy affec- 
tation^, thy grimace, , could inflti^ce ( b^pudf th« bpr- 
ders of a brothd } 
. Buck*' Trhbhn ! , 

Luc. And what are thy improvements ? Thy air i? 
ft copy from thy banber : Fiof ibyldnefsy tJio» ^tiirr 
debtedto thy tatykir. . Thaii haft Jpft. thy native, lan- 
guage,, and brought ibome x\oi^t in eiycl^aoge for ft. / 

. BUik. Exht^aemgm kietf I . ( : < 

Luc. Had not thy vanityl fo fooi» i expofed tty vil- 
lainy, I might, in reverence to that name, to which 
thou art a di^race, have taken a wretched chance 
with thee for lite. 

Buck. I am obliged to- you. fori that. And a pretty 
pacific. partner I ihtu'd» have bad. Why, lool^ee, 
child, you have been, to be fu re, very ^lo<|u|jai;, and 
upon the whole, not uftefrtertaining : ,thd' by thebyi 
yoii hawe forgot, ' in yotit catalogue, one; of ipy fowign 
acquifitions ; e^eji-arAire^ that I can, with a moft in- 
trepid Sang froid^ without a (ingle emotion, fupport 
all this fl or m of. female fury, but, <idie^, «m ^^/'V* 
And when a cool hour of refledtion has made you fen- 
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fible of the propriety of my propofals, I fliall expert 
tbe hoDoiir of a card. 

Luc, Be gone for ever f 

BmcA. Pour jamais I Foregad, fhe would make an 
admirable a^trice. If I once ge( her to Paris, ilie 
ihall play a part in my piece. \Exi/, 

Luc, I am ailiam'd, this thing has had the power 
to move me thus. Who waits there ? Defire Mr. 
Crab 

Enter Lord Johh^ «W Crab. 

Ld. J, We have been unwiili/igly, madam, l^Ient 
witaeiles to this fliamefui fcene. I bluHi. that a crea-^ 
ture, who wears the outward mark of humanity, fhou'd 
be in his morals fo much below ■ : 

Craif, Pr'ythee why did ft thou not call thy maids, 
and tofs the booby in a blanket ? 

1x1. y. If I might be permitfed^ madam, tio con- 
chide what I intended faying^ when interrupted by 
Mr Crab 

Lfic. My Lord, ck>n*t think me<guilty of afFe6lation. 
I believe, I guefs at your generous defign j but my 
temper is really fo ruffled, befidcs I am meditating a 
piece of female revenge on this coxcomb. 

Ld. 7. Dear madam; canlaifift? , 

Luc. Only by defifbg my maid to bring hither 
the tea.— My lord, I aii\ confounded at the liberty^ 
but 

Ld. y. No apology. You h0naur me, madan?. 

[Exti.. 

Crah, And pry thee, wench, what is thy fcheme i 

Luc, Oh, a very harmlefs one» 1 promife you. 

Crah, Zounds, lam forry for it. I long to fee the 
puppy feverely.punifh'd, me thinks. 

Luc, Sir Charles, I fancy, cgn'c be yet got out of 
the houfe. Will you defire him to ftep hither/ 

Crij^.; I'll bring him; 

Luc, No, I wiih to have him alone. 

C^ub, Why then PU fend him, 

[Exit. 

* 

Enter 
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Entir Lettice. 

Imc, Place thefe things on the table, a chair on eacb 
fide: Very well. Do you keep within call. But hark, 
he is here. Leave me« Lettice. 

[E»94 Lettice. 

Enter Buck. 

BucL So, fo, I' thought /he wou*d come to ; but, I 
confefs, not altogether (o Toon. Eh hteut am ^#//r, 
fee me ready to receive your commands. 

Luc, Pray be ieated, Sir Charles. F am afraid 
the natura) warmth of my temper might have hurrj'ci 
me into (bme expreffions, hot altogether fo fuitabU. 
Buck, Ah, Bagatiili. Name it not. 
Luc. Vottlft>^ou$ iu The. Menfitur ? 
Buck, Voloniiers- This tea is a pretty, innoceot 
kind 6f beverage $ I wonder the French don't itkc 
it. I have fome ihoughtsdf giving it a fafhion text 
winter. 

Luc. That will be very obliging. It Is of extreme 
fervice to the ladies this fide the water, you know. 

Buck, True, it promotes .parties, and infufcs a kind 
of fpirit into converfation, that— ~» 
Imc. En *vouUz-<vous encore ^ 
Buck, Je vous rendi mHle Gracgs^'^But What has 
Qccafioned me,' ma Beinty thehonout of your raeflage 
by Mr. Crab ? 

Luc, The favours I have received from your fa- 
mily. Sir Charles, I thought, ^demanded from me, at 
my quitting your houfe, a more decefit, and ceremo- 
nious adieu, than our laft interview wou'd admit of. ^ 
Buck, Isthatall, ma Cheref I thought your flinty 
heart had, at lafl relented. Well, mo Reine^' adieu. 
Luc. Can you then leave me ? 
Buck. The fates will have it fo. 
Luc. Go then ; perfidious traytor, be gone ; I have 
this confolation however, that if I cannot leplly pof- 
fefs you, no other woman Aiall* 
Buck, Hey, how, what ? 

luc. 
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Luc. And tho* the pleafure of living With you is 
imy'd me, in oar deaths, at lead, we fha!l foon be 
united. 

BucJt. Soon ht united indeath ? When, child ? 

Lmc, Within this hour. 

Buck. Which way ? 

Luc. The fata] draught's already at my heart. I feel 
it here ; it runs thro' every pore. Pangs, pangs, un- 
utterable f The lea we drank, urg'd by defpair and 
love Oh ! 

Buck. Well! 

Luc, I poifon'd. 

BucA, The devil f 

Luc, And as my generous heart wou'd liave ihar'd 
all with you, I gave you half. 

BucL Oh, curfe your generofity ! 

tuc. Indulge me in the cold conifort of a laft em- 
brace. 

Buck. Embrace! O confoun^l you f But it may'nt 
be too late* Macfuthen, Jonquil, phyficians, apothe- 
caries, oil and antidotes. Oh f ji mntrs, Je meurs. 
Ah, JaDiableflef lExit. 

Enur Lord John and Crab. 

Crai' A brave wench. I cou'd kifs thee for this 
contrivance. 

Ld. 7* He really deferves it all. ' . r 

Cra^. Deierves ill Hang hhn. But the fenfible 
refentment of this girl has alnioft reconciled me to 

the world again. But ftay, let us fee ^Can't we 

make a farther ufe of the puppy's punifhmcnt ? I fup« 
pofe we may very fafely depend on your contempt of 
him? 

Luc. Moft fecurely. 

Cn^. And this young thing here, has been breatb- 
ing paifions and protellatlons. But Pll take care, my 
girl iha'nt go a beggar to any man's bed. We muft 
have this twenty thoufand pound, Lucy. 

Ld. J. I regard it not. Let me be happy, and let 
him be 

Crtib* 
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Crab. PHia, don't fcorch me with thv flanies. RefeYve 
your raptures f or, if they muft have vent, retire into 
that room while 1 go plague the puppy. 

Enter Buck, Macruthcn, Jonquil, BeamoJs, La 
Loire, Phyfician, Surgeon. Buck in a Cap and 
Night Go'wn, 

' S'rg. This copious phlebotomy will abate the inflam- 
mation/and if the (ix blil^ers on your head and back 
rife, why there may be hopes. 

Buck. Cold comfort. I burn, I burn, I burn 
Ah. there's a fhoot. And now again, I free^te. 

Mac. Aye, they are aw fym ptoms of a ftrohg poy- 
fon. 

Bud. Oh, I am on the rack. 

Mac. Oh, if it be got to the vitals, a fig for aw 
antidotes. 

Enter Crab. 

Crah, Where is the miferaible devil ? What's he alive 
ftill? 

Mac. In gude troth, and that's aw. 

Buck. Oh I 

Crab. So, you have made a pretty piece of work 
on*t, young man ! 

Buck, O what cou'd provoke me to return from 
Paris? 

Crah. Had you never been there, this cou'd not have 
happened. 

Enter Racket and Tallyhoc. 

Riick, Where is he ? — He*s a dead man, his eyes are 
fix'd already. 

Buck. Oh f 

Tal/y. Who poifon'd him, Ratket ? 

Rack. Gad I don't know. His French cook, I 
reckon. 

Crah. Were there a poflibility of thy reformation, 
I have yet a fecret to reftore thee. 

Su^4. Oh give it, give it. 

Crab. 
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Klrah. Not fo fail. It nruft be on good conditions. 

Bt^ki Name 'em Take my eilate, my fave 

but my life, lake all. 

Crai, Firft. then renoiince thy right to that iady, 
whofc juft refentmpnt has drawn this puni/hraent 
upon thee ; and, in which fhe is aii unhappy par- 
taker. 

Bud. I renounce her from my foul. 

^rdh. To this declaration you are witnefles Next, 
your tawdry trappings, your foreign foppery: your 
wallics, paints, pbina'des, muft blaze before ^our 
door. 

Buch What, rfl ? 

Crab. All J not a rag fliall be referv*d. The execu- 
tion of this part of your fentence ihall be aflign'd to 
your old friends here. 

Buck. Well, take *enn. 

Tally Huzza, come Racket, Iet*s rumma^. 

Crab. And laflly, I'll have thefe exotic Attendants, 
thefe inftrumems to your luxury, thefe pandars to your 
pride, packM in tHe firft cart, and fent poft to the 
place from whence they came. 

Buck. Spare me but La Jonquil. 

Crab. Not an inftant. The importation of thefe 
puppies makes a part of the politics of your old 
friends, the French ; undble to refift you, whilft you 
retain your ancient ^oughnefs, they have tecourfe to 
thefe minions, who would fifft, by unmaifly itieahs, 
fap and foften ^11 yoirr native fpirit, and then deliver 
you an eafy prey to their employers. 

Buck. Since then it muft l)e fo, adieu. La Jonquil. 

[Exeunt. 

Otf^. And now to the remedy. Come forth, Lu-, 
cinda. 

Enter Lucinda, and -Lord John. 

Buck. Hey, why did not ilie fwaUow the poifon { 
Crab. No i nor you neither, you blockhead. 
Bud. Why» did not 1 leave you in pangs ? 

Lut. 
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Luc* Ay, put on. The tea was innocent, upon my 
honour, Sir Charles. But you allow me to be a<i ex« 

ceJlcnt adtrice. ,; 

Enter Racket and Tailyhoe. "^ 

Buck, Oh, curfe your talents f 

Crab. This fellow's public renunciation, has put 
your perfon and fortune in your own power : and if 
you were (incere in your declaration of being direded 
by me, beftow it there^ 

. Luc. As a proof of my fincerity, my. lor^, re- 
ceive it. 

Ld. J. With more iranfport, thiuj Sir Charles the 
news of his fafeiy. 

Luc. to Buck. You are not, at prefent, in a condi- 
tion to take pofleffion of your poft. 

Buck, What? 

Luc. Ob, you recolledl J my Iprd's private friend ; 
his affiftant, you know. 

Buck. Oh, oh ! 

Mac. But, Sir Charles, as I fii)d the affair of the 
poifon was but a joke» had na'ye better withdraw, and 
lack off" your blifters ? 

Crab. No, let 'em dick. He wants 'em. And now 
concludes my care. But before we clofe the fcen^, 
receive^ young man, this laft advice from the old 
friend of your father: As it is your happinefs to 
be bor|i a Briton, let it be your boaft ; know that 
the bleffings of liberty are yo^r birth-right, which 
while you prefcrve, other nations may envy or fear, 
but can never conquer or contemn you. Believe, 
that French fafliions are as ill fuired to the genius, 
as their politics are pernicious , to the poicf of j^ur 
native land. « 

A convert to thefe faCred truths, youll find 
That poifon for your puni/hment deiiga'd 
Will prove a Wholefome medicine to your mind. 
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Spoken by Mrs. Bellamy. 

AMONG the arts to make a piece ga down» 
And fix the fickle favour of the town. 
An Epilogue is deem'd the furefl way 
To atone for all the errors of the play : 
Thus, when pathetic flrains hare made you cry» 
In trips the comic mufe, and wipes your eye. 
With equal reafon, when fhe has made you laugh, 
Afelpomeru fhould fend you fniveling off ; 
But our bard, unequal to the ta(k, 
Rejeds the dagger, and retains the mafqucr: 
Fain would he fend you chearful home to-night. 
And harmlefs mirth by honed means excite ; 
Scorning with lufcious phrafe or double fenfe. 
To raife a laughter at the fair's expence. 
What method ihall we choofe your tafte to hit ? 
Will no one lend our bard a little wit ? 
Thank ye* kind fouls, PU take it from the pit. 
The piece concluded, and the curtain down, 
Up ftarts that fkul PbalanXy calJ'd the Town : 
In full aiTembly weigh our author's fate, 
And Stir/y thus commences the debate : 
Pray, among friends, does not this poifoning fcene 
The (acred rights of tragedy prophane ? 
If Farce may mimic thus her awful bowl : 
Oh fie, all wrong, ftark naught, uDon m^ Cq\A\ 
Vol, I E '^V't 
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Then Buck cries, Biify, can it be in Nature ? 
Not the leaft ltkene(s in « fingle feature. 
My lord, tord love him, Yis a precious piece ? 
Let's come on Friiiay night and have a hifs. 
To this a peruquier aflents with joy, 
ParcegWil affronie Its Franfoisy ouiy ma foi. 
In liich dlftrefs what can the poet <)o ? 
Where feek for fhdter when thefe foes purfue ? 
He dares demand protection, firs, from you. 
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A C T I. S C E N E I. 

Emitr Will Tirehack and Harry Scamper, hooted^ tmii 
^ipt in tbtir bands ^ into afid*4ffix. 

Scamper. 

P'SHAW I sounds ! prithee, Will, let us go ; what 
iignifies our flaying here ? 

liri. Nay, but tarry a little ; befides, you know we 
promisM to give PoU Baylifs and Bett Skinner the 
meeting. 

^camp. No matter, we fliall be fure to find them at 
three at the Shakefpear. 

7'sW. But as we are here, Harry» let us know a lit- 
tle what it*s about ? 

Scamp. About ! Why ledtures, you fool ? Have- 
net you read the bills, and we have plenty of them at 
Oxford, you know ? 

7ir€. Well, but for all that, there may be fun. 

Scamp, Why then, ftay and enjoy it yourfelf ; and 
I'll ilep to the Bull and Gate, and call upon Jerry< 
]Lack- Latin, and my horfe. We fliall fee you at 

three. l^ifiH* 

Tire. Nay, but, prithee ftay. 

Scamp. Rot me if I do. [Going out oftbi box, 

E 1 Tvt%, 
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Tire, H^IIoo, Harry j Harry— —^ 

Scamp. Well, what's the matter now ? [Returning. 

Tire. Here's Poll Baylifs juft come into the gallery. 

Scamp. No 

7ire She is, by 

Scamp [Locking.] Yes, faith f it is Ihe, fure 
encugh — How goes it, Poll ? 

7ire. Well, now, we fhall have you, I hope ? 

ScMmp. Ay, if I thought we fhoiild get any fun. 

Tire, rH make an enquiry. Halloo f fnufFers, fnuf- 
fers. 

Candle Snuf, Your pleafure, fir ? 

Tire. What is all this bufinefs about here ? 

Snuf, Can't fay, fir. 

Scamp, Well, but you could if you would, let us 
into the fecrel. . ^ L . 

Snuf, Not 1, upon my honour ! 

Tire, Your honouT, you fon i>f ^ whorR I. D'y? 
hear, bid your m^dcr come hirhex, we^ ^l^^ to afk 
him a queition. 

Snuf, I will. [Exit. 

lire. Scamper, will you a(k him, or iliall I ? 

Scamp, Let me alone to bim— — 

Enter Foote. 

Tire. O I here he i g . j 

Fo9te. Your commands with me, gentlemen ? 

Scamp. Why, you mttft know WiJ^ and 1 here, dre 
upon a fcheme from Oxford ; and becaofe cafh begins 
to run low— How mucb have you. Will ? 

Tire. Three and twenty fhiliings* befides the crowit 
I paid at the door. 

Scamp. And I eighteeii ; now, as this wllMaft us 
but to night, we are willing to hufband our time j let 
us fee, Will, how are we engag'd ? 

Tire, Why at three, with Bett and Poll, there, at 
the Shake<pear ; after that to the coronation ; for you 
know we have feen it but nine time s 

Scamp. And then back to the ^hakefpea;* again i 
where we fup, and take hbrfe at the door. 
T/rr. So there's m) time to bt^\Qft.i ^otifeft \ vi^ 
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defire, therefore, to know what foit of a thing this 
affair here of yours is ? What, is it danni'd funny 
and comical ? 

Foote. Have you not feen the bills ? • 

Scamp, What, about the fedlures ? ay, but that^s afl 
dang, 1 fuppofe ; no, no. No tricks upon travelers; 
no, we know better — What, are there any more of 
you ; or do you do it ail yourfelf ? 

Foote. (f I was in want of tomedians^. you, gentle- 
meri, are kind enough ta lend me a lift ; but, ot)on 
my word, my intentions, ^as the bill will inform you, 
are ferious 1 ' 

Tire. Are they ? then I'll have my money again. 
What, do you think we come to London to learn any 
thing ?— Come, Will. [Going. 

F0Q/e, Hold, gentlemen, I would detain youy if 
poffible. What is it you expedli? t 

Seamp. To be jolly ^ and laugh, to be fiire » 

Footi, At what ? 

Tire, At what— damme, I don't know*-»at you^ 
and your frolicks and fancies- 

Foote, If that is all you delire ; why, perhaps we 
fhan*t difappoint you— — ^ 

Scamp.' Shzn^l you — why, that i« an honeft fellow— • 
come, begin-' > 

Foote. But you'll be (o kind as not to interrupt me i 

Scamp. Never fear' ' ' 

F%ote, Ladies and gentlemen 

[Suds/r»« the oppofite box calls t$ Foote, and ftope 
bimjbort. 

Suds, Stop a minute ; may I be permitted to fpeak ? 

Foote Doubtlefs, ^^r 



Suas. Why, the affair is this. My wife Alice--for 
you muft know my name is Ephraim Suds, I am a 
(bap-boiler in the city, — took it into her head, and 
nothing would ferve her turn, but that I muft be a 
common councilman this year; for fays* Auce, y^jJ* 
Jbe^ It is the onliejl way to rile in the world. 

Foote. A juft obfervation — you fucceeded ? 

Suds, Oh ! there was no danger of that — yes, yest 
I got it all hollow ; but now to come to the matiiav 
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of the bwfiners Well. Alice, fays I, now I am chofenf 
^what's next to be done ? '* Why now, fays Alice, fays 
^^ jlfy thee mud learn to make fpeeches ; why dofl 
•• not fee what purferment neighbour Grogram has 
•* got ; why man, *tisall brought about by his/peeebi- 
" /y'^i' I tell ihec what, Ephraim, if thee can'ft 
** but once learn to lay down the law, there's do 
** knowing to what thee may'ft rife—'* 

Foiote, Your lady had reafon. 

Suas. Why, I thought fo too ; and, as good luck 
would have it, who ihou'd come into the city, in the 
Tery nick of time, but mailer profeflbr along with his 
ledures— Adod away, in a hurry, Alice and I danc'd 
to Pewterer*s Hall. 

Foofe, You improved, 1 hope ? 

SuJs. O Lud f It is unknown what knowledge we 
got ; we can read— oh ! we never ftop to fpell a word 
now — and then he told us fuch things about verbs, 
and nouns, and adverbs, that never entered our heads 
before, and emphafis. and accent ; heav'n blefs us, I 
did not think there had been fuch things in the world. 

Foete, And have yoxi fpeeehify^d yet r 

Suds, Soft ; foft and fair ; we mud walk before we 
can run— 1 think I have laid a pretty foundation. The 
Manfion-houfe was not built in a day, Mafter Foote. 
But to go on withmy tale, my dame one day looking 
over the papers, came running to me ; Now, Ephraim, 
fays ilie« thy bufinefs is done ; rare news, lad ; kere 
is a man at the other end of the town, that will make 
thee 9ifpeecher at once, and out ilie puH'd your pro- 

rofals. Ah, Alice, fays L thee be'ft but a fool, why 
know that man, he is all upon his fun i he ledlure 
-^ why, 'tis all but a bam*— Well, 'tis but feeing, fays 
/he, fo ivolens nolens ^ fhe would have me come hither ; 
now, if fo be you be ferious, I fhall tbink my money 
wifely beftow'd j but if it be only your comical 
ivorl», I can tell you, you fliall fee me no more. 

F9ote, Sir, I iball be extremely forry to lofe you j if 
I knew but what would content you ? 

Suds. Why, I want to be made an orator on ; and 
to fpeak fpeeches, as 1 tell you, at our meetings, 
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about politicks, and peace, and addrefies, and the 
new bridge, and all them kind of things. 

Foote Why, with your happy talents 1 fliould think 
much might be done. 

SuJs, 1 am proud to hear you fay To. Indeed I am. 
I dxdfpeechify once at a veftry concerning new letter- 
ing the church buckets, and came off cutely enough ; 
and, to fay the truth, that was the thing that pro- 
vok'd me to go to Pcwterers-Hall. [Sit$ down again. 

Foote, Well, fir, I flatter myfelf, that in proportion 
to the difference of abilities in your two.infl:ru£tor8y 
you will here make a. tolerable progrefs. But now,, 
fir, with your favour, we will proce^ to explain the. 
nature of our defign, and I hope, in the.procefs, jrou,. 
gentlemen, will find entertainment, and you, fir, in- 
formation. 

Mr* Foote then proceeds in his leffure. 

My plan, gentlemen, is to be confider'd as a fuper- 
ftru^ure on that admirable foundation laid by the 
modern profefTor of Englifh, both our labours tending, 
to the fame general end ; the perfe£lioning of our 
countrymen in a.moft eiTential article, the right ufe of. 
their native language. 

But what he has happily begun, I have the vanity 
to think I have as happily finifh'd ; he has, it b true, 
introduced you into the body of the church, but I 
condudt you into the choir of the cathedral : Or, to. 
explain myfelf by a more familiar allufioh, though he 
is the Ppitier who teaches you the ftep and. the 
grounds ; yet I am the Gallini who gives you the air,, 
and the. grace of the minuet. 

His aim is propriety alone ; mine propriety with 
elegance. 

For though reading,, fo ihamefuUy negleQed, not 
only by thofe of tender years, but the adult ; not only, 
by children, but even by grown men and women ; not. 
only in our private, feminaries, but in our public uni« 
verfities, is allowed to be. a.neceflary. ingredient to- 
wards the formation of an orator y yet, a great many, 
other rules, a great many other precepts, are reG\^- 
fite to obtain his perfedion. 

E 5 \V^li 
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Nay, perhaps we might, to fapport an argument 
without the danger of a defeat, at leaft if we may 
truft obfervatron, that of ail the prbfeffions that re- 
quire $, verhal intercourfe with the pubftc, there is 
no one to whom reading is of fb little utility as that 
Ot oratory. 

I need not infift upon this head, as I believe every 
gentleman's experience will furni/h him with inftances 
of men eminent in oratory, who, from an early viva- 
city have neglected, or the indulgence of their pa- 
rents have been emancipated from the attention and 
application neceflary, it is true, to acquire this 
rugged art, but at the fame time fo ill-fuited to their 
tender years and fo oppofite to thofe innocent amiife- 
ments in which children are known univerfally to de- 
light. Thtwart not a child y for you fpoil his temper ^ 
—is, or at leaft ought to be, an EngliiK proverb, as 
It is an univerfal pra^ice. 

• 1 "would not here be under ftood to depreciate the 
ufefulnefs of reading, or to det(a^ from the exceed- 
ing merit of the profeffor's plan ; na, my meaning rs 
onlyrjuft to drop a hfnt that L may occafionally ufe 
him as a waJking ftick ; a kind of an tlegantly clouded 
Mceaa, or an airy Anamahoo : yet, that it is by no 
means tny intention to depend upon him as a/upport, 
or lean upon him as a crutth * in a word, he will be 
rather ornamental that! neceffary to me. 

But-ufelefs as his plan is' to me, 1 fincerely wifh it 
fuccefs for the fake of the public j and if my influ^ 
ence was equal to my inclination, I wbuid have a law 
enacted, upon the plan of the militia bill, that annual- 
ly, or biennially, draughts fhould be made* from every 
parifh of two, three, or more, as in that aft of able- 
bodied, fo in this of intelligent perfons, who, at the 
eApence of the feveral counties, fhould be f^iit to the 
capital, and there compelled to go through gs 
many courses of the profeflbr's ledture^ as he fhall 
deem fufficient : thus, by thofe periodical rural de- 
tachments, the whole nation will, in a few years, be 
completely ferved, and a ftock of learning lard in, 
that Will h& till time ftiaU be no moit. 
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Would our rulers but adopt this fcheme I how fu^ 
perior would Englaiid be even to .the moft illuflriou^ 
periods of Greece and Rome! what an unrivall'd bap*' 
pinefs for us, what an eternal fund of fame for them I 
ye Solons, ye Lycurcus's, ye Numa's, hide your dH 
niinifhM heads ,* fee what a revolution two laws in H 
few years have produc'd $ fee a whole people, funk 
In more than Gothic ignorance accuftom'd to no 
other iron implements than the pacific plough-ihare, 
or the harmlefs fpade ftart out at once profound 
fcholars and veteran foldiers : If at this happy pe- 
riod, a Frenchman, thinking any thing out of his 
own country worthy his attention, ftiould defccnd 
to pay this kingdom a vifit ; merhinks, 1 anticipate 
the account he will give of us at his return, (like 
his countryman of old, who, at the taking of Rome, 
burfting into the capitol, and there finding the fe- 
nate fix'd an^ immoveabie in their feats» declaii'd 
them an alfembly of kings,) fo will he at once pro- 
nounce the whole Britifli nation to be an army of 
generals, and one congregation of dodors. Happy, 
country I where the yfrma fcf 7ega are fo fortunately, 
blended, as to prevent all contention for the prereriii- 
nence- 

I know but one obje6lion that can be made to this^ 
plan, and that merely a temporary one ; that the cul- 
ture of our lands will fuftain an infinite injury, if fueh{ 
a number of peafants were to deparochiate, there 
being already fcarce hands fufficient, from the rQcniits< 
conftantly made for Germany, &c. &c. &c. to carry* 
on the common bufinefs of hufbandry. 

But what are riches, perifhable commodities, glit-^ 
teringy tranfitory, fallacious goods, when compared to* 
the fubftantial, incorruptible endowments of the mind : 
this truth is, indeed, happily inculcated by an. oMl 
Englifh adage ; 

** When lands and goods are gone and fpent, 
" Then learning is moll excellent.*' 

This fenftble and poetkal diftich, I woold recom* 
mend to Mr, Frofcflbr, as a mouo tox W^ vxv^tx^'^.^ 
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tmtlfc I but I fuppofc he is already well proYided 
with an apt Latin j if not a Greek one, to either of 
which I muft yield the preference. 

fiut to wave this ethical argument ; I think I can 
eafiiy foil the force of this objedtion, by a natural 
and obvious Succedaneuni. Suppofe a claufe was to 
be added to the bill for the importation of tallow, 
raw hides, and live cattle from Ireland, that, during 
this literary emigration, a fufficient number of inha- 
bitants of that country may be iranfported hither to 
fupply the vacancy : but here it muft be obferv*cl, 
that for this purpole an a6t of parliament is indifpea- 
fibly neceflary j for tho' it would be difficult, if not 
impoilible for us, in our prefent condition, to get in 
even our harvefts, without the aid of hands annually 
exported for that purpofe from Ireland ; yet this is at 
beil but an illicit trade, and the men themfelves are 
to be coniidered under the article of fmuggled goods : 
a very heavy penalty being laid by Ratute on ail 
maftersof velfelsy who (hall venture toimportany of the 
above cited commodity into this reahn, without fpecial 
licence ; to this purpofe I recollect a cafe in point, the 
fifth of William and Mary, Ban. Reg. The King 
contra Oflaarty. Vide V. Rep< vol. iii. chap. 9. 
page 4. 

^ Hut if this ihould be thought by the people in 
power too great an indulgence to the IriJh, as we 
have never been remarkably profufe in our favours to 
our loyal and affedionate fifter ; I fee no other method 
of redreffing the imaginary evil, than by exempting from 
this fervice all the males till a general peace, and 
accepting, in their room, a fuitable number of dif- 
cree? middle aged females ; and thefe, when they 
have been properly perfeded in the myfteriea of our 
language, may be returned to their feveral parifhes, 
and there form little infantine communities of literati, 
which will be a ftock for the fucceeding generation ; 
and, indeed upon confideration, I don't know whe- 
ther this won't prove the beft method for the introduc- 
tion and univerfal progagatioo of the plan. 

For 
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For the Engllfli common people, naturally Allien 
and obftinate, and religioufly attach*d to their old 
cuftoms, might be fliock'd and fcandaliz'd to fee* at 
one bold ftroke, the fefcues and fafces, which have 
been, from time immemorial, coniign'd to one, or 
more matron in every village, ravi(h*d at once from 
their hands, and delivered over to the adminifl ration 
of the oppofite fez. 

But to return to my own fubje6t, from which my 
zeal for Mr- proftfTor's fuccefs has tempted me to 
make rather too long a digreilion. 

When I ventured to affirm that the profeflion of 
an Orator might exill independently of an accurate 
knowledge of the arrangement, • and different com- 
binatidins of the four and twenty letters, fo far as 
(in the words of the Profcifor) they rtlate to their 
being the arbitrary marks of meaning upon paper j 
yet, I would not be underftood to afiert this gene- 
rally, as to every fpecies of oratory, but to confine 
myfelf to thofe particular branches only, where the 
orator^s own mind fuggefts the matter that his own 
mouth difcharges : for indance, now, as when aflTairsof 
ftate are weigh'd at a common-council, religious points 
militated at the Robin Hood, the arts and fciencea 
handled in the Strand, or politicks debated near Weft- 
minfter-abbey ; here the arguments the words given 
are fuppos'd to arife from the immediate impulfe of 
the giver ; but where they are concurrent agents, as 
in the oratory peculiar to the pulpit and the ftage» 
where one individual furniihes the matter, and ano- 
ther adminifters the manner, the cafe is widely dif« 
ferent. 

In the firft inftance, a tolerable proficiency in read- 
ing is indifpenfably requifite, as fcarce any memory 
but the late Mr> Heydegger's could retain, to any 
degree of certainty, the various parts of the Litur- 
gyi Old, and New Teftament, briefs, faculties, ex- 
communications, &c. &c &c and a lapfe on thofe 
folemn occaiions might be attended with very auk- 
ward circumftances : nor would I here be fup^s'd 
to iniinuare^ that the pieces oi ^t%x*t^t^ ^^V4«i«^ 
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from the pulpit are not the cotnpofition of the de- 
liverer ; no ' This is fo for from being generally 
the cafe, that I have often beard complaints made 
againd particular agents, that they have forc'd upon 
their congregations their own crude, and infipid pro- 
du£tions, when at the fame time, their native language 
would furniih them with fo extend ve, and noble a 
coIle6lion of admirable materials. But here the audi- 
tor, unlefs he be well read in theology may be led 
into a miftake j for there are fome men, who, by a 
particular happinefs in their manner, have the addrefs 
to make the works of other men fo abfolutely their 
own, that there is no diilinguiHiing the difference ; 
at this the poet hints in his male dum recitas, &c. 
For thefe various reafons, I think a warm applica- 
tion to the art of reading cannot be too ftrpngly re- 
commended to the profeifors of this kind of oratory. 

With regard to the profeifors of the ftage, tho* 
reading is undoubtedly ufeful, yet, as the performer 
is to repeat, and not to read, the deficieney may be 
fupply'd by the introdudtion of a third agent, viz. a 
perfon to read to him till the words are rooted in bis 
memory. This expedient, tho' tedious, I have known 
frequently pradtis'd with good fuccefs : little blunders 
will now and then unavoidably arife, either from the 
mifapprehenfioA of the fecond agent, or the igno- 
rance, or waggery of the third ; but thefe flips are 
generally unobferved, or, thro' inattention or iikIu]- 
gence, ov^rlook'd by an audience. But to Return to 
the confideration of my own plan, from which no 
temptation iliall, for the future, feduce me to digrefs. 

We will firft, then, conlider the utility of Oratory. 

Setondlj, the diftindt and various kinds, or fpecies 
of that fcience, as they are pradtis'd at this day irt 
this kingdom. 

Thirdly, we will dedionftrate, that every bfanch of 
Engli/h oratory is peculiarly our own, owes its rife, 
progrefs and perfection to this country, and was not 
only unkAown to the ancients, but is entirely repug- 
nant to all thofe principles they have endeavout'd to 
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Fourthly, that any rhetorical fyftem now exifting, 
inftead of acrofs in the hands, with letters to direft 
you on your road, will prove only but a Will in th6 
Wifp, to confound, perplex, and bewilder you. 

Fifthly, from ifeface will refult a neceflity, for the 
knmediate eftabli/hment of an academy, for the pro- 
mulgation and inculcation of modern oratory. 

To which academy, the author of thefe propofals 
does hope, fixthly, that he ihall be appointed perpetual 
profeffor. 

Perhaps it may not be Impertinent here to obferve, 
that the author has induftriouily avoided, and will, 
in the courfe of this treatifV, avoid all poetical alki-* 
fion, all grandeur of expreflion, all fplcndor of dic- 
tion, in /hort, renounce every rhetorical prop, as 
knowing that, on didaftic fubjedts, orderj (implicity, 
and perfpicuity are the means to gain his end, which 
is not to gratify the imagination, but to improve and 
poliih the underftanding of my countrymen. 

Firft, then, we are to demonftrate the utility of 
oratory: and, this, we flatter ourfelves will, in a 
great meafure, be evident from the cbnfideration of 
its univerfality, and the diftinftions it procures, both 
lucrative and honourable, to any man eminent in the 
art. 

There is, by the confthution of this kingdom, an 
affehibly of rtiany indtvidiiah, ^/ho, as the ftventh 
fon of a fiJventh fon is born a phyfician, are- orators' 
by hereditary right * that is, by birth they are ena-* 
bled to live their opinions and fetotirt^ents on all fub- 
je€ts, where the interefl: of their country is Concerned : 
To this we are to add another affembly, confifting of 
558 individuals, where, ihd* the fame privilege is en- 
joy'd as in the firft inftance, yet this advantage is not 
pofTefs'd in virtue of any inherent natural right, but 
is obtainM iri confequence of an annual, triennial, or 
fcptennial Reputation from the whole body of the 
people J if then we add to this lift the number of all 
thofe candidates who are ambitious of this honour, 
with the infinite variety of changes that a revolution 
of tvrenty years wiH produce, Vf^ c^xcaax ^^vcoaN^ 
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thofe funds of national orators in ^Jft^ p^*^ and vt^t^ 
to a fmaller quantity than 20.000 ^ and this I believe, 
by the dilciples of Demoivrey wiU be thought a very 
moderate computation. 

The two orders of the long robe next demand our at- 
tention ; and as the pre-eminence is unqueftionably due 
to the priefthood, let us condder what number of perfons 
is necelfary to fupply that fervice ? England is divided 
into nine thoufand nine hundred and thirteen parifhes: 
now, if we fuppofe two paftors for every parifh, this 
learned body will be found to confid of nineteen 
thoufand eight hundred and twenty (ix individuals; 
but as the mod facred cfaaradters are no more exempted 
from that fatal ftroke that puts a temporary period to 
our exigence, than the propbane, it is neceflary that 
a provifion fhould be made of fit and able perfons; 
fo that at all events there be no lack of labourers in this 
plentiful vineyarci : nor has the policy of this nation 
been fo blinded as not to guard againil this poflible con- 
tingency, by ere^ing fchools^ feminaries, and univer- 
fitiesy m which a convenient quantity of our youth 
are properly trained, in order to fill up chafms which 
may be occafionally made by the infatiable fcythe of 
Death. If then we eflimate this corps de referve at 
the half only of the (landing force, we fliall find the 
army entire amount to 29,739. 

1 forefee that an obje^ion will be made to this cal- 
culation, viz. That two paftors to every pariih.is a 
moft exorbitaiit and improbable charge; for that 
many pariihes, from impropriations, appropriations, 
and other accidents, inftead of two are foirce able, to 
fupport one paftor ; and that this complaint is aimoft 
general throughout the whole principality of Waks, 
where many individuals of this refpe6table order, to 
the great damage of their dignity, are oblig'd to have 
recourfe to very iinclericai profeflions for. the fupport 
of themfelves and families^ 

This objection we will allow it&.full force. ;. but 
then if it be confiderM that in our original eflimate 
we omitted all deans, canons, prebendaries, heads and 
fdlowMof colleges, chaplainalo ihl^s, ce^iments, and 
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private families, together with the whole body of 
diflenting niinil^ers of all denominations, field preach- 
ers, and parilh-clerks. 1 believe we fhall be thought 
rather to have diminiihed than exaggerated the real 
quantity. 

As I have not been able to get admittance to the ar- 
xhives of the feveral inns of court in this metropolis, I 
am afraid we (hall not be able to determine, with the 
iame degree of certainty, the exa£t cumber of thofe 
vrho have devoted their lives and labours to the ex- 
planation and due execution of our municipal laws: I 
am, therefore, oblig'd to depend on circumftantial evi- 
dence, which in fome cafes, is admitted, even in our 
<:ourts, to have equal force with proof pofiiive. 

And here the reafon of the law (as the law is the 
perfi^dtion of reafon) i^ extremely clear. To lUuftrate 
this by an inftance: 

ji fwears a robbery againft B ; A may lye, or at 
leaft be miftaken $ but if the goods (lolen from J^ 
and previoufly defcribed by him, are found, with 
their mark, in the poirelHon of B, B not being able 
to account for fuch poiFenion, that circumdance ihall 
be deem'd of at leaft equal weight ag^inft B^ as if A 
'was to fwear pofitivcly to the perfonal identity of B, 
This being the practice of the courts, we fball pro- 
ceed, with all pofUble expedition (which, indeed, is 
not the pradtice of the courts) to produce our proofs 
circumflantial. As in the former inftance we have 
grounded our calculation on the number of pari/hes, 
we fhall in this derive our computation from the num- 
ber of houfes in the kingdom. 

To any man tolerably acquainted with the country 
6f England, it is unnecefTary to obferve, that not 
only, in every town, but almoft in every hamlet 
through which he travels, his eyes are conftantly 
caught by the appearance of a fmart houfe, prefaced 
with white rails, and prologu'd by a red door, with 
a brafs knocker ; when you defire to be acquainted 
with the name and quality of the owner of this man- 
(ion, you are always told that it belongs to lawyer 
fuch a one : now, if a hamlet cocitauvm^ \Vx\\\^ Vi^>i^<^^ 
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v^ith perhaps an environ of an equal number, where 
labour and the fruits of the earih are the only fources 
of wealth, can fupport one attorney in this rural mag- 
nificence ; what an ir finite number of lawyers can a 
commercial capital fuftain ? But becaufe I would ra- 
ther retrench ilian exceed, 1 will only quarter one 
attorney upon fifty houfes. The number of houfes 
in the reign of George the Firft (fince which lime the 
quantity is confiderably encreas'dj was computed at 
*''75»95*- '^he number of attorneys then will be 
*3»S*^» ^^^ if we reckon one barrillcr to twenty at- 
lorneys, the fum total is 24,693. 

I know it will be here objedled, that but one fmall 
part of this numerous body can be benefited by my 
plan, the privilege of fpeaking publickly being per- 
mitted to the fuperior order, the ba-rifters alone i but 
this criiicifm is confin'd to the obfervation of what 
palfes merely in Wtllminfter-hill, without confidering 
that, at every quarter and petty feflion at all county- 
courts, courts Icet, courts-baron, &c, &c. &c. full 
power of pleading is permitted to every praditioner 
of the law. 

As the number, of thofe who incorporate themfelves 
to proHiote, not only vi^ith their cafh but their counfel, 
the progrefs of the arts and fciences, is unlimited^ it 
will be impolTible for any fix'd peiipd to afcertain their 
quantity : nor can we, with any certainty, as the 
Court-Regifter has been filent to the members of com- 
mon-council, determine the ahiouni of the city ora- 
tors j btfides, as what has been already offered is 
more than fufficient to prove the utility of our fcheme 
from its univerlality, we (hall not trouble our readers 
nor ourfelves with any further calculations ; for tho* 
they are the refuh of inienfe application, and the ve- 
hicles of mathematical truths, ytt to the million the 
difquifition is but dry and tedious, and our purpofe 
always was and is, to mix with our inflrudion a pro- 
per portion of delegation. 

We will, therefore, for thefe reafons, haften to the 
confideration of the fecond point propos'd, viz. An 
enquiry into the various kinds of oratory now exiting 

in 
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ihis country. Aod we ihall not, on this occafion, 
uble ourfelves with the invefligacion of all the 
aller braaches of this art ; btir^ like the profeiTors 
anatomy, contenting ourfelves with the ciifle6tion of 
i noble parts, remit the examination of the ignoble 
es to the care of rubaltera artifts. Leaving then, 
the minute philofophers of the age all the orators 
teftries^ clubs, and coffee^houfes, Paula majora ca-^ 
wmsy and for the better illuftration of this head, 
rmit me, reader, to be a little fanciful. We will 
ppofe oratory to be one large tree, of which tree 
ence is the radix ; eloquence the trunk j from which 
ink fprout four dtdincl ramifications ; from which 
nifications depends a fruit peculiar to each. But 
ipake this clearer, we will prefent thee with the tree 
slf, not enigmatically hierogliphied, but plainly and 
Ipably pourtray'd. 




I 
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But here, reflder« let me not arrogate to myfelf tiie 
merit of this happy explication ; 1 own the hint was 
fiift given me with m^f Giammar. The ingenious, 
profound Lilly, after he has led his pupils tlirough the 
various, and almoft impervious provinces of nouos, 
pronouns, verbs, participles, and adverbs, condufb ■( 
them to the foot of that arduous and flupendous L 
mountain Slut mibi : here, dreading left his youthM j^ 
ardour might be damp'd with the fteep afcenr, he re- 
animates his flacken'd nerves with the myftic pidufe Ijiir 
of an apple-tree, the accefs to whofe boughs, tbo' W 
tedious and difficult, will yet be amply rewarded b; f lo 
leave to revtl uncontroul'd through the whole region 
of pepins. May the lufcious fruit fprouting from the 
apex of each of my ramifications prove an equal ijpur 
to every beardlefs orator ! 

I don't know whether the mentioning another order 
of orators, as they are not at prefent exifling in tbis 
kingdom, may not be deemed an impropriety. But as 
I am a (incere lover of my country, I can't help ^^ 
commending an immediate importatioB of fome of 
thofe ufeful and able artifts. Sir William Temple, in 
his Eflay on Poetry, has recorded their virtues ; and 
as the race was not extinguiflied in his time, it is to 
be hoped that \\ flill remains. 

In Ireland, fays Sir WiJliam, the great men of their 
fcepts, amongfl many officers of their family, had not 
only a phyfician, a huntfman, a fmith, and fuch like, 
but a poet and taleteller. 

The firft recorded and fung the adlions of their an- 
ceflors, and entertained the company at feafts; the 
latter amufed them with talcs, when they were me- 
lancholy and could not ileep : and a very gallant gen- 
tleman has told me, of his own experience, that in his 
wolf-hunting there, when he us*d to be abroad in the 
mountains three or four days together, and lay very 
ill at nights, fo as he could not well deep, they would 
bring one of thofe tale-tellers, that when he lay down 
would begin a flory of a king, or a giant, a dwarf 
ai d a damfel, and continue all night long in fuch an 
even tone that you heard him going on whenever yoM 
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awakened ; and he believ'd nothing any phyHcians 
could give had fo good and (o innocent an e&eCt to 
make men deep in any pains or diitempers of body or 
mind. Thefe are Sir NVilliam Temple's words, which 
contain an amazing inftance of the power of thole 
orators over the pahions, it requiring tuU as much art 
and.addrefs to afTuage and quell, as to blow up, and 
excite a tumult in the mind. 

in a bill not long fince depending in parliament, 
for the better regulating the city-watch, a claufe was 
xecommended by a late refpedable magiftrate, that, 
to prevent the watchmen from deeping at nights on 
bulks (the fource of many diforders) the faid watch- 
men fhould be compelled to deep fix hours in the day ; 
an arch member feconded the motion, and begg'd to 
be included in this claufe $ for that being grievoudy 
afflided with the gout, he could not for many days 
deep a fingle wink ; now if he could be compelled to 
take fix hours deep every day, heappehended that his 
fits would be of a much ikorterxluration. Upon this 
dry comment, the motion was raihly rejeded ; but 
if the houfe had received the leail intimation of the 
aftonidung abilities of the Rockers, (for by that ap- 
pellation 1 choofe to diftingttifh this order of orators,) 
I am convinced that the above claufe would not only 
kave been xeceivVi, but that the proper encourage* 
nent would have been given, by parliament, for the in- 
trodudion and eftabliftiment of this ufeful oratorical ie6t. 

Nort indeed, confidering the vaft addhion to our 
cuftomary cares, from the unaccountable fludtuation 
of our iunds, the caufe of concern to many thovfand 
individuals, do I think a vifit from a convenient quan- 
tity of thofe artifts would be now out of feafon 1 but 
iiow this honour is to be obtained, whether any of 
thefe gieat men are now redding amongft us, under 
the diiguife of chairmen and hackney coachmen ; or» 
whether it would not be more advifeaUe to employ 
thofe gentlemen who have fo lately and fuccefsfully 
rummaged the Highlands of Scotland and Ireland for 
4he remains^f Runic poetry in fearch of the ableft pro- 
feiTors, is fubmitted to the Society fot vht tiv^<^>k\vis^ 
a^nt of Arts f \ ^\sk 
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I am aware that, on this occafion, (bme arch wag, 
pofTciTed of the fame fpirit with the above fenator, 
will obje£l to my fchenie of importauon, by alledg- 
ing, that we have of our own growth, an ample pro- 
viiion of rockers, and refer us for proof to fevenil 
churches and chapels, during the hours of eleven and 
two on a Sunday, where the deep compelling power 
will be experimentally demonftrated to exift in its fuU . 
force amongft us ; but not to derogate from the abili- I 
ties of my countrymen, furely the fhortnefs of the 
time, the cauie of the nap rarely continuing above 
fifteen or (ixteen minutes, will not admk of a proper 
experiment : beddes, how can one orator fupply a 
whole pari Hi, unlefs, indeed, our churches were to 
be converted into dormitories, which I can't think wiH 
happen, as this would be attended with inconveniencies 
too obvious to need a recital. 

Abftradted frohi this lad order, the Englifti orators 
are to be divided into four diftindt clafles, the pulpit, 
the fenate, the bar, and the ftage $ with the ^rft of 
thefe branches, the -pulpit^ I i^an't interfere, and, in- 
deed, fo few people now of confequence and confide- 
ration frequent the churches, that the art is fcarce 
worth cultivation. The bar*^ 

Scamp, Pftiaw \ there's enough of <his dull profing; 
come, give us a little of fomething that's funny ; jott 
talk'd about pupils- Could not we fee them i 

Foote, Rather too precipitate, fir ; but however, in 
Ibme meafure to fatisfy you, and demon&rat-s theiiic- 
cefs of our fcheme ; give me leave to n>troduce to yoo 
a pioft extraordinary inilance, in the peribn of a 
young Highlander. It is not altogether a year iioce 
this afloniihing fubje^ fpoke r>othing but Erfe. £n«> 
courag'd by the prodigies of my brother profeffor's 
Ikill, whofe fame, like the Chevalier Taylor^s, pierces 
the remotefl: regions, his relations were tempted tofeod 
this young genius to Edifi burgh ; where he went 
through a regular courfe of the profefTor's lediires, to 
linifli his ftudies i he has been al>out £x weeks under 
Hiy care, and, confidering the time, 1 think you virill 
%e ai»a2'd at his prpgrefs. Dosald^^ 
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Enter Donald. 

What's your wull, fir ? 

foote. Will y u give thefe ladies and gentlemen a 
proof of your (kill r 

Don. Ah, ye wad ha' a fpecimen of my oratorical 

art. 

I'oote, If you pleafc. 

Don. In gude troth on ye fal ; wol ye gi' me a 
topic k ? 

Foote^ Oh f chufe for yourfelf- 

Don. It's aw one to Donald. 

Foote. What think you of a fliort panegyrick on 
the fcience we are treating of ? 

Don, On oratory 5 wi* aw my heart. 

Foote^ Mind your at^lion j let that accompany your 
words—— 

Don, Dunna heed, man-— The topic I prefum to 
haundle, is the miraculous gifts of an orator, wha, by 
the bare power of his words, he leads men, wom«n, 
and bairns as he lifts 

Scamp, And who ? 

Don. [Tartly. '\ Men, women, and bairns. 

Scamp. Bairns ; who are they ? 

Foote. Oh I childre n his meaning is obvious 

enough. 

Don, Ay, ay, men, women, and bairns wherever he 
lifts ; and firft for the antiquity of the art — Ken ye, 
my lads, wha was the firft orator ? Mayhap, ye 
think it was TuUy the Latinift ; ye are wide o'tke 
mark ; or Demofthenes the Greek ? In gude troth^ 
ycVc as far off as before— Wha was it, then ? It was 
e'en that arch^chieU the Deevil himfel — 

Scamp. [Haftily.l The devil it was 5 how do you 
prove that ? 

Don. Guds zounds, mon, ye brake the thrid of my 
harang ; an ye'll but ha'd yer tongue, J'fe prove it as 
plain as a pike-ftafF. 

Tire, Be quiet, WiH, and let him go on. 
Don, 1 fay it was that arch-chiel, the Deevil himfel. 
Ye ken weel, my lads, how Adam and Eve were 
planted in Eden^ wi plenty o' bannocks aud c^\V> %.tw\ 
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aw that they wiflied, but were prohibited the eating 
of pepins ■ 

Scamp. Apples 

Don* V/ee), weel, and are na pepins and apples aw 
the iame thing ? 

Fooie, Nay, pray, gentlemen, hear him out. Go 
on with your pepins 

Don. Prohibited the eating of pepins ; upon which 
what does me the orator Satan, but he whifpers a faft 
fpeech in her lug; egad our grannum fell to in an in* 
ftant, and eat a pepin without flaying to pare it— 
(Addrejjes bimjelf to the Oxonians J Ken ye, lads, wha 
was the fiift orator, now ? 

Tire. \To Scamp,] What fay you to that ? 

Scamp. By my foul, the fellow's right— 

Don, Ay, but ye wan'na ha' patince— ye wan'na 
ha* patience, lads— 

Tire, Hold your jaw, and go on 

Don. Now, we come to the definition of an orator ; 
and it is from the Latin words oro^ orare^ to intreat, or 
perfwad ; and how, by the means o* elocution, or 
argument, which argument confiils o' letters, which 
letters join'd mak fyllables, which fyliables com- 
pounded mak words, which words combined mak fen- 
tences, or periods, or which aw together mak an ora- 
tor, fo the firft gift of an orator is words—— 

Scamp. Here, Donald, you are out. 

Don, How fo ? 

Scamp. Words, the Brft gift of an orator ! No» 
Donald, no, at fchool 1 learn'd better than that : 
Do'ft not remember. Will, what is the firft perfection 
of an orator ? action. The fecond, adion. The 
third, aGion. 

Tire, Right, right, Harry, as right as my nail; 
there, Donald, I think he has given you a dofe— — - 

Don. An ye ftay me, i' the midft o' my argument— 

Scamp. Why don't you ftick to truth ? 

Don. I tell ye, I can logicaUy,"^ 

Tire. Damn your logick— 

Don, Mighty weel*— Maifter Foote> how ca* ye this 

ufage ? 

Foote. 
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Foefe, Ob, never mind them— proceed. 

Dofi. In gude troth, Pfe nat (ay ane ward mare, 

Fooit. Finifti, fini/h, Donald.— 

Don Ah ! they have jumbled aw my ideas toge- 
ther ; but an they wall enter into a fair argumenta- 
tion, I fe convince 'em that Donald Macgre^or is fuare 
than a match. 

Scamp. You be— 

Dtm. Very weei— 

F ote- Nay, but my near Donald — 

Don. Hands afF, Maifter Foote— I ha* finiiliM my 
tale, the DeVl a word mare fal ye get out o* Donald 
— yer fervant, fir. [Fxitn 

fobie. You fee, gentlemen, what your impatience 
has loft us. 

Scamp, Rot him, let him go ; but is this fellow one 
ofyourpupiii? why, what'a damnable twang he hat 
got, with his men, women, and bairns ? 

Foote. His pronunciation is, I own, a litrle irregular i 
but then confider he is but merely a novice ; why, 
even in his prefent condition, he makes no bad figure 
for his five minutes at the Rohin-tiood ; and in a month 
or two, we (han't be a(hani*d to ft art him in a more 
fifpeSahle place. 

But now, gentlemen, we are to de(x!end to the pe- 
culiar eftential qualities of each diftird i'pecies of ora- 
tory ; and firft for the bar — but as no didactic iulei 
can fo well convey, or words make a proper iii>pre(Ii- 
on, we will have recourfe to niore palpable means, 
and endeavour, by a lively imitation, to demonftrate 
the extent of our art. We muft, for this end, employ 
the aid of our pupils i but as feme preparation is ne- 
ce(rary, we hope you will indulge us in a ihort inter* 
ruption* 
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ACT II. 

SCENE, A Hall of Juftict. 

Enter Foote. 

TH E firft fpecies of oratory w€ are to demon- 
ilrate our (kill in, is that of the bar ; and, in 
order to give our Jedure an air of reality, you are to 
fuppofe this a court of juftice, furniih'd with proper 
minifters to difcharge the neceilary fundions. But, to 
fupply thefe gentlemen ivith bufinefs, we muft iikewife 
inftitute an imaginary caufe ; and, that the whole may 
be ideal, let it be the profecution of an imaginary be- 
ing ; I mean the phantom of Cock- lane, a phsenome- 
non that has much puzzled the brains, and terrify'd 
the minds of many of our fellow-fubjedts. 

You are to coniider, ladies and gentlemen, that the 
language of the bar is a fpecies of oratory diftind 
from every other. It has been obferv'd, that the or- 
naments of this profeflion have not fhonq with equal 
luftre in an affembly near their own hall ; the reafon 
ailign'd, though a pleafant, is not the true one. It has 
been hinted, that thefe gentlemen were in want of 
their briefs ; but was that the difeafe, the remedy 
would be eafy enough : they need only have recourfe 
to the artifice fuccefsfully pra6lis'd by fome of their 
collegues ; inftead of having their briefs in their hands ; 
to hide them at the bottom of their hats. 

[Calls to bis pupils ^ nvbo enter drefs^d as a jujiicey a 
clerk y aferjeant at la*Wy and a coun/ellor.] 

You will remember, gentlemen, your proper pau fes, 
repetitions, hums, ha's, and interjediions : now feat 
yourfelves, and you the counfel remember to be mighty 
dull, and you the juftice to fall afleep. I muft pre- 
pare to appear in this caufe as a witnefs. [Exit, 

^ jK Clerk, read the indidment. 

Qerk reads, 
WddlefeXy to wit. 
Fanny Phantom^ you are iTvd\0.ed) TVaX ^h, or be* 
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fore the firft day of January, 1762, you, the faid 
Fanny, did, in a certain houfe, in a certain ftreet, 
cali'd Cock-lane, in the county ofMiddlefex, xnalici* 
oufly, treacheroufly, wickedly, and wilfully, by cer- 
tain thumpings, knockings, fcratchings, and flutter- 
ings againil doors, walls, wainfcots, bedHeds, and 
bedpofts^ difturb, annoy, affault, and terrify divers 
innocent, inofFeniive, harmlefs, quiet, (inn pie people, 
redding in, at, near, or about the faid Cock-lane, and 
clfewhere, in the faid county of Middlefex, to the 
great prejudice of faid people in faid county. How 
fey you, guilty, or— 

Counf, [Stops the Clerk Jbort.] May it pleafe your 
wor/hip — hem — I am council in this caufe for the 
ghoft— hem — and before I can permit her to plead, I 
have an objedion to make, that is— hem — I Aall ob- 
jedt to her pleading at all. — Hem— It is the (landing 
law of this country — hem- and has — hem~alway$ 
been fo allow 'd, deem'd, and pra£lis*d, that — hem — 
all criminals fhould be try'd per pares^ by* their 
equals — hem — that is — hem — by a jury of equal rank 
with themfelves. Now. if this be the cafe, as the cafe 
it is ; I — hem — I fhould be glaid to know, how my 
client can be try'd in this here manner. And firft, who 
is my client ? She is in the indi£lment call'd a phan- 
tom, a ghoft ; What is a ghoft ? a fpirit. What is a 
fpirit ? a fpirit is a thing that exifts independently of, 
and is fuperior to flefti and blood. And can any man 
go for to think, that I can advife my client to fubmit to 
be try'd by people of an inferior rank to herfelf ? cer- 
tainly no 1 therefore humbly move to quafli this in- 
didlment, unlefs a jury of ghofts be firft had, and 
obtain'd. [Sits Jotjun. 

Serjeant* I am, in this caufe, council againft Fanny 
Phantom the ghoft ;— eh, — and notwiihftanding the 
rule laid down by Mr. Profequi, be- eh — right in the 
main, yet here it can't avail his client a whit. We 
allow — eh— we do .allow, pleafe your worihip, that 
Fanny quoad Phantom,— eh — had originally a right to 
a jury of ghofts ? but— eh— if flie did, by an^ ^Ql^^^I 
ber own, forfeit this right, her p\ea. e^Ltvivox. W ^'^- 
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mitted. Now, we can prove, pleafe^ your worfliip, 
prove bj a cloud of witnefTeSy that faid Fanny did, as 
fpecified in the indidtment, fcratch, knock, and flutter; 
«-^»eh— ^which faid (cratchings, .knockings, and flut- 
terings— eh being operations, merely pecuh'ar to 
fleih, blood, and body— ^eh— we do humbly apprehend 
•—eh— that by condeicending to execute the aforefaid 
pperations, fl)e has wav'd her privilege as a ghoft, and 
may be try'd in the ordinary form, according to the 
ftatute fo made and provided in the reign of, &c. 
&c. &c. 

Your worship's opinion. 

Tire. Smoke the juftice, he is as faft as a church* 

Scamp, I fancy he has touch'd the tankard too much 
this morning ; he'll know a good deal of what they 
have been faying. 

Juft, [ 's nvak'd by the Clerky nubo ulh htm they have 

pleaJeJ.] Why the objection— oh brought by Mr. 

Profequi, is (yohifpers the clerk) doubtlefs.provifionally 
a valid objedion ; but then, if the culprit has, by an 
a£t of her own, defeated her privilege, as afTerted in 
Mr. Serjeant's replication; we conceive ihe maybe 
legally try'd — oh,— befides— oh,— befides, I, I, I can't 
well fee how we could impannel a jury of ghofts ; or 
•— oh~ how twelve fpirits, who have no body at all, 
can be faid to take a corporal oath, as requir'd by 
law— unlefs, indeed, as in cafe of the peerage, the 
prifoner may be try*d on their honour. 

Coun. Your worship's diflindion is juft ; knocking^ 
fcratchings, &c. as aiferted by Mr. Serjeant.- 

Serj, Aiferted— *Sir, do you doubt my inflrudlions? 

Coun- No interruptions, if you pleafe, Mr. Serjeant j 
I fay as aiferted, but can aifertions be admitted as 
proofs ? certainly no 

Serj. Our evidence is ready —— 

Cmn. To that we objed, to that we object, as it 
will anticipate the merits -your worftiip 

Serj. Your worfliip— — 

Jufl. Why, as you impeach the ghofl's privilege, 
jrou muft produce proofs of her fcratchings. 
g^r/. CaUShadracliBodldn. 
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CUri. Shadrach Bodkin, come into court. 
Enter Bod bin. 

Sirj. Pray, Mr- Bodkin, where do you live f 

BaJkin. ] fojourn in Lukener's-lane. 

Serj. What is your profe/fion f 

Btdi. I am a leaebtr of ibe lUBrd, and a layltr. 

Stamp. Zounds, Will, it is a metbodifl. 

Tire. No, fure ! 

Siaap. By the lord Harry, it ij. 

Cltrk. Silence. 

Serj. Do you know any thing of Fanny the Phan* 
torn ? 

Bodk. Tea— I do- 

Seij. Can you give any account of her thurapingi) 
fcratchings, and flutterings i 

Btdi. Yen manifold hare been the fcratchingg, 

and knocking} that I have heard. 

Serj. Name the times. 

Biiak- I have attended the fpirit famtf from the firft 
day of her flutterings, even to the laft fcruch that 
Jfae gave. 

Serj. How long may that be ? 

Bodk. Five weeks did flie flutter, and fix weeb did 
(he fcratch. 

Scamf. SIk weeks Damn it, I wonder ihe did 

not wear out her nail). 

Clerk. Silence. 

Serj. I hope the court is convinced. 

Cvunf. Hold, Mailer Bodkin, yon and I mnft have 
a little difcourfe. A taylor, you fay. Do you work 
at your buGnefi? 

£tdk. No 

Counf. Look upon me, look upon the court— Thea 
your prefent trade is your teaching ? 

B«dk. It is no trade. 

Ctunf. What is it, then } a calling. 

Bodk. No, it is no calling— it is rather — as I may 

fey— a/ow^g—a ctmpejliag 

Ceunf. By whom ! 

Btdi. By the fpirit that is w'tthm tnt 
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Scamp. It is an evil fpirit, I believe ; and needs 
muft vi^hen the devil drives, you know. Will. 

Tin. Right, Harry 

Court/, When did you firft feel thefe fpiritual mo- 
tions ? 

Bodk, In the town of Norwich, where I was bom ; 

One day as 1 was fitting crofs-legged on 017 

ihop-board, new feating a cloth pair of breeches of 

Mr. Alderman Crape's — I felt the fpirit within me, 

moving upwards and downwards, and this way and 

that way, and tumbling and jumbling at firft I 

thought it was the cholic 

Counf. And how are you certain it was not ? 

Bodk. I at la ft heard a voice whifpering within me, 
crying, Shadrach, Shadrach, Shadrach, caft away the 
things that belong to thee, thy thimble and iheers, 
and dd rne tliifisS ^M\ Wd the?. 

Counf. And you did ? 

Bodk, Yea, verily. , 

Counf* 1 think I have heard a little of you. Matter 
Bodkin ; and fo you quitted your bufinefs> your wife, 
and your children ? 

Bodk. I did. 

Counf. You did But then you commun'd with 

other men's wives ? 

Bodk, Yea, and with widows, and with maidens* 

Counf How came that about, Shadrach ? 

Bodk. r was moved thereunto by the fpirit. 

Counf I ihould rather think by the fleih 1 have 

been told, friend Bodkin, that twelve became preg- 
nant 

Bodk. Thou art deceived— -—They were barely but 
nine. 

Counf. Why, this was an adtive fpirit. 

derj But to the point, Mr. Profequi. 

Counf. Well, then you fay you have heard thofe 

fcratchings and knockings ? 

Bodk. Yea 

Counf But why did you think they came from a 
fpirit ? 
£ff//4, Becaufs the very fame thum^s^ fcratchfes, and 
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knocks, I have felt on my bread-bone from the fpirit 
within me 

Counf. And thefe noifes you are fure you heard oft 
the firft day of January ? 

Bodk, Certain 

Serj. But to what do all thofe interrogatories tend ? 

Counf, To ai moft material purpofe ; your worihip 
•bferves, that Bodkin is pofitive as to the noifes made 
On the firft day of January bv Fanny the phantom : 
now if we can prove an Alili^ that is, that, on that 
very day, at that very time, the faid Fanny was 
fcratching and fluttering any where elfe, we appre- 
hend that we deftroy the credit of this witnefs— Call 
Peter Paragraph. 

Clerk. Peter Paragraph, come into court. 

Counf, This gentleman in an eminent printer, and 
has collected 9 for the public information, every parti- 
cular relative to this remarkable dory , but as he has 
the misfortune to have but one leg, your woriliip will 
ittdulge him in theufe^of a chafr. 
' Clerk. Peter Paragraph, come into court*. / 

Enter Paragraph. 

Counf. Pray, Mr. Paragraph, where was you born } 

Par. Sir, I am a native of Ireland , and born and 
bred in the city of Dublin. 

Counf. When did you arrive in the city of London ? 

Par. About the laft autumnal equinox ; and now I 
recoiled, my Journal makes mention of my departure 
for England, in the Befborough Packet, Friday, Odto- 
ber the tenth, N. S. or New Stile* 

Counf. Oh I then the Journal is yours ? 

Par. Pleafe your worfhip, it is j and relating there-* 
to 1 believe I can give you a pleafant conceit—- >Laft 
week I went to vifit a peen for I know p^ers^ and pun 
know me. Quoth his lord (hip to me, Mr. Paragraph, 
with refpeft to your Journal, I would wifli that your 
paper was whiter, or your ink blacker. Quoth I to 
the peer, by way of reply , I hope you will own there 
is enough for the money ; his lord (hip was pleafed to 
laugh. It was fuch a pretty repartee, he, he, he, he— 

F 4 >f • 
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J lift. Pray, Mr. Paragraph, what might be yow 
bvtinels in England ? 

Par. Hem a little love affair* pteafe your wor- 

ihip. 

Coun, A wife, I fuppofe— — • 

Far. Someihing tending that way ; even fo long 
ago as January 17 39-40, there pail fonie amorous 
glances between us : ihe is the daughter of old Vamp 
of I lie Turnftile ; bit at that time I ftifled my paf- 
Hon, Mrs. Paragraph being then in the land of the 
living. 

Cnun, She is now dead ? 

Far, Three years and three quarters, pleafe your 
worftiip : we were exceeding happy together ; (he 
was, indeed, a little apt to be jealous. 

Caun. No wonder 

Far, Yes : they can't help it, poor fouls ; but not- 
withftanding« at her death, I gave her a purdigious 
good character in my Journal. 

Coun. And how proceeds the prefent affair ? 

Far. Juft now, we are quite at a (land 

Cmn, How fo ? 

Far. The old fcoundrel her father has play'd me a 
llippery trick. 

Court, Indeed f 

Far, As he could give no money in hand, I agreed 
to take her fortune in copies i I was to have the Wits 
Vade Mecum entire ; four hundred of News from the 
Invifible World, in /heets; all that remained of Glan- 
vil upon Witches ; Hill's Bees, Bardana, Brewing* 
and Balfam of Honey ; and three eighths of Robinfon 
.Crufoe. 

Cmn, A pretty fortune \ 

Far. Yes; they are things that ftir in the trade; 
but you mull know that we agreed to go halves in 
Fanny the Phantom. But whilff 1 and two authors, 
whom I had hir'd to afk queffions, at nine iKillings a 
night, were taking notes of the knockings at the 
houfe of Mr. Parfons himfelf, that old rafcal Vamp 
had privately printed off" a thoufand eighteen- penny 

fcratch- 
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fcralchings, purchafed of two methodift preachers at 
the public houfe over the way 

Coun, Now we come to the point— look upon this 
evidence ; was he prefent at Mr- Parfons's knockings ? 

par. Never ; this is one of the rafcally methodifts 
— Harkee, fellow, how could you be fuch a fcoundrei 
to fell for genuine your counterfeit fcratchings to 
Vamp ? 

BodA. My fcratchings were the true fcratchings— 

Par. Why, you lying fon of a whore, did not I 
buy all my materials from the girl's father himfelf ? 

SoiiA, What the fpirit commanded, that did L 

Par, What fpirit ? 

Bodi, The fpirit within me 

Par. If I could but get at you, I would foon Uj 
what fort of a fpirit it is— — ftop, you villain. 

[Exit Bodkin. 
The rogue has made his efcape— -but I will dog him, 
to find out his haunts, and then return for a warrant 
■—His fcratchings I a fcoundrei j I will have juftice, 
or ril turn his tabernacle into a pigftye. 

[£xi/ Paragraph. 

Coun. I hope, pleafe your woifiiip, we have fuffi- 
ciently eftabliihed our yllihi, 

Jufi, You are unqueftionably entitled to a jury of 
ghofts. 

Coun. Mr. Sejcant, you will provide us a lift ? 

Serj. Let us fee— you have no objection to Sir George 
Villars ; the evil genius of Bruius ; the.ghoftof Ban- 
quo ; Mrs. Veal. 

Coun. We objeft to a woman— your worrtiip— 

Juft, Why, it is not the pra^ice ; this, it muft' 
be own'd, is an extraordinary cafe. But, however, 
if, on convi^ion, the phantom fhould pleajd preg- 
nancy, Mrs. Veal will be admitted on the jury of. 
matrons. 

Serj. I thank your worfhip : then the court is ad- 
journed. 

[Terence and Dermot in an upper box. 

7ir. By my Ihoul, but 1 yj\\V fe^ikt* 

F s ^ 



io6 THE ORATORS. 

Der. Arrah, be quiet, Terence. 

^ir. Dibble burn me but I will; hut, hut, not 
(pake, what ihould ail me ; harkee you, Mr Juftice— 

6camp. Hollo, what's the matter, now Will ? 

Der. Leave off, honey Terence, now you are well— 

Tir Derniot, be eafy— 

Scamp. Hear him ■ 

*fire. Hear him 

Ter. Ay, hear him, hear him ; why the matter is 
this, Mr. )u(lice, that little hopping fellow there, that 
Dublin Journal man is as great a liar as ever was 
born ' ■ ■■ 

7 ire. How fo ? 

7>r. Ay, prithee don't bodder me ; what, d'ye learn 
no more manners at Oxford college, than to (lop a 
gontleman in the midft of his fpeech before he begins ? 
oh, for (hame of yourfelf— Why the matter is this, 
Mr. Juftice, that there what the debble d'ye call him, 
Pra-Praiagraf, but, by my fhoul, that is none of his 
name neither, I know the little baftard as well as my- 
felf ; as to Fanny the phantom, long life to the poor 
gentlewoman, he knows no more of her than the mo- 
ther that bore her 

Suds, Indeed ! good lord, you furprize me ? 

Ter Arrah, now, honey Suds, fpake when you arc 
fpoke to ; you ar'nt upon the jury, my jewel, now y 
by my fhoul you are a little too fat for a ghoft. 

TiW. Prithee, friend Ephraim, let him go on ? let's 
hear a little what he would be at 

7Vr, I fay, he knows nothing about the cafe that 
is litigated here, d'ye fee, at all, at all ; becafe why, 
I hant ha been from Dublin above four weeks, or a 
month J and I faw him in his fhop every day; fo that 
how could he be here and there too ? unlefs, indeed, 
he ufed to fly backwards and forwards, and that you 
fee is impoffible, becafe why, he has got a wooden 

leg. 

Scamp. What the devil is the fellow about ? 

TiVf. 1 fmoke him — harkee, Terence, who do you 

take that lame man to be ? 

7er. 
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Ter. Oh, my jewel. I know him well enough fure 
by his parfon, for all he thought to conceal himfelf 
by changing his name 

Scamp Why f it is Foote, you fool. 

Ter. Arrah, who ? 

Tire, Foote. 

Ter. Fot, what the le6ture-man ? Pa - 

Tire. Yes. 

Ter. Arrah, be eafy, honey-— 

Scamp. Nay, enquire of Suds. 

Suiis. Truly I am minded 'twas he. 

Ter, Your humble fervant yourfelf, Mr. Suds ; by 
my ilioul, I'll wager you three thirteens to a rap, that 
it is I no fuch matter at all, at all. 

Scamp, Done and be judg'd by the company. 

Ter. Done— 1*11 a(k the orator himfelf — here he 
comes ; [F.nter Foote.] Harkee, honey Fot, was it 
yourfelf that was happing about here but now ? 

Foote, I have heard your debate, and mufl; give judg-- 
ment againft you—— ' 

Ter. What, yourfelf, yourfelf ! 

Foote. It was 

Tir. Then, faith, I have loft my thirteens— Arrah ^ 
but Fot, my jewel, why are you after playing fuch 
pranks to bring an honeft gontelman into company 

where he is nat But what, is this felling of ledures 

a thriving profefHon ? 

Foote. 1 can't determine as yet ; the public have 
been very indulgent ; I have not long open'd. 

Ter, By my flioul, if it anfwers, will you be my 
pupil, and learn me the trade ? 

foote. Willingly 

Ter, That*s an honeft fellow, long life to you, lad. 

[Sits donun^ 

Enter M*George. 

M'Geo. Here is doctor Frifcano without. 

Foote. Frifcano who is he ? 

M^Geo. The German phyfician from James-ftreet. 
Foote. Well ; what is his bufinefs with me ? 
MGeo. He is in danger of lofing his trade. 
FO0U. Howfol ll\t^%%^ 
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M*Gi0, He fays, lail fummer, things went on glibljr 
enough, for then he had the market all to himfelf ; but 
this year there is an Italian fellow ftarted up in the gar- 
den, that with his face and grimace has taken all his 
patients away. 

Foou. That's hard. 

ld*Gio. Dreadful if you was to hear the poor 

man's terrible tale you would really be moved to com- 
panion : he fays that his bleeding won't find him in 
bread ; and as to the tooth trade, excepting two 
dumps, for fix-pence a piece, *tis a month fince he 
looked in a mouth 

Foote. How can I help him ? 

M*Geo. Why he thinks oratory will do all with the 
Englifli ; and if you would but teach him to talk, he 
ihould foon get his cuftom again— 

Foote. Can he read? 

M^Geo. Oh Lord ! poor mani no. 

Fooie, Well let him attend here on— — 

M*Ge9. He hopes you will quickly difpatch him, for 
if he finds he can*t do as a dodtor, he intends to return 
to the. curing of horfes again. 

Fooie. \yell, tell him that he may red afTured, he 
ihall either bleed or ihoe in a fortnight. 

[Exit M' George. 

Foott> Having thus compleated our ledture oh the 
eloquence peculiar to the bar, we Jhall produce one 
great group of orators, in which will be exhibited fpe- 
cimens of every branch of the art. You will have, 
at one view, the choleric, the placid, the voluble* the 
frigid, the frothy, the turgid, the calm, and the cla- 
morous ; and as a proof of our exquifite (kill, our 
fubje£ts are not fuch as a regular education has pre- 
pared for the reception of this fublime fcience, but a 
fet of illiterate mechanics, whom you are to fuppofe 
aflembled at the Robin-hood in the Butcher row, in or- 
der to difcufs and adjuft the various fyftems of Europe; 
but particularly to determine the feparate intereft of 
their own mother country • 

A. C T 
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ACT III. 

SCENE, The Robin Hood. 

The President^ 

Dermot O'Droheda, a Chairman ; Tim Twift, a Tay 
lor ; Strap, a . Shoemaker ; Anvil, a Smith j Sam 
Slaughter, a Butcher; Catchpole, a Baliff* All 
with Pewter Pots before them. 

President. 

SILENCE, gentlemen ; are jour pots repleni(hed 
with porter ? 

Ml. Full, Mr. Prefident. 

Pre/. We will then proceed to the budnefs of the 
day ; and let me begi gentlemen, that jou will, in 
jour debates, preferve that decency and decorum that 
is due to the importance of jour deliberations and the 

dignitj of this illuftrious aflemblej 

[Gets up, pulls off his bat^ and reads the motion* 
Motion made laft Mondaj to be debated to-ds^, 
" That, for the futuie, inftead of that vulgar po- 
** tation called porter, the honourable members maj 
" be fupplied with a proper quantitj of Irifh uf- 
** quebagh. 

" Dermot O'Droheda + his mark.'* 

O'dro. [Gets up.] That's I mjfelf. 

Pref Mr. O'Droheda. 

O'dro, Mr. Prefident, the cafe is this ; it is not be- 
cafe I am anj great lover of that fame ufquebagh 
that I have fet mj mark to the motion ; but becafe 
I did not think it was decent for a number of gontle- 
men that were, d'je fee, met to fettle the affairs of 
the nation, to be guzzling a pot of porter; to be fure 
the liquor is a prettj fort of a liquor enough when a 
man is hot with trotting byetween a couple of poles ; 
but this is aaothcrguefs matter, btc^ifc vj^ ^ x\i^\«»^ 
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is concerned ; and if it was not for the malt and 
haps, dibble burn me but I would as foon take a drink 
from the Thames as your porter. But as to ufque- 
bagh ; ah long life to the liquor — it is an exhiliratof 
of the bowels, and a (lomatic to the head : 1 fay, Mr. 
Prefident, it invigorates, it ftimulates, it — in fhort it is 
the onliefl liquor of life, and no man alive will die 
whilft he drinks it. 

[Sits Joivn. Twift gets «/, ha^uing a piece of par 
per, containing the beads of nubat be fc^s^ in hit 
bat, 
Tref Mr. Timothy Twift. 

Tm. 7". Mr. Prefident, 1 fecond Mr. O'Dioheda'^ 
motion i and, fir, give me leave — 1 fay, Mr. Prefi- 
dent— [/ccij in bis bat] give me leave to obferve, that, 
fir, tho' it is impoffible to add any force to what has 
been advanced by my honourable friend in the ftraps; 
yet, fir, [looks in bis bat again,] it may, fir, I fay, be 
neceflary to obviate fome objedions that may be made 
to the motion ; and firft, it may be thought -— I fay, 
fir, fome gentlemen may think, that this may prove 
pernicious to our manufadture — [looks in bis bat,] and 
the duty doubtlefs it is of every member of this illuftri- 
ous affembly to have a particular eye unto that ; but 
Mr. Prefident— fir — [looks in bis bat, is confufed^ and 
Jits down, 

Tref Mr. Twift, Oprayfinifti, Mr. Twift. 
Twifi. [Gets up.] I fay, Mr. Prefident, that, fir, 
if, fir, it be confideied that — as — 1 fay — [looks in bit 
bat 9"] I have nothing farther to fay. [Sits down, and 
Strap gets up, 
Pref Mr. Strap. 

Strap. Mr. Prefident, it was not my intention to 
trouble the aflembly upon this occafion, but when I 
hear infinuations thrown out by gentlemen, where 
the intereft of this country is fo deeply concerned, I 
own I cannot fit filent ; and give me leave to fay, fir, 
there never came before this aifembly a point of more 
importance than this ; it ftrikes, fir, at the vtry root, 
fir, of your conftitution ; for, fir what does this mo- 
tion imply ? it implies that porter> a wholefome, do- 
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meftic manufa^ure, is to be prohibited at once And 
for what, fir ? for a foreign, pernicious commodity. 
I had. fir, formerly the honour, in conjunction with my 
learned friend in the leather apron, to expel /herbet 
from amongll us, as 1 looked upon lemons as a fatal 
and foreign fruit ; and can it be thought, fir, that I 
will fit filent to this ? No, fir, I will put my fhoul- 
ders ftrongly againil it ; 1 will oppofe it man 6us totU 
bus. For ihould this propofai prevail, it will not end 
here : fatal, give me leave to fay, will, I forefec, be 
the iffue ; and 1 Ihan't be furprized, in a few days, to 
hear from the fame quarter, a motion for the expul- 
fion of gin, and a premium for the importation of 
whilky- 

[A hum of approbation^ *with fignificant nods and 
fwinks from the other members He Jits dtnun^ 
and Anvil an4 another mtmber get up together ; 
fame erj Anvil, others Jacobs. 

Pref Mr. Anvil. 

An'vil. Mr. Prefident, fir 

[The members all b/otu their nofes^ and cough | Anvil 
talks all the nubile^ hut is not beard. 

Pref. Silence, gentlemen j pray, gentlemen. A wor- 
thy member is up. 

An^vil. I fay, Mr. Prefident, that if we confider 
this cafe in its utmoft extent— {i?// the members coughf 
and blow their nofes again^] I fay, fir, I will— Nay, 
I infift on being heard. If any gentleman has any 
thing to fay any where elfe, I'll hear him. 

[^Members all laugh, and Anvil ftts down in a pajjion^ 
and Slaughter gets up, 

Pref. Mr. Samuel Slaughter- 

Slaugh. Sir, I declare it, at the bare hearing of this 
here motion, I am all over in a.fweat ; for my part 
I can't think what gentlemen mean by talking in 
that there manner; not but I likes that every man* 'v- 
fhould deliver his mind ; I does mine ; it has been 
ever my way ; and when a member oppofes me I 
like him the better for it ; it*s right ; I am pleas'd ; 
he can't pleafe me more ; it is as it (hould be ; and 
tho' I differ from the honoutabU ^^^taV^tsvwi v^ ^^ 
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flannel night-cap, over the way, yet I am pleafed to 
hear him fay what he thinks ; for, fir, as I (aii, ic b 
always my rule to fay what I think, right or wrong— 
[a loud laugh. '\ Ay, ay, gentlemen may laugh, withal! 
my heart, I am ufed to it, I don't mind it a farthing; 
but, fir, with regard to that there motion, I entirely 
agree with my worthy friend with the pewter pot at 
his mouth. Now, dv, I would fain afk any gentl^ 
man this here queftion ; Can any thing in nature be 
more natural for an Engiifhman, than porter ? I 
declare, Mr. Prefident, I think it the moft whole- 
fomeft liquor in the world. But if it muft be a 
change, let us change it for rum, a wholefome palata- 
ble liquor, a liquor that — in fhort, Mr. Prefident, I 
don't know fuch a liquor. Ay, gentlemen may ftare; 
I fay, and 1 fay it upon my confcience, I don't know 
fuch a liquor. Befides, 1 think there is in this here 
affair a point of law, which I fhall leave to the con- 
fideration of the learned, and for that there reafon, I 
fhall take up no more of your time. 

[He fits dowfiy Catchpole gets «>.. 

Pre/. Mr. Catchpole. 

Catch, I get up to the point of law. And though, 
fir, I am bred to the bufinefs, I can't fay I am pre- 
pared for this queftion. But though this ufquebaugfa, 
as a dram, may not (by name) be fubjedt to a duty, 
yet it is my opinion, or rather belief, it will be confi- 
der'd, as in the cafe of horfesi to come under the ar- 
ticle of dry'd goods — But I move that another day this 
point be debated. 

S laugh, I fecond the motion. 

[Catchpole gi'ves a paper to thtFr<fii*nt^ nxho reads it, 

Pref, Hear your motion. 

** That it be debated next Thurfday, whether the 
** dram ufquebaugh is fubje£t to a particular duty ; 
** or as the cafe of horfes, to be confidered under the 
** article of dry'd goods'' 

All. Agreed, agreed. 

Foote, And now, ladies and gentlemen, having pro- 
duced to you glaring proofs of our great ability in 
every /pedes of oratory, having -manifefted, in the 
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perfbns of our pupils* our infinite addrefs in convey- 
ing our knowledge to others, we fhall clofe our morn- 
ing^s iedture, inftituted for the public good, with a 
propofal for the particular improvement of individu- 
als. We are ready to give private indru^ions to any 
reverend gentleman in his probationary fermon for a 
ledurefhip ; to young barrifteri who have caufes to 
open, or motions to make ; to all candidates for the 
fock or bufkin ; or to the new members of any of 
thofe oratorical focieties with which this metropolis is 
at prefent fo plentifully ftock'd. 
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TO THB 

EIGHT HONOURABLE 

Granville Levefbn Gower, 

Earl Gower, Lord Chamberlain of his Ma- 
jelly's Houftiold. 

My Lord; 

THE following little Comedy, founded on a ftory 
of M. Marnionteile's, and calculated to expofe 
the frivolity and ignorance of the pretenders to learn- 
ing, with the infolence and vanity of their fuperficial, 
illiberal proteAors, can be addreffed to no Nobleman 
with more propriety than to Lord Gower ; whofe 
judgment, though elegant, is void of afFe6lation ; and 
whofe patronage, though powerful, is deftitute of all 
faftidious parade. It is with pleafure, my Lord, that 
the public fees your Lordfhip placed at the head of 
that department which is to decide, without appeal, 
on the mod popular domain in the whole republic of 
letters ; a fpot that has always been diftingui/hed with 
affedion, and cultivated with care, by every ruler the 
leaft attentive to either chan:i(ing the morals, poliffaing 
the manners, or, what is of equal importance, ration- 
ally amuiing the leifure of the people. 

The Patron, my Lord, who now begs your pro- 
tedion, has bad the good fortune to be weU received 
by the public i and indeed, of all the pieces that I 
have had the honour to offer them, this feems to me to 
have the faireft claim to their favour. 

But the play, dripped of thofe theatrical ornaments 
for which it is indebted to your Lorddiip's indulgence^ 
muft now plead its own caufe ; nor will I, my Lord, 
with an aflfedted humility, echo the trite, coarfe* tho' 
claflical compliment, of Optimus patronus pej/tmus 
poeta: For if this be really true of the lad, the fird 
can have but fmall pretenHon to praife ; patronizing 
bad poets being, in my poor opinion, full as perniciout 
to the progreis of letters, as negleding the good. 



DEDICATION. 

In humble hopes, ihen,my Lord, of not being 
thought the meanell in the mufes tr^in, I have taken 
the liberty to prefix, your name to this Dedication, and 
publickly to acknowledge my obligations to your 
Lordiliip ; which, let me boaft too, I have had the 
happinefs to receive, untainted by the infolence ofdo- 
niertics, the delays of office, or the chilling fuperioriry 
of rank 5 mortifications which have been too often 
experienced by much greater writers than myfelf, from 
much lefs men than your lordfhip. 

My Lord, I have the honour to be, with the great- 
eft refpedl and gratitude. 

Your Lordfliip's moft obliged, 
and moiV devoted, 
humble fervant, 

Weft- End, 
Jane2o,i754. SAMUEL FOOTE. 



Dramatis Perfonae. 



Sir Thomas Lofty, , 
Sir Peter Pepperpot, 



i 



Dick Beyer, Mr. Death. 

Frank Youkger, Mr. Davis. 

Sir Roger Dowlas, Mr. Palmer. 

Mr. Rust, Mr. Wejion. 

Mr. Dactyl, Mr. Granger, 

Mr. Puff, Mr. Hayes. 

Mr, Staytape, Mr. Brown. 

Robin, Mr. Par fins. 

John, Mr. Lewis. 
Two Blacks. 

Mifs JULlETy Mrs. Granger . 
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ACT I. 

Scene the Street. 
Enter Bever and Younger. 

Younger. 

NO, Dick, you mud pardon me. 
Bev, Nay, but to fatisfy your curiofity. 

Toung, I teii you, I have not a jot. 

Brv. Why then to gratify me. 

Toung, At rather too great an ex pence. 

Be^. To a fellow of your obfervation and turn, I 
fhould think, now, fucha fcene a mod delicate treat. 

Toung, Delicate ! Palling, naufeous, to a dreadful 
degree. To a lover, indeed, the charms of the niece 
may palliate the uncle's fulfome formality. 

Biv, The uncle I aye, but then you know he is only 
one of the group. 

Toung. That's true ; but the figures are all finifh'd 
alike. A maniere, a tirefome famenefs throughout. 

Be^. There you will excufe me ; I am fure there is 
no want of virieiy. 

Toung, No ! then let us have a detail. Come> Dick, 
give us a bill of the play. 

Bn). FirA, 70U know, there's i\xVvtCs>iTiOk^, 
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Toung, What, Sir Thomas Lofty f the modera 
Midas, or rather (as fifty dedications will tell you) the 
Poilio, the Atticus, the patron of genius, the protect 
tor of arts, the paragon of poets, decider on merit, 
chief juftice of tafle, and fworn appraifep to Apollo 
and the tuneful nine. Ha, ha ! Oh, the tedious, in* 
fipid, infufFerable coxcomb f 

Be^u. Nay, now, Frank, you are too ezrravagant. 
He is univerfally allow'd to have tafle ; iharp* judging 
Adriel, the mufe's friend, himlelf a mufe. 

Toung. Tafle I by who? underling bards, that he 
feeds ; and broken bookfellers, that he bribes. Look 
ye, Dick, what raptures you pleafe when Mifs Lofty 
IS your theme, but expedt no quarter for the refl of 
the family. I tell thee once for all. Lofty is a rank 
impoflory the fiufo of an illiberal meicenaiy tribe; he 
has neither genius to create judgment to diftinguifhy 
nor generofity to reward ; his wealth has galn'd him 
fiatrery from the indigent, and the haughty infolence 
of his pretence, admiration from the ignorant. Fotld 
le portrait de <votrt ancle. Now on to the next. 

Be^. The ingenious and erudite Mr. Rufl. 

Toufig, What, old Martin, the medal-monger ? 

Be<uer, The fame, and my rival in Juliet. 

Toung, Rival ! what. Ruft ? why, ihe's too modern 
for him by a couple of centuries. Martin ! why he 
likes no heads but upon coins. Marry'd ! the 
mummy f Why 'tis not above a fortnight ago, that I 
faw him making love to the figure without a nofe, in 
Somerfet-Gardens : I caught him flroaking the marble 
plaits of her gown, and aiked him if he was not 
afhamed to take fuch liberties with Ladies in public ? 

Bev, What an inconflant old fcoundrel it is. 

Toufig. Oh, a Dorimant. But how came this about ? 
what could occafion the change ? was it in the power 
of flefh and blood to feduce this adorer of virtil from 
his marble and porphyry ? 

Be*U' Juliet has done it ; and, what will furprize 
you, his tafle was a bawd to the bufinefs. 
J^Mff^, Prythee explain. 
J^^v, Juliet met him laft week «lI Vitx >wm:\^H\ V^ mj^-^ 
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« little pleafed with the Greek of her profile ; but( ^, 
on a clofer enquiry, he found the turn-up of her nofe 
too exaClly refenjble ^he buft of the Frincefs Popsca* 

Tottfig. The chafte moiety of the amiable Nero. 

Be^, The fapne. 

Toung. Oh, the deuce f then your bufinefs was donie 
in an inflant. 

Be^, Immediately. In favour of the tip, be offer- 
ed chart blanche for the reft of the figure, which, (ts 
you may fuppofe,) was inftantiy caught at. 

Toung. Doubtlefs. But who have we here ? 

Be'u. This is one of Loftj's companions, a Weft- 
Indian of an overgrown fortune. He faves me the 
trouble of a portrait. This is Sir Peter Pepperpot. 

Ei$tir Sir Peter Pepperpot, ami tuc Bioil^s, 

Sir Pei. Cardefs fcoundrels f harkee, rafca's ! I'tf 
Imnilli you home* you dogji ! you iliall back^ and 
broil in the fun. Mr- Bever, your humble $ Sir, I am 
your entirely devoted. 

Be*v. You feem mov'd ; what has been the matter, 
Sir Peter ? 

Sir Pii' Matter! why, I am invited to dinner on a 
barbicu, and the villains have forgot my bottle of 
cbian. 

Toung Unpardonable. 

h\x Pit, Aye, this country has fpoSlM them i this 
fame chriftening will ruin the colonies.—- — Well, dear 
Bever, rare news, boy ; our fleet is arriv'd from the 
Weft. 

Beq;. It is ? , 

Sir Pet, .Ay, lad, and a glorious cargo of turtle. 
It was lucky I went to Brighthelniftone ; I nick'd the 
time to a hair ; thin as a lath, and a ftoniach as ftiarp 
as a ihark^s : Never was in finer condition for feedinjg. 

B/v. Have you a large importation. Sir Peter ? 

Sir Pet, Nine ; but feven in excellent order : The 
captain ajfTures me they greatly gained ground on the 
voyage. 

fieqf. How do you diTpofe of them J 
Sir /J/. Fouf to Comhill, three to A\n\w:^%» ^xA. 

yoL. I. G ^^ 
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the two ficfely ones I ihall fend to my borougli In 
York A ire. 

Toung. Aye, what, have the Provincials a relifli for 
turtle ? 

Sir Pit, Sir, it is amasing how this count?/ im- 
proves in turtle and turnpikes ; to which (give me 
leave to fay,) we, from our part of the world, have 
not a little contributed. Why formerly, fir, a brace 
of bucks, on the Mayor's annual day, was thought a 
pretty moderate bleffing' But we, fir, have poiifliM 
their palates^ Why, fir, not the meaneft member of 
jny corporation but can diftinguifh the pafh from tbe 
pee. 

Toung, Indeed ! 

Sir Pet, Aye, and fever the green ffom the fbcU, 
with the (kill of theableft anatooi^ift. 
Young, And are they fond of it ? 
Six, Pit, Oh, thai the confumption will tell yoB- 
The dated allowance is fix pounds* to an alderman, and 
five to each of theit wives. 
Biv. A plentiful provifion. 

Sir Pet, But there was never known any wafte : 
The Mayor, Recorder, and Reftor, are permitted to 
eat as much as they pleafe. 
Young. The entertainment is pretty expenfive. 
• Sir P^t, Land-carriage, and all. But 1 contrived to 
fmuggle the 4a ft that Lie nt them. 

Bev, Smuggle! I don'tunderftand you. 
Sir Pet, Why, fir, the rafcaHy coachman had always 
charged me five pounds for the carriage. Damn'd 
dear! Now my cook going at tbe fame time into the 
country, 1 made him clap a capuchin upon the tur- 
tle and for thirty (hillings put him an in<ide paiTeBger 
-in the Poncafter Fly. :' 

Tcufig, A happy expedient. 
.JBe<v, Oh, Sir Peter has infinite humour. 
Sir tet. Yes, but the frolick had like^o have provfd 
fatal. 

Toung, How fo ? 

Sir P^t. The maid at the Rummer, at Hatfield, 
popped her head into tte coada, lo \msw vf the com- 
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pany would have any brekfaft : Ecod, the turtle, fir^ 
klid hold of her nofe, and flapped her face with his fins, 
till the poor devil fell into a fit. Ha, ha, ha, ! 

Toung. Oh, an abfoluie Rabelais. 

Benj. What, 1 reckon, Sir Peter, you are going to 
the Square ? 

Sir /V/. Yes ; I extremely admire Sir Thomas : you 
know 'this is his day of afTembly ; I fuppofe you will 
be there : I can tell you, you are a wonderful favourite. 

Be<u. Am I ? 

Sir /f^ He fays, your natural genius is fine ; and 
^when pollHiM by his cultivation, will fui prize and aflo- 
niili the world. 

Bev. I hope, fir, I fhall have your voice with the 
-f>ublic. 

Sir Pet, Mine I O fye, Mr. Sever. 

Bev. Come, come, you are no inconfiderable Pa- 
tron. 

Sir Pet. He, be, he ! Can't fay but I love to en- 
courage the arts. 

Bc*u, And have contributed largely yourfelf, 

Toung. What, is Sir Peter an author ? 

Sir Pet, O fye I what me ? a mere dabbler ; have 
blotted my fingers, 'tis true. Some fonnets, that have 
not been thought wanting in fait. 

Be*u. And your epigrams. 

Sir Pet» Not entirely without point 

Bev. But come. Sir Peter, the love of the arts is 
not the fole caufe of your vifits to the houfe you are 
going to. 

Sir /V/. I don't underftand you. 

BeV' Mifs Juliet, the niece. 

Sir Pet, O fye f what chance have I there ? Indeed 
if Lady Pepperpot iliould happen to pop off 

Bev. I don't know that. You are. Sir peter, a 
dangerous man 1 and were I a father* or uncle, I 
ikould not be a little 0:\J of your vifits. 

Sir Pet, Pfhaw I dear Bever, you banter. 

Bev. And (unlefs I am extremely out in my guefs,) 
that Lady 

Sir Pet, Hey I what, what, dear Bever I 

G z ^r 
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jBw. But if you fhould l>etray me- 



Sir Pet, May I nevtr eat a bit of green fat, if I do. 

Brtf. Hints have been dropp'd. 

Sir Pet. The devil ! come a little this way. 

Be*u. Well made ; not robuft and gigantic, 'tis true, 
but extremely genteel. 

Sir Pet. Indeed ! 

Bev. Features, not entirely regular ; but marking, 
with an air now, fupcrior ; greatly above the— '—yon 
underftand me ? 

Sir Pet. Perfedtly. Something noble j exprcffive of 
— faihion. 

Bev Right. 

Sir Pet. Yes, I have l>een frequently told fo. 

Bev. Not an abfolute wit ; but fomething infinitely 
better: An ertjouement^ a fpirit, a— 

Sir /V/. Gaiety. I -was ever fo from a child. 

Bev. In iliort, yourdreis, addrefs, with a thoufaod 
other particulars that at prefent Ican^t recollect. 

Sir Pet. Why, dear Bever, to tell thee the truth, I 
have always admir'd Mifs Juliet, and a delicate crea- 
ture flie is : Sweet as a fugar-cane, ftrait as a bam- 
i)oo, and her teeth as -white as a negro^. 

Bi*v. Poetic, but true. Now only conceive. Sir 
Peter, fuch a plantation of perfe^ions to be devoured 
by that caterpillar, Ruft. 

Sir Pet. A liquoriih grtlb ! Are pine-apples for fuch 
ftiuckworms as he ? Til fend htm a jar of citrons and 
ginger, and poifon the pipkin. 

Bev No» no. 

Sir Pet. Or invite liim to dinner, and mix rat's-bane 
along with his curry. 

Bev. No! fo precipitate i I think we may defeat 
him without any danger. 
" ^Sir Pet. How how ? 

^Bev. I have a thought but we muft fettle <he 

plan with the lady. Could not you give her the hint, 
4hat 1 Hiould be glad to fee her a moment ? 

Sir Pf/. Til do it direaiy. 

Bev. But don't let Sir Thomas perceive you. 

Sir Pii4 Never fear. You'll follow. 



V 
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Be<u. The inftant I have fettled matter* with her ; 
but fix the old fellow fo that (he may not be mifs'd. 

Sir P#/. V\l nail him, I warrant ^ I have his opinion 
to beg on thismanufcript. 

Bi'u, Your own I 

Sir Pet. No. 

Bi'v. Oh ho I whae fomething new from the Do£tor» 
your Chaplain I 

Sir Pet He \ no, no. O Lord» he'aelapM. 

Be^v. How ! 

Sir Pet. Gone. You know he was to dedicate his 
▼olume of fables to me : So I gave him thirty pounds 
to get my arm? engrav'd, to prefix (by way of print) 
to the frontifpiece j and, O grief of griefs I the Doc- 
tor has mov*d oflF with the money. Til fend you Mifs 
Juliet. [Exit, 

Bev. There, now, is a fpecial protestor ^ the arts, I 
think, can't but flouriilli under inch a Mecaenas. 
Toufig. Heaven vifits w'lh a tafte the wealthy fooh 
Bi<u, True ; but then to juftify the difpenfiition, 

From hence the poor are cloath'd, the hungry fed. 
Fortunes to Bookfellers, to Authors bread. 

Tottng. The diflribution is, I own, a little unequal ; 
And here comes a mod melancholy inilanoe; pool 
Dick Daayl, and his Publillier, Puff. 

Enter Da£tyl and Puff. 

Pi{f. Why, then, Mr. Da£lyl, carry them to fpme- 
body elfe ; there are people enough in the trade ; but 
1 wonder you would meddle with poetry ; you know 
it rarelv pays for the paper. 

Dni£i* And hqv eiq one help it, Mr. Puff ? Ge- 
nius impels ; and when n man is once lifted in the Ser- 
vice of the mufe s 

Puf. Why, let him give them warning as (bon ai 
he can. A pretty fort of Service, indeed ! wher« 
there are neither wages nor vails. I'he mufes f An4 
what, I fuppofe this is the livery they give* GadzookSf 
J bgd rsitber be ti wsiittr at Ranelaglb* 

G 1 . ^<^% 
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Bev. The Poet and Publiflier at variance ! What 
is the niatter, Mr. Dadtyl ? 

Da^, As Gad fhall judge me, Mr. Bcver, as pretty 
a poem, and fo polite ; not a mortal can take any of- 
fence j all full of panegyric and praife. 

Puff"' A fine character he gives of his works. No 
©(Fence ? the greateft in the world, Mr. Dadlyl. Pa- 
negyric and praife ! and what will that do with the 
publick ? why who the devil will give money to be 
told, that Mr. Such-a-one is a wifer or better man 
than himfelf ? No, no f *tis quite and clean out of 
nature. A good foufing fatire now, well powdered 
with perfonal pepper, and feafoned with the fpirit of 
party ; that demoliihes a conspicuous charadter, and 
(inks him below our own level; there, there, we are 
pleafed ; there we chuckle, and grin, and tofs the 
half crowns on the counter. 

Dae, Yes, and fo get croppM for a libel . 

Puff\ Cropp'd .' aye, and the luckieft thing that 
can happen to you. Why, I would not give two- 
pence for an Author that is afraid of his ears. Writ- 
ing, writing is, (as I may fay,) Mr. Dadtyl, a fort 
of a warfare, where none can be vi£tor that is the 
leafl afraid of a fear. Why zooks, fir, 1 never got 
falt.toc my porridge till I mounted at the Royal fix- 
change- . 

£e*u. Indeed ! 

Pujf. No, no; that was the making of me. Then 
my name made a noife in the world. Talk of forked 
bills, and of Helicon ! romantic, and fabulous ftu£ 
The true Cadalian ftream is a ihower of eggs, and a 
pillory the Poet's Parnaflus. 

Da£i, Aye, to you, indeed, it may anfwer $ but 
what do we get for our pains? 

Puff* Why, what the deuce would you get ? food, 
fife, and fame. Why, you would not grow fat ! a 
corpulent Poet is a monfter, a prodigy ! No, no ; fpare 
diet is a fpur to the fancy ; high feeding would but 
founder your Pegafus. 

Dad Why you impudent, illiterate rafcal ! who is 
i> rou dare treat in this ni^LiviieT ^ 
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Puff. Heyday ! what is the matter now ? < 

Dad. And is this the return for all the obligati- 
ons you owe me ? tiut no matter ; the world, the 
world fhall know what you are, and how you- have 
us*d me* 

Puff. Do your worft ; I defpife you. 

DuS, They {haH be told from what a dunghill you 
fprang. Gentlemen, if there be faith in a (Tnnery that 
fellow owes tvtty (hilling to me> 

Puff, To thee f 

Da^. Ay, Sirrah, to me. In what kind of way 
did I find you ? then where and what was your date ? 
Gentlemen, his fhop was a (hed in Moorfieids j his 
kitchen, a broken pipkin of charcoal 1 and his bed- 
chamber, under the counter. 

Puff. I never was fond of expence ; I ever minded 
my trade. 

Da3. Your trade I and pray with what ftock did 
you trade ? I can give you the catalogue ; I believe 
it won't overburthen my memory. Two odd volumes 
of Swift I th^ Life of Moll Flanders, with cuts ; the 
Five Senfes, printed and. coloured by Overton ; a few 
clafllcs, thumb-d and blotted by the boys of the Char- 
ler-houfe j with the trial of Dr. Sacheverel. 

Puff, Malice. 

DaS. Then, Sirrah, I gave you my Canning j it 
y92L3 /be firft fet yoa afloat.* 
\ Puff, A grub. 

Pati. And it is not only my wHrings : You know, 
Sirrah, tv hat you owe to my phydck. 

Bev. How ! a phyfician ? 

DaS. Yes, Mr. Bever 5 phyfick and poetry. Apollo 
is the patron of both : Optferque per orhem dicor* 

Puff, His phyfic I 

Dai^. My phyfick ! ay, my phyGck : Why dare 
you deny it, you raical! What, have you forgot my 
powders for flatulent crudities ? 

Puff, No. 

t>aS, My cofmetic lozenge, and fugar plumbs } 
Puff. No. 

G 4 Da<5?, 
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DaS, My coral for cutting of teeth, rtiy potfons, liiy 
lotions, my pregnancy-drops, with tn^ paftfe for fu- 
perifluous hairs ? 

Puff, No, no • have you dofte P 

OaS. No, no, no ; but I believe this will {xxAct 
for the prefent. ' 

ruff. Now would nbt aiiy liiOrtal believe that I oW'd 
tAy all to this felloVir ? 

Be^u. Why indeed, Mr. Puff, the balance does feem 
in his favour. 

Piff In his favour It why you don't give any credit 
to hiin : A reptile, a bug that 0W6s his very being 
to me. 

DaSi. I, I. I ! 

Puff. You, you ! What. I fuppofe you forget 
your garret in Wine-office-cdiirt, when you furnim'd 
paragraphs for the Farthing- pofl at tweive^p&nce a 
dozen. 

Daa. Fiaion. 

Piiff* Then did riot t get yp^ made colleaol^ df 
cafualties to the Whitehall ftnd St. James*s ? but 
that poft your lazinefs loft you. GentTemen» he ne- 
Ver brought them a robbery till the highwayman was 
going to be hang'd ; a birth till the chriftening wat 
over ; nor a death till the hatchment Was up. 

t)a^. Mighty welH 

Puff. And now becaufe the ftllow has gota lit'tte 
in flcih, by being puff to the playhoiife this winter» 
^to Which, by the bye, I got him a^pbinted) he is as 
proud and as vain as Voltaire, but I fhall Toon hav6 
him under j the vacation wiH Come. 

bna. Let It 

Puj^, Then 1 fliaM have him fneaking and cnngihg, 
hanging about me, and begging a bit or tranfiation. 

Da^ 1 heg, I, for tranflatiqii f 

Puff, No, no, not a line j not if you would 4p it 
for two- pence a fheet. No boii'd beef and carrot at 
mornings; no more cold pudding and porter. You 
may take your leave of my fhop. 

Daa> Your /hop ! then at parting I will leave /ou 
a legacy. 
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w. O fye, Mr. Daftyl f 

ujf. Let him alone' 

>a^. Pray, Gentlemen let me do myfelf juftice- 

w. Younger, reftrain the Publilher's fire. 

oung. Fie, Gentlemen, fuch an illiberal combat : 

a icandal to the republic of letters. 

ev. Mr. Dadtyl, an old man, a mechanic be- 

h 

aff. Sir, I am calm ; that thought has reftor'd 

To yaur iniignificancy you are indebted for fafe- 

But what my generofity has faved, my pen (hall 

roy. 

uff. Then you mud get fomebody to mend it* 

aa. Adieu f 

«/f! Farewell! [Exeunt /everHlfy* . 

ev. Ha» ha, ha f come, let us along to the Square* 

Blockheads with reafon wicked wits abhor. 
But dunce with dunce is barb'rous civil war. 
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ACT II. 

Scene Continues. 

\ 

Enter B E v E n ami Younger, 

i. . . ^ : . , . 5 

Younger. 

POOR Daflylf and dwells fuch mighty rage^ ] 
in liul^ men? I hope there is no.danger of blood* ' 
fhcd. 

Be*v: Oh, not in the lead : The ^ens vatum, the na- 
tions of poets, though an irritable, are yet a placable ' 
people._. Their mutual interefts will. foon bring them 
together aigain. 

Youn;r- But ftiall not we be late ? The critical fenate: 
is by this time aiTembled. 

Bev, I warrant you, frequent and full ; where 

Stately Bufo pufF'd by ev'ry quill, 
Sits like Apollo, on his forked hill. 

But you know 1 mud wait for Mifs Lofty ; I am now 
/totally directed by her ; ilie gives me the key to all Sir 
Thomases foibles, and prefcribes the mod proper me- 
thod to feed them $ but what good purpofe that wilt 
produce— 

Tourig, Is {he clever, adroit ? 

Biv, Doubtleis. I like your afking the queftion 
of nie. / ^ 

Tiung, Then pay an implicit obedience : The La- 
dies, in thefe cafes, generally know what they are 
about. The door opens. 

Bev. It is Juliet, and with her old Ruft. Enter, • 
Frank ; You know the Knight, fo no introduction is 
wanted. [Exit Younger.] 1 fhould be glad to hear 

this 
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this reverend piece of lumber make love ; the court- 
jfhip mud certainly be curious. Good manners, iland 
by } by your leave I will liflen a little. 

[Bever retins*] 

Enter Juliet anJ Ruft. 

Jul, And yout colleftion is large? 

Ruj9. Moft curius and capital. When, Madam» 
will you give me leave to add your charms to my ca- 
talogue 1 

Ju/. O dear I Mr. Ruft, I fliall but difgrace it. 
Befides, Sir, when I marry, I am refolved to have my 
hufband all to myfelf : Now for the pofieffion of your 
heart I fhall have too many competitors. 

Rujl. How, Madam I were Prometheus alive, and 
would animate the Helen that Hands in my hall, fhe 
fhould not coft me a (igh. 

Jui Aye, Sir, there lies my greateft misfortune. 
Had I only thofe who are alive to contend with, 
by affiduity, affection, cares, and careifes, I might 
fecure my conqueft ; though that would be difficult ; 
for I am convinc'd, were you, Mr. Ruft, put up by 
Preftage to audion, the Apollo Belvidere would not 
draw a greater number of bidders. 

Ru^. Would that were the cafe, Madam, fo T might 
be thought a proper companion to the Venus de Me- 
dicis. 

Jut The flower of rhetoric, and pink of polite- 
nefs. But "lioy fears are not confined to the living; 
for every nation and iage, even painters and ftatua- 
ries, confpire againft me^ Nay, when the pantheon 
itfelf, the very goddeiffcs rife up as my rivals what 
chance has' a mortal like me ? I ihall certainly 

laugh in his face [^Jtde.] 

Ruft' She is a delicate fubjedt. ■ Goddeflcs, 

Madiiii ! zooks, had you been on Mount Ida when 
Pari^' decided the cohteft, the Cyprian queen had 
pleaded for the pippin in vain. 

Jul. Extravagant gallantry • 

Air^. In 70U,' Madam, are conctnXtfA ^\\ \Xi^\i««xi.- 
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tieis of the Heathen mythology : The open front of 
Diana, theluftre of Pallas'seyes 

Jul Oh, Sir ! 

Ruft, The xhromatic muiic of Clio, the blooming 
graces of Hebe, the empereal port , of queen Juno, 
with the delicate dimples of Vehus. 

Jul, 1 fee. Sir, antiquity has not engrofs'd.all yeur 
attention : You are no novice in the nature of wo- 
fnan. Fncenfe, 1 own, is grateful to moil of my fex j 
but there are times when adoration may be difpens'd 
with. 

Jtvjl, Ma'am f 

Jul. I fay. Sir, when we women willingly wave 
our tank in the fkies, and wifli to be treat^ed ^as mor- 
tals. 

Ru'ft, Doubt lefs, Madam : And are .ypu wanting in 
materials for ;hat ? No, Madam ; as in dignity you 
furpafs the Heathen divinities, fo in the charms of at* 
tradlion you beggar the queens of the earth The 
5^ hole world, at different periods, has contribute^ its 
feVeral beauties to form you. 

Jul, The deuce it has! [4fi^e*^ 

Rufi See there the ripe Afiaiic perfection ,^ jpin'd 
to the delicate foftnefs of Europe- In you. Madam, 
I. bt rn to pciTefs Cleopatra's alluring glances^ the 
Greek profile of queen Clytemneilra, the Roman nofe 
of the emprefs Poppaea. 

Jul, With the majeftic march -of queen Befi. Mer- 
cy on me, what a wonderful creature am I ! 

Rnji. in fhort, Mj^dam, not a feature pwu have^ 
but recalls to my mind fome tr^it in a medal or bufi. 

Jul Indeed f Why, by yo«r account, t mufi be 
an abfolute oHo, a perfect falamongundy of charnis. 

Rufi, Oh, Madam, how can 70U iieinean, as I may 
fayi undervalue 

Jiil. Value I there is the thing f and to tell jyoti the 
truth, Mr. Ruft, in that word value lies my greateft. 
objection. , . . , i 

Ruft, I don't underftand you. l " 

J^ul, WMr then I will eiplam taivfelf,^ hhasb^n 
(kid, and JoeUeve witb tome flasidQyi ol \\\i\\i>AViaX 
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no ditin Is a hero to his valet de chamber ; now 1 am 
afraid when you and I grow a iittle more intimate, 
which I fuppofe mud be the cafe if you proceed on 
^our plan, you will be horribly difappointed in your 
high expe^ations, and foon difcover this Jun0, this 
Cleopatra, and princefs Foppaea, to be as arrant a mor- 
tal as tnadam your mother. 

Ruji. Madam, I, I, I- 

^ui Your patience a moment. Being therefore de- 
firous to preferve your devotion, I beg, for the future, 
you would pieafe to adore at a difta^ :e, 

Rufl To Bndymion, Madam, Luna once liilened. 

Jul. Aye, but he was another kind of a mortal ; 
you may do very well as a votary ; but for a hufband 
merC| upon mef 

tluft. Madam, you are not in earneft, not feriousf 

Jul. Not ferious ! Why have you the impudence to 
think of marrying a goddefs ? 

Rufi. I fhould hop e - ' 

Jul.' And what'fliould you hope? 1 find yout de- 
▼otiop refembles that bf th^ world : When the powei' 
of finning is over, and the fprightly firft-runnings of 
life afe rackM off, you offer the Vapid dregs to you f* 
deity. No, no ; you may, if you pieafe, turn monk 
in my fervice One vowt I believe, you will obferve 
better than moft of them, Chaftity. 

Rufi. Permit roe 

5^/vOr, if you niuft msury, take yoiir Juli^, yciur 
I^Ortia, or Flora, your Fttm-fem from China, Or your 
Egyptian Oliils.^ Yott hav^ long paid your addreffes to 
them. .... 
• Rufl. Itflatry \ what, marble ? 

Jul. The propferell wives in the world ; you tant 
choofe amils ; they will fupply yoti with all that you 
"Want. 

Rufts Your uncle haSf Madam, confentedv 

jt^i That is ttiorc f^^n *vct' his niece will. Con- 
fented I and to what ? To be fwath^d to a mouldVin^ 
mammy ^ or to belock'd up like your medals, to cinker 
and ruft in a cabinet I No, ho ^ I vii^ \£A!&^ W 
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the world, and the world iliall not be robb'd of its 
right. 

Bev Bravo, Juliet f Gad, (he's a fine-fpirited girL 

Jul. My protile, indeed ! No, fir when I marry, 1 
tnuft have a man that will meet my full face* 

R ft. Might I be heard for a moment ? 

Jul. To what end ? You fay, you have Sir Tho- 
mas Lofty's conleht ; 1 tell you, you can never have 
mine. You may fcreen me from, or expofe me to, 
ray uncle's refeniment ; the choice is your own : If 
you lay the fault at my door, you will doubtlefs, 
greatly diftrefs me ; but take the blame on yourfelf, 
and I lliall own myfelf extremely oblig'd to you. 

RuJI. How confefs myfelf in the fault ? 

Jul, Aye ; for the beft thing a man can do, when 
he finds he can't be. belov'd, is to take care he is not 
heartily hated. There is no other alternative. 

Ruft. Madam, 1 fha'n't break my word with Sic 
Thomas. 

Ju(» Nor I with myfelf. So, there's an end of our 
conference. Sir your very obedient. 

Rufl. Madam, I, I, dpn't— -that is, let me— But no 
matter. Your fervant. , mxit. 

Jul. Ha, ha, ha! ^ 

Enter Beyer fir^m behind. 

. >Pfv. Ha, h^ ba ! . I;icpmparable Juliet J How 
the 0I4 dotard trembled and tot ter'd j he could not 
have been more enflam'd, had he been robb'd of his 
Otho 

Jul, Aye ; was ever goddefs fo familiarly us'd ? In' 
my confcience, I began to be afraid that he would 
treat me asthelndiansdo.their dirty divinities; when- 
ever they are deaf to their prayers they beat and abu(c 
them, ^ _ i 

Be^, Bu;, airier; all, we^ are in an aukwaj^ fiui- 
tion. • ■ ... ■ . , - , .,- , t. ^ .■> \ 

J t How (b ? u . , ./ 

, Se'u. I have my Tears. , ; r/. . . ; , ^ . 

^^/ 5o iiave not I. 
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Siv, Your uncle has refolv'd that you fliould be 
marry 'd to RuH. 

JuL Aye, he may decree ; but it is I that muft ex- 
ecute. . 

Be^u. But fuppofe he has given his word ? 

Jul, Why then let him recal it again. 

£ev. But are you fure you fliall have courage e- 
nough-— — • 

* Jul. To fay No ? That requires much refolution, 
indeed. 

Be*v, Then I am at the heighth of my hopes. 

JuJ, Your hopes ! Your hopes and your fears are 
ill-founded alike. 

Be^u. Why you are determmed not to be bis. 

Jai. Well, and what then ? 

Be^. What then I why then you will be mine. 

yuL Indeed I and is tHat the natural confequence ; 
whoever won't be his, muft be yours. Is that the logic 
of Oxford ? 

Bfv, Madam, I did flatter myfelf— ' ' 

Jul Then you did very wrong, indeed, Mr. Bcr 
"vcr : You (hould ever guard againft flattering your»- 
felf ; for of all dangerous parafites, felf is the ^vorft. 

Be<v, I am aflonifii'd ! 

Jul, Aflonifli'd I you are mad, I believe f Why, I 
^ave not known you a month : It is true, my uncle 
fays your father is his friend ; your fortune, in time,' 
ivill be eafy j yoiJr figure is not rematkably faulty ;' 
and as to your underftanding, pafl*able ehoU|fh for X 
young fellow who has hot (een mudi'df the, world ; 
but when one* talfcs of -a hulband— ^Lord it's <Juiic 
another fort of a— Ha, ha, ha f Poor Beveri how' 
he ftares I he flatids like a flatue ! 

Brv^ Statue I Indeed, Madam, I am v^ry near pe- 
trified. 

Jui, Bven then you will A^ake is good a huft)and 
as Ruft. But gOi run, and join th^aflembty Within; 
Be attentive to every word, niotitih, andlfbok of ttiy 
uncle^s ; be dumb when he! fpeaks, admire all/he^ fays, 
laugh when he fmirks, bow Wlien he 'fdeeTe."! \ \xv 
ihoTt, fawn, flatter and cringe; 4otC\ \i^ ^^i-^oA'^ 
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over-loading his (lomach, for the Knight has a noble 
digeftion, and jou will find fonie there who will keep 
you in countenance. 

Bev, I fly. So then, Juliet, your intention was 
only to try 

JuL Don't plague nie with impertinent queftions ; 
inarch j obey my directions. We muft leave the iffue 
to Chance ; a greater friend to mankind than they 
are willing to own. Oh, if any thing new ihould 
occur, you may come into the drawing-room for fur- 
ther inftru6tions. 

[Exeuni ftverally^ 

Scene a Room in Sir Thomas LofTy^s Honfe. 

Sir Thomas, Ruft, PufF, Daftyl, and others^ difco^ 

wered fitting. 

Sir Titf. Nothing new to-day from Pamaflus ? 

Dad Not that I hear. 

Sir 7ho. Nothing critical, philofophicajl, or poli- 
tical ? 

Puf. Nothing. 

Sir fbo. Then in this difette, this dearth of inven- 
tion,' |;ive me leave. Gentlemen, to diftribute my 
fiores. 1 have here in my hand a little fmart, fatyricat 
epigram ; new, and prettily pointed : In ihort, a pro^ 
duSion that Martial himfejf would not have blu£h*dfta 
acknowledge. , » . ' 

Ruft Your owi^ Sir Thomas ? , 

Sir 7h^. O fie I- noj fent me this mornings aao^ 
lyrmous* , v 

Datl- Pray, Sir Thomas, let us have it. 

JIL By all means ; by all mean$« 

Sir 7ho. To Phillis. 

Think'(( ^hqur fo^^ PhilUs, jS^^^on toM thee tnie> 

Angels are painfed feir, to Ipojc like you :: 

Aijiother ftory all the town wijl tell 1 v 

J^bjllis pamts ifkjrH-<-to look like an an-geU i 

>^ Fine I fine. I iFcry iinel 

•^^3'. Such an ^e aad fimpUcUT ^ w -. 

Puf, 
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Puff, The tufn to tinexpedlcd arid quick. 

Ruft. The fatyr fo poignant. 

Sir Tbo. Yes ; I think it poflfefles, in an eminent de- 
gree, the thr^ greAt epigrammatical requifites ; bre* 
vitj, familiarit/y add fc verily. 

Phillis paints fair ^— to look like an an-gel« 

nua. Happy f Is the Phillis, the fuhjed, a fecret ? 

Sir "Tho, Oh, dear me ! nothing peifonal ; no an 
impromptu ; a mere jeu ttefyrit. 

Puff. Then, Sir Thomas, the fecret is out ; it is 
jour own. 

Da3. That was obvious enough. 

Puff, Who is there elfc could have wrote it ? 

Ruft. True, true. 

hir 7'bo. The name of the Author is needlefs. So 
it is an acquiiition to the republic of letters, any Gen« 
tleman may claim the merit that will. 

Puff. What a noble contempt f 

Da3, What greatnefs of mind ! 

Ruji Scipio and Laeiius were the Roman Loftys. 
Why, I dare believe Sir Thomas has been the mak- 
ing of half the Authors in town : He is, as I may 
fay, the great manufacturer ; the other Poets are but 
Pedlars, that live by retailing his wares. 

AU, Ha, ha, ha f Well oblerv'd. Mr. Ruft. 

Sir l^b(y. Ha, ha, ha ! Ahlie atque faeelum. Why, 
to purfwe the metaphor, if Sir Thomas Lofty was to 
call in his poetical debts, I believe there would be a 
good many bankrupts in the Mufe's Gazette. 

^IL Ha, ha, ha f 

Sir. 7bo, But, a-propos. Gentlemen ; with regard 
\o the ecHpfe: You found my calculation exad ? 

Doff, To a digit. 

Sir. Tbo, Total darknefs, indeed ! and birds goii^g 
to rooA f 'f hofe Philonlaths, thofe Alinanack-makeis, 
are the moft ignorant rafcals-^ 

Puff h is amazing where Sir Thomas Lofty floret 
dJ his know lege. 
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DaB, It is wonderfiil haw the mmd of man cancoir-^ 
tain it. 

Sir ^ho, Whj, to tell you the truth, that circnm- 
flance has a good deal engag'd mj attention ; and I 
believe you will admit my method of foiving the phe-^ 
nomenon philofophical and ingenious enough. 

^Jf, Without queftion. 

All. Doubtlefs. 

Sir l^bo, \ fuppofe. Gentlemen, my memory, or 
mind, to be a cheft of drawers, a kind of bureau; 
where, in feparate cellules, my different knorwledge on 
different fnbje6ts is ftor'd. 

Rufi, A prodigious difcovery I 

Ail. Amazing ! 

Sir T^Aai To this cabmet, volition, or will, has a 
Vt^ ; fo when an arduous fubjedl occurs, I unlock my 
bureau, pu41- out the particular drawer, and am fup** 
plied with what I want in an inftant. 

DaB. A Malbranchl 

Pvff. A Boyle » 

AIL A Locke \ 

Enter Servant. 

Sir. Mr. Bever. [Exit. 

Sir Tho. A young Gentleman from Oxford, recom- 
mended to my care by his father. Theuniverfity has 
given him a good folid Doric foundation r and when 
he has received from you a few T4jfcan touches, the 
Ionic and Corinthian graces, I make no doubt but he 
will prove a compofite pillar to the republic of letters. 
[Enier Bever] This, Sir, is the fchool from whence 
fo many capital maflers have iffued j the river that en- 
riches the regions of fcience. 

Dad, Of which river, Sir Thomas, you are the 
fource ; here we quaflf: Et purpurea hihimus ore nee- 
tar, \ ;. 

Sir Tbo, Purpureo] Delicate, indeed ! , Mr. Da£tyl. 
Do you hear, Mr. Bever ? Bibimui ore neQar. You, 
young Gentleman, muft be inftru6ted to quote; no- 
thing gives a period more fpirit than a happy Latin 
Quotation, nor has indeed a finer effect at the head of 

a& 
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an cflay. Poor Dick Steel ! I have oblig'd him with 
many a motto for bis fugitive piece?. 

Puff Aye, and with the contents too, or Sir Richard 
b foully bely'd. 

Enter Servant. 

5erv. Sir Roger Dowlas. 

Sir Tho, Pray defire him to enter. [Ixtt Servant.} 
Sir Roger, Gentlemen, is a coniidefable Eafl-India 
proprietor ; and feems defirous of colle^ing, from this 
learned afTembly, fome rhetorical flowers, which he 
hopes to drew, with honour to himfelf, and advantage 
to the Company, at Merchant-Taylors-Hall. [Enter 
Sir Roger Dowlas] Sir Roger, be feated. This 
Gentleman has, in common with the greateft orator 
the world ever faw, a fmali natural infirmity; he flut- 
ters a little : But I have prefcrib'd the fame remedy 
that Demodhenes ufed, and don't defpair of a radical 
cure. Well, Sir, have you digefled ihofe general 
rules? 

Sir Rog. Pr— eU^y well, I am obli— g'd to you, Sir 
Thomas 

Sir Tho. Have you been regular in taking your tine* 
ture of fage, to give you confidence for fpeaking ia 
public ? 

Sir Rog. Y-es, Sir Thomas. 

Sir Tho. Did you open at the laft General Cot^rt ? 

Sir Ro^. I attem— p— ted fo— ur or fi— ve times. 

Sir Tio. What hinder'd your progrefs ? 

Sir Rog. The pe -b— bles. 

Sir Tho. Oh, the pebbles in his mouth. But they 
are only put in to praftife in private ; you ihould take 
them out when you are addrefling the public. 

Sir ^ff^. Yes; I will, for the fu— ture. 

Sir Tho. Well, Mr. Ruft; you had a tete-a-tete wlily 
my niece. A-prbpos, Mr. Bever, here offers a fine oc- 
cafion for you ; we fhall take the liberty to trouble 
your Mufe on their nuptials: O Love ! O Hymen I 
here prune thy purple wings ; trim thy bright torch. 
Hey, Mr. Bever ? 

Bev. My talents are at Sir Thomas Lofx^'^ ^wCl\- 
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dn t the/ I mnft defpair of producing any performance 
worthy the attention of fd compleat a judge of the e- 
legant arts. 

Sir Th. Too modeft. gpod Mr. Bever. Well, Mr* 
Ruft, any new acquiiition, fince our laft meetings to 
yeur matchlefs collection ? 

Rufi, Why, Sir Thomas, I have both loft and gaift*d 
firice 1 faw you. 

Sir fJh9 Loft [ I am (brry for that. 

Ru/I, The curious farcophagus, that was fent me 
from Naples, by Signer Belloni— 

Sir Tho. You mean the urn that was fuppofed to con* 
tain the duft of Agrippa ! 

Ruji. Suppofed ! no doubt but it did! 

Sir Thfi, I hope no (iniller accident to that meftinta- 
ble relic of Rome. 

Rif/f. It's gone. 

SirTbo, Gone! oh, illiberal! What, ftofefl, 1 fup* 
pofe, by fome Connoifleur ? 

Ru^. Worfe, worfe 1 a prey, a martyr to ignorance: 
A houfemRid that I hired lad week, miftook it for a 
broken green chamber-pot* and fent it away in the 
duft-cart. 

Sir i^o. She merits impaling. Oh, the Hun I 

Daa. The Vandal! 

J/l. TheVifigoih! 

R'fl: But I have this day acquir'd a trcafure that 
will in fome meafure make me amends. 

Sir ^ ho Indeed! what can that l^e? 

Prrff'- That muft be foniething curious, indeed. 

Mufl. It has cott me infinite trouble to get it. 

Do0. Great rarities are not had without pains. 

Rufi, It is three months ago (incel got the firft fcent 
of it, and I have been ever fince on the hunt ; but all 
to no purpofe. 

Sir Tho. I am quite npon thorns till I fee it. 
^. Rufi, And yefterday, when I had given it over, when 
all my hopes were grown defperate» it fell into my 
bands, by the fiaoft unexpe^ed and wonderful acci- 
dent. 

Sir 
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Sir 7b0' Quod optanni divum proniitt<sre nemo 
Auderet, yolvend^ dies en^^tulit uUro. 
Mr. Bever, you ren?ark my quotation ? 

Bev, Moft happy. Oh, ^ir, nothing you fay can 
be loft. 

Ruji, I have brought it here in my pocket ; I am no 
churl i I love to pleafure my friends. 

Sir 7bo, You are, Mr. Rpft, extremely obliging. 

AIL Very kind, very obliging, indeed. 

Rufi, It was not iuuch hurt by the fire. 

Sir Tbo. Very fortunate- 

Ri(/i. The edges are foil'd by the link 1 but many of 
the letters are exceedingly legible. 

Sir R^. A li— ttle roo— m, if you p—leafe. 

Rufi, Here it is 5 the precious remains of the very 
Nortb-Briton that was burnt at the Royal- Exchange. 

Sir ^Iho. Number Forty-five ? 

Rufi. The fame. 

Bent, You are a lucky man, Mr. Ri^ftf 

Rufi. I think fq. But, Gentlemen, ) hope I need 
not give yon a caution: Hufli~fiten;:e—rno words pp 
this matter* 

Dad. You may depend upon vs. 

Ruft. For as the paper has not fufFered the Uw, I 
don't know whether they may not feize it again. 

SirTAi?. With us you are fafe, Mr. Ruft. Wei), 
young Gentleman, you fee we cultivate all bTftn^^hes of 
ftience. 

Bru. Anaa^ng, i^^^ I But wjien we collider you^ 
Sir Thomas, as the directing, the ruling planet, our 
wonder fubfides b an inftjant. Science 6rft faw the 
day with Socrates in the Attic portico ; her early yearjs 
were fpent with TiiUy, in tfae Tufcijlan iKade ; Jbut 
lier ripe, fiiatiire hpurs, /lie cfij^js with Sir Thomas 
Ijofty, near CarV^ndiAi-C^Juare. 

Sir Tho. The mod clfifli^aj con^pjiq^ei^t I ever re- 
ceiv'd. Gcfntlemen* a philofophical repaft atte;ncfs 
your acceptance within. Sir Roger, you'll )ea^ the 
way. [Exiuni all but Sir Thomas md Beyer.] Mr* 
Bever, may J beg ypi]|r«ar foraaipm^t? Mr Bever, 
ite friendihip I have for your father> fecured you, at 
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firfly a gracious reception from me ; but what I then 
paid to an old obligation, is now. Sir, due to your 
own particular merit. • 

B<f«i;. I am happy, Sir Thomas, if -r- 

Sir Tho. Your patien<;e. There is in you, Mr. Be- 
ver, a fire of imagination, a quicknefsofapprehenfion, 
a folidity of judgment. join*d to a depth of difcretion, 
that 1 never yet met with in any fubjedt at your time 
of life. 

Be'v. I hope I fliall never forfeit — 

Sir Tko. 1 am iure you never will j and to give you 
a convincing proof that I think fo, I am now going to 
truft you with the moft important fecret of my whole 
life. 

BeV' Yourconfidence does me great honour. 

Sir Tho. But this mud be on a certain condition. 

B^nj, Name it. 

Sir ^ho. That you give me your folemn promife to 
comply with one requeil i fhall make you. 

Bev. There is nothing Sir Thomas Lofty can a(k, 
that I fliall not chearfully grant. 

Sir Tho, Nay* in fadl, it will be ferving yourfelf. 

Bfo. I want no fuch inducement. 

^\t Tho. Enough. But we can't be too private. — 
[Shuts the Woer,] Sit you down. Your Chriftian 
name, I think is — 

Be<v Richaid. 

Sir 7^© True; the fame as your father's; Come, 
let us be familiar. It is, 1 think, dear Dick, acknow- 
ledge that the Knglifli havcreach'd the higheft pitch 
of perfection in every department of writing but one— 
the dramatic. 

Brv. Why, the Fremrh critics are a little fevere. 
Sir Tho, And with reafon. Now, to refcue our cre- 
dit, ard at the fame time give my country a model» 
[ Jhe*ws a manu/cript,] fee here. 
Be^. A play ? 
Sir Tho. A chef d*ceu*ure, 
Be^). Your own ? 
Sir Tho. Speak lower. I am the author. 
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Bev, Nay, then there can be no doubt of its me- 
Tit. 

S\t Tho. I think not. You will be charmed with 
^he fubjed. 

Bev. What is it. Sir Thomas ? 

Sir Tbo. I /hall Turpi ize you. The ftory of Robia- 
fon Crufoe. Are not you llruck ? 

Brv Moft prodJgioufly. 

Sir Tbo. Yes ; I knew the very title would hit you* 
-You will find the whole fable is rinely condudtedi and 
-the charader of Friday, qua is ab ince^^t4)y nobly 
Supported throughout. 

Befu, A pretty difficult taik. 

Sir Tbo, True j that was not a bow for a boy, Thfi 
piece has long been in rehearfal at Drury-lane play- 
4iouie, and this night is to make its appearance. 

Bev, To-night? 

sir ^^^. This night*. 

Be<u. 1 will attend, and engage all my friends to fup* 
port it. - 

Sir Tbo. That is not my purpofe^ the piece will 
want no fuch afliftance. 

Bev, I beg pardon. 

Sir ^[ho. The manager of that houfe (who, you know, 
IS a writer himfelf) finding ail the anonymous things 
"iie produced (indeed fome of them wretched enough, 
-and vety unworthy of him), plac'd to his account by 
the public, is. determined to exhibit Jio mor« without 
knawing^he name of the author. 

Biv, A reafonable caution. 

Sir Tho Now, upon my promife (for I appear to pa- 
tronize the play) to announce the author before the 
curtain draws up, Robinfon Crufoe is advertised for 
this evening. 

Brv, Oh, then you will acknowledge the piece to be 
your's ? 

Sir Tifl. 'No. 
Be^» How then? 

Sir Tbo. My defign is to give h to you. 

Betv. To me. 
Sir Tbo. To you. 
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Bev* What, me the author of Robinfon Crufoe! 

Sir Tho. Aye. 

Bev, Lord, Sir Thomas, it. will never gain credit : 
So compleat a proJudion the work of a flripling! ^t- 
iides^ Sir, as the merit is yours, why rob yourielf of 
the glory ? 

Sir Th', I am entirely indifferent to that. 

Be*v, Then why take the trouble ? 

Sir ^bo, My fondnefs for letters s^nd love for voj 
country. Befides, dear Dick, though the pauci ^fi- 
leQiy the chofen few, know the full value of a perform 
mance like this, yet the ignorant the profane (bf 
much the majority) will be apt to think it fin occupa- 
tion ill fuited to my time of life. 

Bfu. ' Their cenfurc is praife- 

Sir Tho. Doubclefs. But indeed my principal motive 
is my friendfhip for you. You are now a candidate 
for literary honours, and I am determined to fix your 
fame on an immoveable bafis« 

Bev, You are moft excefllvely kind ; but there is 
fomething fo difengenuous in ilealing reputation from 
another man. 

Sir«tf Idle punailio! "^ 

Be*v. It puts me fo in mind of the daw in the fable. 

Sit Tb9> Come, come, dear Dick, J won't fuffer 
your modefty to murder your fame. But the company 
will fufpe^ fomething ; we will join them, and pro- 
claim you the author. ' There, keep the copy ; to you 
I confign it for ever ; it fhall be a fecret to lateft pofte- 
rity. You will be fmother'd with praife by our friends; 
they fhall all in their bark to the playhoufe; and 
there, 

Att^i^dant &il, 
Ptirfiie the triumph, and partake th^ f^\t^ 

[Exfunt- 
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ACT III. 



Scene Continues. 

Etiter BtVEti, reaJirtg, 

O ends the firft A€t. Come, now for the fecond. 
** A6i the fecond. (hewing/**- the coxcomb has 
fac'd every ad with an argument too» in humble 
taiion, I warrant, of Monf. Diderot^-'* Shewing 
I fatal effeds of difobedience to parents;'* with, I 
ipofe« the diverting icene of a gibbet ; an entertain* 
; fubje£l for comedy. And the blockhead is as pro« 
; every, fcene ^s long as a homily. Let's fee ; how 
es this end ? "* £xii Crufoe, and enter fome favages, 
ncing a faraband.'' There's no bearing this abonii-^ 
ble trafl). [£«/fr Juliet.] So, Madam ; thanks to 
iir advice and diredion, I anr got into a fine fitua* 
n» 

Jui, What IS the matter now. Mr. Bever? 
Brv. The Robinfon Crufoe. . 
Jul Oh, the play that is t6 be a^ed to-night. How 
:ret you were ? Who in the world would have gue&d 
u was the author ? 
Bi^ Me, Madam ! 

Jul Your title is odd ; but to a g^nhis every fubjed 
good. 

B^. You are inclin'd to be pleafaiit. 
Jul Wjthin they have all been prodigious lo^d in 
e praifeof your piece; but I think my uncle rather 
ore eager than any. 

Biv. He has reafon 1 fpr fathefly fdhdnefr goes 
r. 

Iful I don^t underftand you. 
Btb. You don*t I 
Jul No. 
Vox. J. H Bem, 
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Bru, Nay, Juliet, this is too much j you know it is 
none of my play. 
>/. Whofe then > 
Av. Your uncle's. 

Jul, My uncle's f Then, how, in the name of won- 
der, came you to adopt it ? 

Ben;. At his earned requeil. I may he a Tool ; but 
remember. Madam, you are the caufe. 

Jul. This is ftrange ; ,but I can't conceive what his 
motive could be. 

Bi90, His motive is obvious enough ; to fcreen him- 
felf from the infamy of being the Author. 
Jul, What, Is it bad, then? 
Be<u. Bad ! mod iiifernd ! 
Jui. And you have confented to own it ? 
Bev, Why, what could I dof He in a manner com- 
peird me. 
JuL T am extremely glad of it. • • > . 
Jtw. Glad of it! Why I tell you 'tis t^e' motf dull, 
tedious^ melancholy— 
^«/. So much the better. 

Bev. The mbft flat piece of frippery that ever Grub- 
fireet produced. 

y«/. So much the better. 

Bev, It willbe danm'd before the third a£t,' 

yft/. So much the better. , ' 

Bcv, And I fhall be hooted and ,p<Mnted at wherevo' 

go. , . . 

JuL So much the better. ' ,, 

Bev. So much the better! Zouhds? fo, 1 iuppofe, 
you would fay if I was going to be hang'd. Do you 
call this amark of your friend/hip? 

Jul, Ah, "Bever, Bever ! you are a miferable politi- 
cian : Do you kn9w how that this is the luckieft irici^^ 
dent that ever occurred ? ' 

Beni. Indeed 1 

Jul. It could hot have be6n better laid, hid we 
plann'd »t outfelves. 

Ben). You will pardon my want of conception $ but 
tiefe are riddles— 
3^u/. Tbzi at prefent 1 ba^e not lime to explain. But 
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lat makes you loit'ring here ? Paft fix o'clock, as I 
e ! Why, your play is begun ; run, run to the houfe- 
as ever author To little anxious for the fate of his 
jce. 

Be^. My piece \ 

Jul. Sir Thomas 4 I know by his walk. Fly ; and 
ly aU the way for the fail of your play. And do you 
ar, if you find the audience too indulgent, inclined 
be milky, rather than fail» fqueeze in a little acid 
urfelf. Oh, Mr. Bever, at your return let me fee 
u. before you go to my uncle ; that* is, if you have 
\ good luck to be damn'd. 
Brv. You need not doubt that. [Exit» 

Enter Sir Thomas Lofty. 

Sir Tbo. So, Juliet i was not that Mr Bever? 
Jul. Yes, Sir. 

Sir fho. He is rather tardy ; by this time his caufe is 
me on. And how is the youitg Gentleman affedtedf, 
■ this is a trying occafion. 
Jul He feems pretty certain, Sir. 
Sir ^bo. Indeed, I think he has very little reafonfor 
r. I confefs I admire the piece $ and feel as much 
its fate as if the work was my own. 
Jul That I moft fincerely believe. I wonder, Sir, 
11 did not choofe to be prefent. 
Sir "Tho. Better not. My afFeftions are ftrong, Juliet, 
i my nerves but teqderly ftrung ; however, intelli- 
AC people are planted, who vrill bring me, everj 
t, a faithful account of the procefs. 
Jul. That will anfwer your purpofe as well. 
Sir l^bo. Indeed, I am paflionately fond of the arts, 
i therefore can't help— Did not fomebody knock? 
\ My good girl, will you ftep, and take care that. 
ten any body comes, the fervants may not be out of 
f way. [Exit Juliet.] Five and thirty minutes paft 
; by this time the firft a6: muft be over: John will 
presently here. I think it can*t fail ; yet there is fo 
ch whim and caprice in the public opinion, that -<-« 
is young man is unknown , they'll give hlta iv& cc^- 

H z ^\x^ 
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dit. I liad better have own'd it mjrfelf : 'Repnta 
goes a great way in tbefe matters ; people are af 
to find fault ; tbej are cautions in cenTuriqg the w< 
of a man who — hufh I that^ lie : no j 'tis only 
fhutters. After all, I think I have chofe the bed w 
for if 4t fucceeds to the degreed expe^, it will be< 
to circulate the real name of the author ; if it d 
I am conceai'd ; my fame buffers— no — There he 
ILouii knocking.] I can't conceive what kept hinr 
long. [EnUr John] "So John ; well ; and — but 
have been a-monftrous while. 

John. Sir, I was wedg'd fo dofe in the^pit> tha 
could fcarcely get out. 

Sir Tho. The houfe was full, then ? 

John. As an egg. Sir. 

Sir Ti&fl. That's right. Well, John, and did n 
t^rs go fwimmingly ? hey ? 

John* Exceedingly well. Sir. 

SirTho. Exceedingly wdl. I doa*t doubt it. WJ 
vaft clapping and roars of applauie, I fuppofe. 

yobn. Very well, Sir. 

Sir TSq. Very well, Sir! You are damn*d coftiv 
think. But did not the pit and boxes thunder again 

Jobn. I can't f^ there was over much thunder. 

Sir ThQ. No ! C5h, attentive, I reckon. Aye, att 
tion ; that' is the true, folid, fubftantial applaufe. 
elfe may be vpurchas'd ; hands move as they are I 
But when the audience is huAi'd, fiill afraid cf lo; 
a word, then — 
' JoJbn. Yes, they were very quiet, indeed. Sir. 

Sir T&o, I like them the better, John ; a ftrongm 
of their great fenfibility. Did you fee Robin ? 

J»bn* Yes, Sir ; he'll be here in a tfice ; I left 1 
liil'ning at the back of the boxes, and charg'd him 
make all the hade home that he could* 

Sir ^Au That^s rights John ; very wefl j your acco 
pleafes me much, honeft John. [ExH John.] No, \ 
not cxpett the Brft adt would produce any prodigi< 
effect. But, after all, the firft a6t is but a mere 
trodudlion ; juA. opens, the bufinefs, the plot, i 
gives a Jittle iafi^ht into the chara^tos j fo that if j 
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but engage the hou(e» it is as touch as the beft writer 
can flact — [Knocking 'without] Gadfo! what, Robia 
already ! why, the fellow has the feet of a Mercury. 
[Enter Robin.] Well,. Robin, and what news do you 
bring ? 
R(i. SiXt If I» I— 

Sir 7*^9. Stop, Robin, and recover your breath. 
Now, Robin, 
R^. There has been a woundy uproar below. 
Sir Ti^. An uproar I what,, at the playhoufe } 
Rob. Aye. 
Sir Tho. At what ? 

Rob. I don't know : Belike at the words the play* 
folk were talking. 

Sir Tho, At the players f hbw can that be ? Oh, now 
I begin to conceive. Poor fellow, he knows but little 
of plays : What> Robin, I fuppofe, hallooing, tnd 
clapping, and knocking of fticks. 

kob. Hallooihg J aye^ and hooting too. 
Sir Tbo. And hooting ! 
Rcb. Aye, and hilling tp boot. 
Sir Tifo. Hilling f you mud bi midakeil. 
Rob. By the mafs, but I ^m not. 
SifTiv, IfsipoiSblcl Qh, ir.cd Ukcly fome drunken 
diforderly fellows, that were difturbing the houfe, and 
interrupting the play ; too common a cafe ; the people 
were -right t they deferv'd a rebuke. Did you not hear 
them cry. Out, out, out I 

Rob* Noa ; that was not the cry ; 'twas, Off, ofF, 
off! 

Sir Tbo. That was a whimiical noile. Zounds f that 
muD: be the players. Did you obferve nothing elfe ? 

Rob, Belike the Quarrel lirll began between the gen- 
try and a black-a* moor man. 

Sir7^#. With Friday! The public tafte is de- 
bauch*d ; honeft nature is too plain and (imple for 
their vitiated palates! [Eir/^r Juliet.] Juliet, Robin 
there brings me the ilrangeft account 1 fome litUe dis- 
turbance I but I fuppofe ft was foon fettled again. Oh, 
but here comes Mr. Stay tape, my taylor ^ he is a ra- 
tional being 1 we /hall be able lo make to\svt\\w\\i5|^ ^*v 

H 3 '^^^^ 
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him. [Enter Stay tape] So, Stay tape j what, is the 
third a£l over already ? 

Stay. Over, Sir .' no; nor never will be. 

Sir Tbo. What do you mean ? 

Stay, Cut fhorr. 

Sir TJbo I don't comprehend yon. 

Sta^. Why, Sir, the poet has made a miftake in 
meafuring the tafte of the town : the goods, it feems, 
did not fit ; fo they return'd them upon the gentleman's 
handS' 

Sir Tha. Rot your affectation and quaintnefs, you 
puppy ! fpeak plain. 
- Siay. Why, then. Sir, Robinfon Crufoe is dead* 

S\r Tho. Dead! 

Sti^, Aye ; and what is worfe, will never rife any 
more. You will Toon have all the particulars; for 
thfere were four or five of your friends clofe at my 
heels. 

Sir fho. Staytape, Juliet, run and ftop them ; fay I 
am gone out ; I am fick ; 1 am engag'd: fiut whate- 
ver you do, be fure you don't let Bever come in. Se- 
cure of the vidory, I invited them to the celebr — 

Stay, Sir, they are here. 
' Sir '7ho. Confound — 

Enter Puff, Dadyl, and Ruft. 

RuJ, Aye, truly, Mr Puff, this is but a bitter be- 
ginning; then the young man muft turn himfelf to 
fome other trade.. 

Puf. Servant, Sir Thomas; I fuppofe you have 
heard the news of— 

Sir TJbfi, Yes ; yes ; I have been told it before. 
^ Da^, I confefs 1 did not fufped it ; but there is no 
knowing what effeft thefe things will have, till they 
come on the ftage. 

JiuJI. For my part, I don't know much of thefe 
matters ; but a couple of gentlemen near me, who 
feem'd fagacious enough too, declar'd, that it was the 
vileft fluff they ever had heard, and wonder'd the 

players would a6t it. 

Dad. 
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. Da(!t* Yes ; I don't remember to? have feen a more 
general diflike. 

P^ff. I vi^as thmfeing to aflt you^. Sjr Thomas, for 
your intereft with Mr. Bever, about buying the copy j 
but now no mortal wppjd read it. Lord, Sir, it 
would not pay for paper and printing. 

Ruji. I remember Kennet, in his Roman Antiquities, 
mentions a Piay of Terence's, Mr. DaOyl, that was 
terribly treated ; but that he attributes to the people's 
.fbjp4nefs fqr certain funi^mbuli* W rope-dancers ; but I 
have not lately heard of any famous tumblers in town ^ 
Sir Thomas, have you ? 

^vvTbo. How flioaldi? do you fuppofe I trouble: 
my head about tumblers ? 

Ruft. Nay, i did not— 

Bever, ffeaking tvttbout» 

* Not tp I^e fpoke with I don't tell me^ Sir; he muft*. 
lie fljalij / i 

Sir Tbo* Mr. Bever's voice. If he is admitted in his 
l^refent fUrppfition, the. whole fecret will certainly out. 
Gentlemen, fome affairs of a moft intereft ing nature 
make it ipipoflible for me to hiave the honour of your 
company to-night ; therefore I beg yon would be fo 
good as to — 

Rufi. Affairs!, no bad< news ? I hope Mifs Juld Is 
well 

Sir Tfo. Very well ; but I am moft exceedingly— « 

Rufi. I fliajl only ftay to fee Mr. Bev«r : Poor ladf 
he will be moft horribly down in the mouth ; a little 
comfort won't come amifs. 

Sir Thtf. Mr. Bever, Sir ! you won't fee him here. 

Rujf' Not here! why I thought I heard his voice but 
juft now. 

^Ijc Tbif, Ypu are piiftaken, Mr. Ruft { but— 

Ruft: May be fo i then ytt will go. Sir Thomas, 
my cpmpliments of , Condolence, if you pleafe, to the 
Poet. 

Sir 7ho, Aye, aye, 

Da&, And mine i for I fuppofe we fha'n't fee him 
ibon. 

^4 ^^- 
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Fuff. Peor Gentleman! I warrant he won't fliewhia 
head for thefe fix months* 

Ruft, Ayt^ aycj indeed I am ibrry for him ijfo tell 
him. Sir. 

DoB.^ndPuff. SoM-e'we. 

Ruft. Sir Tnomas, your ferrant. Come, Gentle^ 
men> By all this confufioo in Sir Thomas, there muft 
be fomething more in the wind than I know; but I 
will watch, lam refolvM. [Exeunt. 

Bru. [withML] Rafcals, iknd by ! I «uft, 1 will 
ice^im. ! 

So, Sir; this is delicate treatment; ^fter all I have 
fuflFer'd. 

Sir Tho. Mr. 3ever» I Jhope you don't— that is— 

Se^, We)l, Sir Thomas Xwy» what .think you now 
of your Robinfbn Crtifoe r' a pretty performance ! 

Sir no, Thipk, Mr. Bevcr I I thi;jk ,tbe pi&lic are 
""blockheads ; a ta^el^fs, '^upid, ignorant tribe ; and a 
man of genius deferves to be damn'd who writes any 
thing for them. But courage, dear Dick I the prin- 
cipals will give you what the people refufe; the clofet 
wiH do you that juftice the ftage has deny'd : Print 
your Play. 

J?^«». My play f Zounds, Sir, 'tii your own. 

Sir Ti&o Speak lower» dearJDipkj bempdesa^e, my 
good, dear lad I '.'-''. 

fiev. Oh, Sir Thomas, you jriay' be eafy .enough.; 
you are fafe and fecure/ remov'd far from that preci- 
pice that bsis daih*d me to pieces. 

Sir no. Dear Dick, don't believe it will hurt you : 
The Critics, the real judges, will difcover in that piece 
fuch excellent talents— 

Bev» No, Sir Thomas, no. f fball neither Matter 

fou, nor myfdf I I have acquired a right to (peak what 
thinly Your Play, Sir, is a wretched performance ; 
and in this opinion all mankind is united. 
jSir TJbo. May be not. 

S#v. If your piece had been reteiv*d, I would have 
dedai^d Sk Thomas Lofty to be the author i if 
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^oldljr, I would have owa'd it myfelf 1 but fuch dif- 
graceful, Aich contemptible treatment! — I own the 
burthen is too heavy for me ; fo. Sir, you muft bear it 
yourfelC 

Sir Tb& Me, dear Dick f what, to become ridicu- 
lous in the decline of my life ; to deilroy, in one hour» 
the fame that forty years has been building f that was 
the prop, the fupport of my age ; can you be cruel 
•/lough to deiire it ? 

Btv, Zounds ! Sir, and why muft I be your crutch ? 
Would you have me become a voluntary vidim ? No, 
Sir, this caufe does not merit a martyrdom. 

Sir Tha. 1 own myfelf greatly oblig*d } but perfeverc, 
dear Dick, perfevere ; you have time to recover your 
fame ; I beg it with tears in my eyes. Another Play 
vrill— 

Bfv, No, Sir Thomas ; I have done with the ftageA 
the M ufes and I meet no more. 

Sir Tbo, Nay, there are various roads open in life* 
Btv. Not one, where your piece won't purfue nic : 
If I go to the Bar, the ghoft of this curs'd comedy 
vrill follow, and hunt me in Weftminfter halL Nay^ 
nvhen I die, it will ftick to my memory, and I fhall be 
lianded down to pofterity with the author of Lmje h a. 
ti^liaw Trei, 

Sir Tbo. Then marry : You are a pretty fmat t fi- 
gure i and your poetical talents— 

Be*u And what Fair would admit of my fuit, or fa- 
mily wiih to receive me ? Make the cafe your own. Sir 
Thomas ; would you ? 

Sir Tbo. With infinite pleafure. 

Bmf. Then give me your niece ; her hand ihall foil 

9p my lips. 

Sir rba. What, Juliet ? Willingly. But are you fc-^ 
rious ? Do you really admire the girl } 

£tv. Beyond what words can ezprefs. It was by 
lier advice I contented to fsither your Play. 

Sir ^^^. What, is Juliet a ppriz'd ? Here, Robin, 
John, run and call my niece hither this moment. That 
giddy baggage will bhtb all in aa inftanc* 

H S ^^" 
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Biv. You are miftaken ; ihc is wifer than you arc 
aware of. 

Enter Juliet. 

Sir Tho. Oh, Juliet! you know what has happen'^ ? 

yui, I do, Sir- 
Sir Tho. Have you reveal'd this unfortunate fecret ? 

Jul. To no mortal, Sir Thomas. 

Sir Tho. Come, give me your hand. Mr. Bever, 
child, for my fake, has renounced the fiage, and the 
whole Republic of Letters; in return, I owe him your 
hand. 

JuL My hand ! what, to a Poet hooted, hlfled, and 
exploded I You muft pardon me, Sir. 

Sir Tbo. Juliet, a trifle ; the raoft they can fay of 
him is, that he is a little wanting in wit ; and he has 
f§ many brother-writers to keep him in countenance, 
that now-a-days that is no reflection at all. 

JuL Then, Sir, your engagement to Mr. Ruft. 

Sir Tho, I have found out the Rafcal ; he has been 
more impertinently fevere on my pky, than all the reft 
put together ; fo that 1 am determined he ihall be none 
of the man. 

Enter Ruft. 

Rufi. Are you fo, Sir? what, then J am to be^- 
crrfic'd, in order to preferve the fecret that you are a 
blockhead : But you are out in your politics ; before 
night it ihall be known in all the Coffee-houfes in 
town. 

Sir Tho. For Heaven's fake, Mr. Ruft ! 

Rufi* And to-morrow I will paragraph you in tvery 
news-paper ; you ihall no longer impofe on the world ; 
I will unmaik you ; the lion's ikin ihall hide you no 

longer. 

Sir Tbo. Juliet ! Mr, Bever I what can I do ? 

Bekj. Sir Thomas, let me manage this matter. Har- 
kee, old Gentleman, a word in your ear } you remem- 
ber what you have in your pocket ? 

Rufi. Hey f how! what? 

Be<v. The curioiity that has coft you fo much pains- 

J?^l What, my tineas \ my precious telia of Troy ! 
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Biv. You muft give up tliat> or the Lady. 

Jui. Howy Mr. Bever ? 

£i^» Never fear ; I am Aire of my man. 

Rufi. Let me coniider : As to the girl, girls arepien- 
ty enough ; I can marrj whenever I will : But my pa- 
per, my phoenix, that fprings frefh from the flames, 
that can never be match'd.— *Take her. 

£ev. And, as you love your own fecret, be careful 
of ours. •• 

Rufi* I am dumb. 

Sir Tho. Now, Juliet. 

Jul. You join me, Sir, to an unfortunate Bard ; buti. 
to procure your peace— 

^ Sir Thp. You oblige me for ever. Now the fecret. 
dies with us four. My fault. I owe him much. 

Be it your ci^re to fhew it ; 
And blcis the Man, tho^ I have damn'd the Poet» 
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TO HIS GR ACB 



WILLIAM Duke of DEVONSHIRE, 

Lrord Chanvberlain of his Majcfty^s Hou(lioId» 

. < 

My Lorxv, 

THE MINOR, who fs indebted for his appearance 
on the (lage to your Grace^s indulgence* begs 
leave to defire your further protection, at his enteiing 
into the world. 

Though the allegiance due from the whole drama- 
tic people to your Grace's ftation, might place this 
ad'drefs in the light of a natural tribute; yet, my 
Lord, I ihould not have taken that liberty with the 
JDuke of Devonshire, if I could not at the fame timej 
plead fome little utility in the delign of my piece ; and 
add, that the public approbation Has flam ped a value 
on the execution. 

The law, w^hich threw the ftage under theabfolute 
government of a lord chamberlain, could not fail to 
fill the minds of all the objedts of that power with very 
gloomy apprehenfions ; they found themfelv.es (through 
their own licentioufnefs, it muft be confefs'd) in a 
more precarious dependent ftate, than any other of his 
Ma^jf ft)pfs iu^je6ts. : ^ut when their direction was 
lodged in the bands of a nobleman, whofe anceftors 
had fo fuccefsfully ftruggled for national liberty, they 
ceafed to fear for their own. It was not from a patron 
of the liberal arts tbey were to expedt an oppreflbr ; 
it was not from the friend of freedom, and of man, 
they were to dread partial monopolies» or the eftablifh- 
ment of petty tyrannies. 

Their warmed: wiihes are accompliihed ; none of 
their rights have been invaded, except what, without 
the firft poetic authority, I ihould not Venture to call 
a right, the Jus Nocendi. 
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Your tcndernefs, my Lord, for all the followers of 
the Mufes, has been in no inftance more confpicuous, 
thaa to your late favour to nie, the meaneft of their 
train j your Grace has thrown open (for thofe who 
are denied adnu'ttance into the palaces of Parnaifus) a 
cottage on its borders, where the unhappy migrants 
may be, if not magnificently, at leaft, hofpitably en* 
tertained* 

I fliall detain your Grace no longer, than }uft to 
echo the public voice, that, for the honour, progrefs, 
and perfe^ion of letters, your Grace may long conti- 
nue their candid Cenfor, who have always been their 
generous protedlor. 

I have the honour, my Lord, to be, with the great- 
eft refpe^k, and gratitude. 

Your Grace's moft dutiful 

moft obltg'd, 

and obedient fervant, 

filleftre, 
July t^ I7^« 
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INTRODUCTION. 

Btfiir Canker nW Smart. 

Smart* 

BUT AT? 70U fmt he bat leave f 
Conk. Certain. 

Smari, Vm damn*d glad ont. For now we fhall 
liave a laugh either with him^ or at him, it does not 
fignify which. 

Conk, Not a farthing. 

Smiari. D'you know kis (cheme ? 

Conk. Not I. But is not the door of the Little 
Theatre open ? 

Smart, Yes. Who is that fellow that feems to ftaod 
centry there ? 

Cank. By his tatter'd garb and meagre vifage> he 
mnft be one of the troop. 

Smcrt. rU call him. Holo, Mr. 

Efttfr Pearfe 

What, b there any thing going on over the way ? 
Pear. A rehearfal. 
S/nar/, Of what ? 
/Sw/*. A new piece. 
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Smari, Footej? V 

Pear, Yes. 

Cfl»^. Is he there ? 

Pear. He is. 

Smart. Zouns* let's go and fee what he is abonu 

Cank, With all my heart. 

Smart, Come along then. [Exeunt^ 

Mftter Fcotc and an A6lor. 

Foote^ Sir, this will never do i you muft get rid of 
your high notes, and country cam. Oh, 'lis the true 
ftrolling ■ ■ 

Enter Smart and Canker. 

Smart. Ha, ha, ha !. what, hard at it, my boy?-^— • 
Here's your old friend Canker and I come for a peep» 
Well, and hey, wh^t isyour plan ^ 

Foote. Plan ?^ 

Smart, Ay, what are your characters ? Give us> 
your groupe ; how is your cloth fiird ? 

Foote. Characters I 

Smart* Ay.-«ii— Come, come, communicate. What,, 
man, we will lend thee a lift. I have a. damned fine 
original for thee, aq aupt of my own, juft come from 
the North, with the true Newcaftle bur in her throat; 
and a nofe and a chin. — I am afraid ihe is not well 
enough known : Bu|; l..havc a remedy for that. I'll 
bring hef° the firft night of your pi^ce. place her in a 
confpicuous flation, and whifper the fecret to the 
whole houfe. That wiU bedamn'd fine, won't it ? 

Foote, Oh, delicious ! 

Smart.. But don't name me* For if ihe fmokes me 
for the author, 1 iliall be dajphi'd out of her codicil in 
a hurry. > , ; 

Foote, Oh, never fear me. But I fhould think your 
uncle Tom a better charadter. 

^w«r/. What, the politician ? 

Toote, Aye j that every day, after dinner, as foon 
as the cloth is lemov'd, fights the battle of Minden, 

batters. 
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batters the French with cherry-ftones, and purfues 
Vm to the banks of the Rhine in a ftream of .fpiit port. 

Smart, Oh, damn it, he'll do. 

Foote. Or what fay you to your father-in-law. Sir 
Timothy ? who, tho' as broken-winded as a Houn** 
flow pod-horfe, is eternally chaunting Venetian bal* 
lads. Kata tore cara higlia. 

Smart. Admirable I by heavens I — Have you got 
'cm? 

Foote. No. 

Smmrt, Then in with 'em, my boy. 

Footi. Not one. 

Smart. Pr'ythee, why not ? 

Fo9ti^ Why look'ee. Smart, tho* you are, in the 
language of the world, my friend, yet there is one 
thing you, I am fure, love better than any body. 

Smart What's that ? 

Foote. Mifchief. / 

Smart, No, pr*ythee— • 

Fooie, How now am I 'fure that you, who fe rea- 
dily give up your relations, may not have fome defign 
upon me ? 

Smart. I don't under ftand you. 

F9ot4, Why, as foon as my cbara6ters begin to cir- 
culate a little fuccefsfuily, my mouth is ftopp'd in a 

minute, by the clamour of your relations, Oh, 

damme,- *tis a fhame, — it fhould not bei- — -people 

of diftindtion brought upon the ftage.- And fo out 

of compliment to your couHns, I am to be beggar'd 
for treating the public with the follies of your family, 
at your own requeft. 

Smart. How can you think I wouM be fuch a dog ? 
What the devil, then, are we to have nothing perlboaL? 
Give us the adtors however. 

Faote^ Oh, that's dale. Befides, I thiilk they have, 
of all men, the heft right to complain. 

Smart, How fo ? 

Foot€. Btcaufe, by rendering them ridiculous in 
their profeflion* you, at the fame time, injure their 
pockets. Now, as to the other gentry, they have 
providentiall/ fomething be&dQs x.\itvi xx^v^^i^-Wi^va:^^^ 
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vely on ; and the only injury they can. receive it^ that 
the whole town is then diverted with what before^ 
Was only the amufement of private parties. 

Qmker. Give us then a national: portfait : a Scotch* 
inan or an Irishman. 

Footi, If you mean 'Oierery ihe diafe^ of the two 
countries, I can't think it either a fubje^ of fatire ot 
humour ; it is an accidental unhappinefs, for which a 
man Is no more accountable, than the colour of his^ 
hair. Now afFedtation I take to be the true comic 
objedt. If, indeed, a North Briton, ftruck with a 
fchenie of reformation, fhould advance from the banka 
of the Tweed, to teach the Englifli the true pronun- 
ciation of theif own language, he would, I think, 
merit ^our hiughrer: nor would a Dublin mechanic, 
who, from heading the Liberty- boys in a Ikirmiih on 
Ormond Quay, ihould think he had a right to pre- 
fcribe military laws to the fird commander in £arope» 
be a leG ridiculous objt£t. 

Smart. Are there fuch ? 

Fette. If you mean that the blunders of a few pea<- 
fsvAtf or the partial principles of a (ingle fcoundrel, 
are to ftand as charadterifticai marks of a whole 
"Country i your pride may produce a laugh, but be* 
lieve me^ it is ai the expence of your underftand- 
ing. 

Cank, Heydey, what a fyftem is here f Laws for 
laughing ! And pray, fage Sir, ihftrud us when we 
may laugh with propriety ? 

loote. At an old beau, a fuperannuated beauty, a 
military coward, a fluttering orator, or a gouty dan- 
cer.^ In ihort, whoever afFedts to be what he is not, 
or drives to be what he cannot, is an object worthy 
the poet's pen, and your mirth. 

Smart, Pihaw, 1 don't know what you mean by 
your is nots, and cannots-^^ — damn'd abftrufe jargon. 
Ha, Canker t 

Cank. Well, but if you will not give us perfons, 
let us have things. Treat us with a modern amour, 
and a ftate intrigue, or a— — 

F^ti. 
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Foote, Ami fo amofe the public ear at the ezpence 
of private peace* You muil excufe roe. 

CarA, And with thefe principles, you expert to 
thrive on this fpot ? 

Smari, No, no, it won't do- I tell thee the plain 
Toalt and boil*d of the theatres will never do at this 
table- We mud have high feafon'd ragoiits, and rick 
iauces. 

. F99te, Why, perhaps, by way of deflert, I may 
produce fomething that may hit your palate. 

Smart, Your bill of fare ? 

F0ote. What think you of one of thofe itinerant 
field orators, who« tho' at declared enmity with com* 
mon fenfe, have the addrefs to poifon the principles* 
and at the £inie time<pick the pockets, of half our in* 
duftriotts fellow -fubje&s ? 

Cank. Have a care. Dangerous ground* Liidere 
cum facris, you know. 

Foote. Now 1 look upon>it in a different manner. I 
confider thefe gentlemen in the light of public perfor- 
mers, like myfelf i and whether we exhibit at Tot- 
tenham-court, or the Hay-market, our purpofe is the 
fame, and the place is immaterial. 

Conk. Why, indeed, if it be coniidered— -— — 

Foote, Nay, more, I muft beg leave to aflert, that 
ridicule is the only antidote againft this pernicious poi- 
fon. This is a madnefs that argument can never cure : 
and iliould a little wholefome feverity be applied, per- 
fecution would be the immediate cry : where then can 
we have recourfe, but to the comic mufe ? Perhaps, 
tbe %rchnefs and feverity of her fmile may redrefs an 
evilt that the laws cannot reach, or reafon reclaim. 

Cank. Why, if it does not cure thofe already dif- 
tempered, it may be a means to ftop the infedion. 

Smart, But how is your fcheine conducted ? 

Foote. Of that you may judge. We are juft going 
upon a repetition of the piece. I ihould be glad to 
have your opinion. 

Smart. We will give it you. 

Foote, One indulgence : As you are Englifhmen, I 
think, I need not beg, that as from neceility moft of 
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my perferroers arc new, you will allow for their in- 
tzperience, and encourage their timidity. 
' Smari. But reafonable. 

Foote. Come, then, prompter, begin. 

Pear, Lord, iir, we lire all at a ii^and. 

J^0/tf. What's the matter ? 

Piar, Mrs. t)-Schobne(y has return'd the part of 
the bawd ; ibe fays /he is a gentlewoman, and it 
would be a rtflediion on her family to do any fuch 
thing. 

Fo7te, Indeed J 

Pear. If h liad been only a whore, (ays fhe, I 
fhould not have minded it ; becaufe no feidy need be 
a/hamed of doing that. 

F»oie. Well, there is no help for it ; but thefe gen* 
tlemen muft not be difappointed* WeU, PU do the 
charadler myfelf. 
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ACT I. 



'Sir William Wealthy, and Mr, Richard 

Wealthy. 



Sir. William. 

COME, come, brother, I know the world. Peo** 
pie who have their attention entirely fixed upon 
-one fubje^, xah't help beiqg a little narrow in thetr 
notions. 

R. WiaL A Tagadous remark that, 'and highly pro- 
bable, that we' merchants, -who maintain a conftant 
correfpondence with ^?he four quarters of the worlds 
fhould know lefs of it than your faibionable fellows, 
whofe whole experience is bounded by Weftminfter 
bridge* 

Sir /^7/. Nay, brother, as a proof that I am not 
blind to the benefit of travelling, George, you know, 
has'been in Germany thefe four years. 

R, Wtai, Where he is weJl gifounded in gaming 
and gluttony ; France has furnished him with fawn- 
ing and flattery ; ^Italy equjp'd him with caprioles 
and cantatas : and thas accomplrfh^d,^ my young 
gent^man-is return'd with a cargo of' whores, cooks, 
valets de chambre. and flddlefticlcs, a 4iioft valuable 
member of the Britifh commonwealth. 

Sir WiiL You diflike then my fyftem of - education :? 

R. WioL Moft fincerely. 

Sir mil The whole f 
' R WealE^tiy particular. 

Sir if ilL Tht ear4y part, I fliould inoiagitte^ might 
merit your approbation, 

R. IVeal, Lead of all. What, I fuppofe, becaufe 
he has run the gauntlet thro' a public fchool, where 
at fixteen, he had pradts'd more vices than he would 
otlierwife have heard of al fiztv. 
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Sir ff^ill. Ha, lia» prejudice! 

R. H'eal Then, indeed, you removM him to the } 
nniverfity ; where* left his morals ihould be mended, 
and his underft «nding improv'd, you fairly fet him free 
from the retlraint of the one, and the drudgery of the 
other, by the privileg*d dillindlion of a filk gown and 
a velvet cap 

Sir fiili. And all thefe evils, you thiujc, a city edu- 
cation would have prevented ? 

R, Wtal* DoubrJefs. Proverbs, proverbs, bro- 
ther William, convty wholefome inftrudtion. Idlenels 
is the root of all evil. Regular hours, conftant em- 
ployoient, and good example*, can't fail to form the 
mind. 

Sir IViti, Why truly, brother, had you ftuck to 
your old civic vices, hypocrify, coKenage. and ava- 
rice, I don't know, whether I might nor have com* 
mitted Georg« to your care ; but you cockneys^ now 
beat us fuburbians at our own weapons. What, old 
boy, times are chaftg'd (ince the date of thy indcn- 
tures ; when the flt-ek, crop eared prentice us'd to 
dangle after Im miftrefs with the grear bibles, under 
his arm, to St. Bride's on a Sunday ; bring home the 
text, repeat the diviiions of the difcourfe, dine at 
fwelve« atid regale, upon a gaudy day^. witbbunsfmd 
beer at iilington, or Mile End. 

R. ITfi?/. Wonderfully facetious I 

Sir Will Our modern Jads are of a ; diiff rent me* 
tal Ihey have their gaming clubs in ther GardfR» 
their little lodgipgs, the fnug depofitories of their 
ruily fwords, and occafipnal bag- wigs; their hoifei 
for the turf; ay, and their commiffions of hanlEtfuptcy 
too, before they are out of their time. 

J^. ff'eal. Infamous afperfion I .. 

Sir IViil' But the la ft. meeting vat NeWuJR^fcflt, )or^ 
Lofty received, at the hazard table, the iidtj^tii^l note 
from the individual taylor to whrm he; had prid i^'bl^^ 
the day before, for a new fet of iiverie;^ 

R, IVeal. Invention I 

Sir WilL Theie are anecdotes you will sever me^ 

witl^ 
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with in your weekly travels from CdttarofHftreet to 
)iour bo9l9c^d^bdk iti<Ci^phafm;!|q-oK4fer. 
^ jR. Weal And ytt vhtt boirde()1>qx^ ^ ftvit ptb^ 
dtgal fper>dthri r^Gecd«/^l f€^ b# .the Only (^t 
(^ thefamily.i • ' : i- '■ r/ 

Sir fVJ/J. May be not. Who knows <rtiat & r^ferw 
mation our pinc^ft may.pfoducei 

R. HTAti. I do. N oi»e «t ali. 

Sir r^ill. Wfey fo ? ' 

i?. ff^eai. Beck«rfe y6ur t<i«iil4 are ill-proportion'd to 
tbeit^tid. Wtft he my fon, I would ferve him— - 

Sir ^///. Aft you have done your d^ug^er. Dif- 
card him.. But confider, I Kave but one. 

R, l4^eaL That would weigh nothing with me: for, 
was Charlotte to (iet up a will of her own» and re« 
jedt the man of niiy Choice, /he muft expe^ to fliare 
the fate of her (iiiqr. I coniidei ^axnilies as a (mailer 
kind of kingdoms, dnd would have difobedience in the 
one, as feverely puniflied, as rebellion in the other. 
Both cut off from their refpe^ive focieties. 

&ip IW/. *oor Liicyl Bw ^rily jtM ibeglii to i^deM. 
Mayn^^i IlrtleiKrede P ' ' ' 

R. Wnti Look'e, b#othei-, ydu know my miwd. I 
will be abfblttte'. If I medctttf wif h tl^e nianagcfine»t 
of yoMr f^Ui it l»«t your own requeft j b*t ff diretll/ 
or indiredly, yott iit^^rfertWi A iljy'bAni Anient of 
that wilfuly headjlrong, difobedifnt huCy, all ties be- 
tween us are b.oke ; and I fhall no more renjember 
jfcfu ki a tfrbi her, ^hin ! do h^r as a child 

SSr W'tH^ I have done Dfut to return. You think 
there is ^ probability in my plan ? 

R, IV al X fh-tU attend the iffue. 

Sir fViil, You will lend your aid, however ? 

/^. f^^^/. Wfe YhailTee hbw ybu go on. 

•*«^; A letter/ fir.' " T' ^ • • ' 
: Sft- mil. ' Oh; '- fro«f ^ dapUs, my inOTtity. Whb 
bnanght h ? ' 

Berv Thii jierfon is without, 6?, 
«r ^/V/. Bid him wait. \JUaAi\ VExU %wi. 
Vol. 1. I ^owVi 
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Worthy Sir, 
The bearer is- tht perfon^ I jyroiiiisVi: to: procure. 1 
thought itr was . propel- for you to exatDine him viv2 
voce. So if you afdminifter a few interrogatories, 70a 
will find, by crofsqueftioning him, whether he is a 
competent perfon to prcrffecutc -the ca^fe you wot of. 
I wi/h you a fpeedy jdiie : and as there can be no de- 
fault in your judgment, am of opinion >it >ihoiild be 
carried into immediate execution. I am. 

Worthy rSir &c. 

Timothy Ga*w». 

P. S, The party's Name IS Saniuei Shift. He is an 
admirable mime, or mimic, and nioft deledtable coor 
pany j as we experience every Tuefday night at our 
club, the Magpye and Hoife-fhoe, Fetter-lane. 

Very methodical indeed, Mr. Capias ! John. 

Eftter Servattt, 

■ , . . . * » ' ' . 

Bid the petfon, who brought this Letter, walk in. 
[Exit Serv.] Have you any curiofity> brother? 

R. WioL Not a jot. I luuft to the Change. In 
the evening you may find me in the countipg-houTe, 
or at Jonathan's.. [Exit R. Wealthy. 

JSir /T/V/. Yx)Uyihail heaf fi»m me. 

Enur %\i\iX and Servant. ' 

Shut the door, John, and remember, I ain .not at 
home. [iSA'/V Serv] You came from Mf. Capias ? 

^hift. I did, fir. 

Sir Will Your name, I. think, is Shift ? 

Zhift. It is, fir. 

Sir WiU, Did Mr, Capijis drop 4iny hint of tn^ 
bus'nefs with you ? 

'^bijt. None. He .only ^aid/^ith his fpedtacles of^ 
his nofe, and his hand upon his. ^hin^, $m : Wiiliai^^ 
Wealthy b a refpedable perfon^e,^ and ^my qlient i^ 
he wants to retain you in' a certain affair^ and wiL^ 
open the cafe, and give you your brief himfelf : t^ 
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jou adhere to i 
he is gcoeioes, 
taxatioa. 

Sir f^iJ/. Ha, ka ! snr frk&i C^pu ta a iok! 
Well, fir, tk is ao kcC ipeczsicm « /cxx z.b2^-js&. 
But fee that the coos m s-x. Nov, £r, j-av arc lo — 
Shift, A momaf^i's pasie. if jc« f&ck^ Yarn saft 
know. Sir W^.i^a, 1 aa a prucipo s adsaier of 
forms. Now, Mr. Capias t£& »e, tkat it as al 
the rule, to adziiaiiler a rcxaisis^ ^ bdbie rem 
upon the mems 

Sir fTiJI, Oh, Sr, I fceg jon^ panka! 
^iS^. Not tku I qmcHoofd yon prwmAtj ; hot 
forms 700 know— — 

Sir f^m. No ap'^agj, I keg. Bat as we aie to 
have a clo(er connedioii, it bmj not be aini^ bj waj 
of introdadioo, to nnderftaad one another a little- 
Pray, fir, where was job bora ? 
Shift. At mr fiuher's. 

Sir ma. Ham f ^And what was he? 

Shift. A gentleman. 
Sir mU. What was jonr bred ? 
.S^(^. A gentleman* 
Sir fViU. How do 70a life ? 
^i&(/?. Like a gentleman. 

Sir WiU, Con'd nothing induce 700 to nnbolbm 
7ourfeif? 

Shift. Look*e, Sir William, there is a kind of fome-r 
thing in 70ur cotmtenance, a certain openneis and 
generofitj. a je ne f9ai quoi in 7our manner, that I 
will unlock : You fhall fee me all. 
Sir Will. Yon will oblige me. 
Shift You muft know then, that Fortune, which 
frequently delights to raife the nobleft ilrudures from 
the fimpled foundations; who from t tayior made 
a pope» from a gln-fhop an emprels, and man7 & 
prime minider from nothing at all, has thought fit 
to raife me to my prefent height, from the humble 
employment of Light your Honour — A link boy. 

Sir IVilL A pleafant fellow Who were your 

parentis ? 

1 z ^VHu 
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Shi/i I was produced, ftr, hy a Jefthanded mar- 
riagc, in the kdgudge of the tiews^papers, between 
an illuftrious lamplighter and an eniinent itinerant 
cat and dog buttihcr— Cat's meat, and dt)^ meat. 

« I dare fay you hare heard my mother, Mr. But 

as to this happy pair 1 owe little "belides my being, 
I (haH drop them where they diopt me— ——in the 
ftreet. 

Sir /fir//. Proceed. 

SHfi. ^fy firft knowledge of the world I owe to a 
fchool, which has produced many a great man ; the 
avenues of the Play-houfe. There, fir, leaning on 
my etringuiihU Hnk, 1 leanTd dexterity from pick- 
pockets, connivance from conftables, politics and fafii- 
Kms from footmen, and the art of making and break- 
iiig a promiffe. ffom their makers. Here, firrah, 
Mght me a croft the kennel ■ " ■■■ I hope your honour 

will remember poor Jack* "You ragged rafcaf, 

I have no half-pence - I'll pay ytn the nt^i tnne I fee 

you But, lack-a*day, fir that titne I faw as fcl- 

dom as his tradel'men. 

SWWill. Very well. 

Sbifi, To thefe accompliihments from without the 
Theatre, I muft add one that 1 obtainli within. 

Sir Will. How did you gain admittance there ? 

SMjt, My merit, nr, that, like my link threw a 
radiance round me. A detachment from the head- 
quarters here, took poiTeflion, in the fumtner, of a 
Ctrnnfry corporation, where I did the honours of the 
bam, by fweeping the ftage, and cHpping the candles* 
There my (kill and addref^ was fo conspicuous, that it 
procur'd me the fame ofice the enfuing winter, at 
brury-Lane, where I acquired intrepidity i ite crown 
Df all my tirtues. 

Sir Wiii. How did you obtain ihut ? 

Slfift. By nry poft. For I think, fir, he that d^es 
ftand. the Apt <>f the gaMtery in lighting, ftiufRngj 
tnd fweeping, the firft night of a new play, may 
bid defiance to the ptliory» wit& all its cuftomary com** 
j>liment8. 

Sir H^flL Some trutb in i\iaX. 
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Shift But an unlucky crak^ipple, a^ply'd lo my 
right eye, by a patriot gi ngcrbread-baker ix&m \hn 
Borough, who would not fuffcT three daucern frow 
Switserland, becaufe h« haqed tb« JPreA«]i> fof oed me 
to a precipitate retreat. 

Sn^th. Poor devil I 

Shi/i. Broglio aad Coctades have done the faitie. 
But as it happen'd, like a tqn^j&HbaiL I fole higher 
from the rebound. 

Sir IViJl. How fo ? 

Shift. My misfortune, ^iW, moy'd ihe companion. of 
one of our performers, a whimiical man* he took' rael 
into his fervice To him I owe, wiiat I beUeve, will 
niake me ufeful toyoii. 

Sir IVii Explain. i 

SJbifi. Why, fir, my mafl?er vws remarkably happy 
in an art, which, however, diferteem'd at prefent, is, 
by Tully, reckoned amongft :he perfe6lionsof an ora- 
tor ; Mimickry. 

Sh WitJ. Why, y^ are deeply read, Mr- Shift I 

Shtft, A fmattering-*^^ut as I was faying, fir, no» 
thing came anifs to my mader Bipeds, Or quadru- 
peds ; rationals, or animals ; from the cUmoar of the 
Ijar, to the cackle of the barn-door, i /ffum the foporififi 
twang of the tabernacle of Tattpahat^-^Courti to the 
melodious bray of the long ear'd brethren, inBvmhit- 
Fields; all were obje^s ot his imitation^ and my at- 
tention, in a word, fir,, for two whole years, under 
this profeflbr, I ftudy'd and ftarv'd, impoveri(h*d my 
body, and pamper'd m/ mind ; till thinking myfelf 
pretty near equal to my mader, I made him on^ of his 
own bows, and fei up for myfelf. 1 / 

Sir fyHL You have been fuc^efsful, I(hQpe» ' 

Shift' Pretty well. I can't complain^: My art, fir, 
ts a pafs>par*tout. I feldom want eit^ ploy me ht. L^t's 
fee how ftand my engagements. [Pu/is out a poekit'* 
hook] Hum— hum,— Oh I Wednfefday lit Mrs Gam- 
mut*snear Hanover-fquare 5 there, there, I ihall make 
a meal upon the Mingbtti ; for her ladyihip is in the 
opera iiuereft : bu^ however, J ihall. revenge her 
caufe ppon her rival Mattei. Sunday eveala^^x. LaA-^ 
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Suftirtuto's concert. Thurfday I dinc upon the adors, 
with ten Templars, at the Mitre in Fleet-ftreet. Fii- 
day I am to give the amorous parly of two intriguing 
cats in a gutter, with thedifturbing of a hen rooft, at 
Mr. Deputy SugarCops, near the Monument. So fir, 
you fee my hands are full. In fhort, Sir William, 
there is not a buck or a turtle devour'd within the bills 
of mortality, but there I may^ if I pleafe, dick a nap- 
kin under my chin. 

Sir fVi/i. I'm afraid, Mr. Shift, I rauft break in a 
little upon your engagements i but you fhall be no lofer 
by the bargain. 

$hi/i. Command me- 

Sir H^ll You can be fecrct as well as fcrvicca- 
ble? 

Shift. Mute as a mackrel. 

Sir IVU. Come hither then. If you betray me to 
roy fon 

Shift. Scalp me. 

Sir fVi/J, Enough.— You muft know then, the hopes 
of our family are, Mr. Shift, center'd in ofie boy. 

Shift. And, I warrant, he is a hopeful one. 

Sir f^iii' No interruption, I beg. George has been 
abroad thefe four years, and from his late behaviour, I 
have reafon to believe, that had a certain event hap- 
pened, which I am afraid he wiflicd,-— my death 

S&ifti Yes ; that's natural enough. 

Sir ff^iU. Nay, pray, — tht-re would foon be an end 
to an ancient and honourable family. 

Shi/i» Very melancholy indeed. But families, like 
befoms, will wear to the flumps, and finally fret out, 
as you fay. 

S\x Will. Pr'y'thee peace for five minutes. 

Shift, I dm tongue ly'd. • 

Sir (f^ili Now 1 hive projefted a fchemc to prevent 
this calamity. 

Shift. Ay, I fhould be glad to hear that. 

Sir ^idL I am going to tell it you. 

Shift. Proceed. 

Sir IVilL George, as I have contriv'd it, fliall expe- 

• rience 
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rience all the mifecyo^' real mm, without running the 
leaft rifcjue.- - ^ . • 

Shi/t, A7, that will We a.eorup dc mattre. 
- ^'xtWiil. i have prevai*'d, upon his unde, a wealthy- 
citizen -rt— 

Shift' I don't like a citf plot. 

Sir IV ill. I tell thee it is my own. 

Shift. I beg pardon. 

Sir iVill' My brother^ I fay^* fomc. time fince wrote 
iiroi . ai circuoi dan tial account lof my death ; upon 
which, he is returned^ in ifuli expei^ation of iucoeeding 
to my eflate. . . 

Shift, Immediately* ■ ' ' 

Sir IViil. No; when at-age. Ib about three months. 

Shift. I underftand you. 

Sir If ill Now, firw guefling into: what hands my heed- 
lefs boy would naluraUjrfall^ on ihts return, 1 have, in 
a fei^'d citarader,>;flirociai«d' myffelf with a fet of raf- 
eals, who will jfpreati-.^seryi bait that can flatter folly, 
inflame extravagance, allure inexperience, or catcb 
credulity. I And when, by their means, he thinks him- 
ielf reduc*d . to the laft ezJtremity ; loft even to the 
moft diftant hope 

Shift. What then? , 
r h\tWilL\ Then will Lftepln like his guardian-angel» 
«nd (hatch hitn fromoperdition. If, n^oriify'd by mife-^ 
rjt he . becomes conscious of bis lerrors, 1 have fav'd 
mj Ton; ^Mi if, 00 the other hand, gratitude can't 
bifldy norfhi<b reclaitnhiin, T will caft him out, as an 
alien to my . blood, anid triift for the fupport of my 
name and familv to a remoter branch. 

Shift, Bftvely refolv'd* But what part am I to fuf- 
tain in thif! drama ?i , ; ; ^ 

Sir ;ITO/.; Why, George, you are' to know, isalrea? 
dy ftript of what money he could com«naBd> by two 
/harpers': but as 1 neyer tmft thei^ out of 0^ Qght 
they can't deceine me. *" 

Shift. Out of your fight \ 

Sir iVm. Why, I tell thee, I am one of the knot :.an 
adept in their fcience, can flip, ihufflc, cog, or cut 
with the bed of 'f!m« i 

I 4 '^Vixjl. 
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Shift. How do you efcapf ^otODron'^ nobde ^ 

Sir i^ui. His firm perfuaiion of my dearh»> vith ibc 
extravagance of my djlguife.^— »*^Wiiy, £ ^woii'd engage 
to cinde your penetraitoa»/wlieii J mmibeiu'd out ^r 
the baron. But of that by and by. He has Fecourfe^ 
after his ill fuccefs, to the cent* per cent, gentry, the 
ufurers, for a farther fupply. 

Shift, Natural enough. ' 

Sir fi'iU. Pray do you iciloRv,»— I fovget his nanie,»»-a 
wrinkled old feilow^ in a threa^^bare coat'^ He fiti 
every nKrnmg frctn twelve tiil tWx), is. the left doiiier 
of Lloyd's ccffee-houfe ; and every eveningy ftom iive 
ti I eight, under the clock, at the T efBple*e]icliange. 

Shift . VMiar, Utile Tra;^*^ the broJcer ! 

Sir IVill The fame. Do yon kno^ him ? 

shift. Know hmi\ Ay, rot i^im. , It ^as biit iaft 
Eailer T iiefday, be had oib turn/d mit 4t a^ feaft,c iik 
Leather-feUer's Hall, for finging Rof}il« for Cm'c}boWs, 
like a parrot ^ a;nd VofrM it meantTB reiiedioni vipon >the 
^hoie bodv corpopai(e, • v 

Sir B^tW You hai^e reaibn to pcminaber liim.' : 

Shift, Yes, yes, I recommertded a minor to hmi mj'* 
felf, for the loan only of fifty poimd? ; and wou'd you 
believe it, as 1 hope to befav'd, wedin'd, fupp^d, a-nd 
welted five and thirty guifleas aipOH tklci in mAetings 
« the Crofstkcys, in order to fcttje ^theUenn&i and af« 
ler all, the fcoundifd would not 5leiid)iis4itApwk'. rt 

Sir *W/. Cdu'dyoi perfoliate hi«p? , i ^r , 

Shift, Himf Oh, ^ott ihall fee nwr flwft into kb 
Aamble in 4 ituntite : a«d, with a .wieber'd fece, a bit 
of a purple nofe> a cautioiiarf ftaminer, and a fleek 
filver head, I ii^ould undertabe^ ito idecei»e^e^fi his 
banker. But to fpeak the truth, Thwre a friend i that 
can do thi^-iniiliiwbly weii. -Haw n«tt youfttteildng 
6f moi^ confeqtfence for me ?\ ♦ T —^ '- 

Sir i^/A I hirvev Co^-'d^notytto* mader' Sbifir, a£l< 
fume another fliape ? You have atttfided aaaioas ? i 

Shift. Auaions! a confta^t puflF. Deep itt thetnyfte- 
ry ; a profefled cottmoifleur, fVom a Niget to a nauii- 
k», from tl»e Apollo BelH^idere tota butterfly. 

Sir fFil/' One of thefe infinuatmg, bilir owtors I 

;. I will 



will p^t you to peribnate : for we muft b^^ tb? pUM9 
and jeweU in ouj pofleflioji?, or the/ will ftnm Wl iJUQ 
other hafld»>. i ^ • 

.y/J'i//. I will do It. .. i 

Sir /fi/A Witbij) ril give you fAxth^rifi&xu^iof^f . 

Shift. I'll follow you. ' . . 

Sir iFilL IGcing^ reitf9'n$^] You will wa^nl ojgle- 
rials. 

Shift. Oh, mjdrcfs I can be fur^ifhy with iu fiv4J 
minutes. lExl/ Sir Will J A wbimfical old bUdc 
this. 1 fliall Hiugh if thi^ fchewi? mifcarrie^- I^Wfr 
a ftrange niind to lend it .a lift— njeye^r had ^ greater-* 
Pho, a danan'd uncatural conn^dion tWs of UJW l-^ 
What have 1 to do with fathers and guardiaoj^ f apar^' 
eel of preaching, prudent, caref^),, curoxudgeomy— *• 
dead to pleafures themfelves, and the blafters of it ia 

others Mere dogs tn a manger— No, no. Til veer, 

tack about, opentny budget to the boy. and jpin in a 
counter-plot. But hold, hold, friend $tep^/^Q> fee firft 
bow the land lies. Who knows whethar <iiis .Q^r- 
nianiz'd genius has parts to comprehend^ or ii>u:it tp^ 
reward thy merit. I'berpV danger in tiat, lay , marrj 
is there. Efad before 1 flilft tbe kelip, Til fird <xaipi(i^ 
the coaft ; and then if there be but a bold fhore and a 
good bottom, have a care, old Square Toes^ you will 
soecx with your match. lExii* 

Enter Sir George, Loader, anJ Scfvaaf, 

Sir Gep. Let tiie Martin panneb for the vl«-«fi-i^i^ ^e 
oarriod to Long-Acre, and ihepje^balb km to Ha11> 
to be bitted' You will give me leave to be in jou^ 
debt till tbe evening, Mr. Loader. J have ju (I enough 
left to dtfchatj^ t£e baron ; and w^ n^tA, 701 fcnow» 
be pun^ual with bim, for the credit of -thie countrjr. 

Load, Fire him, a fnub-nos'd fon qf ^ bi^tch*. hl^ 
vant nxe^butibe ^t enough Jia|b night, t9[ piurchia^Cr^ a 
princijpaiity amongft Jus CQUfitrjmen, tht liiglft duKlvii: 
ans and Huifarians. • 

Sir Gep. You had your iliare. Mr. toader. 

load* Wbp^ I! Lurch m^ at fmt| ^uvini^'Qi'^^^ 

I 5 \a 
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to the top of your trick, by thebaron, my dear. What* 
I am no cinque and quarter man. Come, fliall we have 
a dip in the hiftory ot the Four Kings this niiorning ? 

Sir Geo Rather too eatly. Heiides, it is the rule a- 
broad, never to engage a frefh, till our old fcores are 
difcharg'd. 

Load CiJpot me, but thofe lads abroad arc pretty 
fellows, let 'em fay what tl.ey will. Here, iir, they 
will vowel you, from father to fon, to the twentieth 
generation. They wou'd as foon now a-days pay a 
tradefman's bill, as' a play debt. All fenfe of honour is 
gone, not a ftiver ftirring. They could as foon raife 
the dead as two pounds two ; nick me, but I have a 
great mind to tie up, and ruin the rafcals. — What,* has 
Transfer been here this morning ? 

Enter Dick. 

Sir Geo, Any body here, this morning, Dick ? 

D'ck. No body, your honour. 

Load. Repiqne the rafcal. He promised to be here 
before me. 

Di^k. I beg your honour^s pardon. Mrs. Cole from 
the Piazza was here, between feven and eight. 

Six Geo. An early hour for a lady of her calling. 

Dick. Mercy on me! The poor gentlewoman is 
mortally altered fince we us*d to lodge there, in our 
jaunts trom Oxford ; wrapt up in flannels } all over the 
rheu^tiatile. 

LoaJ. Ay, ay, old Moll is at her taft Hake. 

pick, tihe bade me fay, {he juft ftopt in her way 
to the tabernacle ; after the exhortation, ihe fays, fhe'll 
call again. 

Sir Geo Exhortation! Oh, I recollect. Wdl.whilft 
they only make profelytes from that profeilion, they 
are heartily welcome to them. She does not mean to 
make me a convert ? 

'Dick I belreve ihe has fome fuch defign upon me; 
{br ilie offer *d me a book of hymns, a fhilling, and a 
dram, to go along with her. 

Sir Geo. No bad fcheme, Dick. Thou haft a fine, 
Jbber, pfalm-finging couutenaiic^ i %xkdH(h.«ii thou haft 
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been fome time in jtheir jtranupeUy. mtny^fk make as able 
a teacher as the beft of 'em. 

DicJk. Laud, (ir> 1 want learnig^. 

Sir Geo. Oh, the fpirit, the fpirit will fupplj alfthat^ 
Dick, never /fear* > , , .: 

Enter Sir William, as a German ba^on. 

My dear baron, what news from the Hay-market ? 
What fays the Florenza ? Does flie yield ? Shall I be 
bappy ? Say yes, and command my fortune; 

Sir JVill, I was never did fee fo fine a woman (ince 
2 was leave Hambuigh. ; dere jwas all d.e colour, all red 
and* white,: dat was; quite natural ; point d artifice. 

Then /he wasrdance and fing,! 1 vow to heaven, I 

was never fee de like I 

Sir Ge9, But how did fhe receive my embafiy ? Whal 
hopes ? 

Sir WiiL Why dere wasi mon^eur le chevalier^ 
when I fir ft enter^ dre^ or four damn'd queer pe9ple; 
ah, ah, dought 1, l^ gad I guefsyourbufinefs. Dere 
was one fat big woman's, dat I know a long time : le 
valet de chambre was tell me dat (he came from a 
grand merchand j ha, ha, dought I. by your leave, 
ftick to your (hop ; or> if you muft have de pretty girl, 
dere is de play-hous, dat do very well for you ; but 
for de opera, pardonnez, by gar dat is meat for your 
mafter. 

Sir Geo. Infolent m^hanic I**-but fhe defpis*d 
him ? 

Sir IVill. Ah, may foy, he is damned rich, has beau-^ 
coup de guineas ; but after de fat woman was go, I 
was tell the fignora, madam, der is one certain cheva« 
lier of this country, who has travell'd, fee de world, 
bien fait, well made* beaucoup d'Efprit, a great deal of 
monies, who beg, by gar, to have de honour to drow 
himfelf a; your feet. 

Sir Geom Well, well, baron. 

Sir ^iU. She alka your name j as foon as I tell her, 
aha, by gar, dans an infUnt, ihe melt like de lomp of 
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fttgar : ihe nm to her bttvettu^ and, in de minute, re- 
turn wid de paper. 

Sir G0O, Giveitfkie* « [R^sJs. 

' ' ' ' f ■ . 

Im preiiminaires d*une traite enter h thevaiier Weai- 
tby^ and iajignara Diamenii. 

A bagatelle, a trifle : fhe fhall have it. 

Lwid.- Hftfk'e* kAifht, ^hart is all that there out- 
laiidirti ftufF? 

Sir Gee, Refad, te&d I Tlic eloquence of angftls, my 
dear baroht ., > 

i«W. SlAm me, but th^ tnan^sjtiad f 1 dotit *under* 
ihftd tlidr <5ibberlfli^— What is it in Eiigliflk ? 

SirG^^. The fireliminarka of ftiubfidf treatf) be^ 
tween Sir G. Wealthy, and fignwa Plorenxa $ tiiut 
tlie faid fignotia will refign the poflWfio»of b«r pet-fen 
to the faid Sir George, on the payment of three bun- 
ifred guineas monthty, for equipage, table, domeftics, 
drefe, dogs, and diamonds; her dbbts to be duly dif- 
Charged, and a note advanced of five linndred by way 
tit cntfahce. 

I^d, Zoundi, what a (x>^mor4nt ( She muft be de- 
vili/h hatidfome. 

^rGto. I am tofd fo. 

tonS. Told fbl Why did yOu neircr fee her ? 

Sit Gee, No; tind poffibly mever may, but from my 
box at the opera. 

i^^. Hey-day! Why wh^tllie devil— 

S\t Geo. Ha, ha, you ftare. I don't wonder alt it^ 
This is at) elegant rtfinenvent, unkiiowfi to the grofs 
volumptuarfes of this part of the vtK)rld. This is, Mr, 
Loader, what may be tailed a debt to your dignity : 
for an opera girl is as elTentiM a piece of equipage for 
a man of faihion, as his toach. 

lead. Thedevill 

Sir Geo 'Tis for the vulgar only ^ enjoy virbatthey 
poifefs : the ciftindlion of ranks and conditions ate* to 
bdve hounds, and never hunt 5 trodts, and dme at ta- 
verns ; houfes, yon irtter itotetbit i miftreffed, you ne- 
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Leodi And debts, you never pay. Egad, I am not 
furpriz'd at it ; if this be your trade, no wonder thai 
jon want jnoneyi for ncJceflaries, when you give fuch a 
damn*d deal for nothing at all. " 

'- £«/cr Servant. 

Ser^. Mrs. Cole to wait upon your honour. , 

Sir Geo, My dear baron, run, difpatch my affair, 
conclude my treaty, and thank her for the very fea- 
fonable conditions. 
.; S\xWUl IfaiJ. ^ 

Sir Geo, Mr. Lodder, {hall I trouble you to- intro- 
duce the lady ? She is, 1 think, your acquaintance. 

Load:^ Who, old Moil ? Ay, ay, ihe's your martet- 
"woman.' I would not gwea fix-pence for your iigno- 
ras* One armful of good, wholefome Bririfli beauty, 
is worth a (hip load of their trapfing, tawdry trollops. 
But hark'e, baron, how much for the table ? Why ihe 
muft have a deviltfli hti^ge family, or a monfirous do-' 
roach* i ■ 

Sir Will, Ay, ay, deie is her moder, la conipiaifants 
to walk in de Park, and to go to de play ; two bj^odecs, 
^eux valets, dree SpantAi lap-dogs, andde monirey 

L^d Strip me, if I wom'd fet five (liillings againft 
the whole gang. May my partner renounce wttn the 
game in his hand, if I were y<ni, knight, if I would 
not ■ • [fxit ftir. 

Sir Gf9. But the lady waits. [T.xitljoQA} Aidrange 
fellow this. What a whimlioal jargon he talks. Not 
anidea abdrac^ed from play. To fay truth, I amiin- 
Cerdy fick of my acquaintance: But, however, I have 
the firft people in the Idngdom to keep me ta couoft^ 
nance. Death and the dice level aii diftindUons. 

Enttr Mrs, Cole, fupported hy Loader and Dic^. 

Mrs-OV;. -Gently, gently, good Mr, Loader. 

iiMid, Come along, old Moll. Why, vdu fade;, yon 
look as rofy this morning, I mud have a fniack at your 
rauas. Here, tade her, flie is as good fts oki hock to 
i;tt you a Aonach. 
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Mrs. C^le. Fje, Mr. Loader, I thought jon bad 
forgot me. 

Load. I forget you I I would as foon forget what 
is trumps. 

Mrs. Co/e, Softly, foftly, youog man. There, 
there, mighty well And how does your honour do ? 
I han't feen your honour, 1 can't tell the — Oh ! mercy 
on me, there's a twinge—— 

Sir Geo. What is the matter, Mrs. Cole ? 

Mrs (oU. My old diforder, the rheumatife ; I 
han't been able to get a wink of- — Oh la I what, you 
have been iii town thefe two days ? 

Sir Geo. Smce Wednefday. 

Mrs Cole^ And never once call'd upon old Cole* 
No, no, I am worn out, thrown by and fcrgotten, like 
a tatter'd garment, as Mr. Squintum fays. Oh, he is 
a dear man I But for him 1 had been a loft fheep ; ne- 
ver known the comforts of a new biith 5 no— — 
'There's your old friend, Kitty Carrot, at home ftilL 
What, (hall we fee you this evening ? I have kept 
the green room for you ever lince 1 heard you were 
in town. 

Loaii. What, fhall we take a fnap at old Moll's. 
Hey, beldam, have you a good batch of Burgundy 
abroach ? 

Mrs. Coh, Blight as a ruby $ and for flavour ! You 

know the colonel He and Jenny Cummins drank 

three flafks, hand to hft, laft night. 

Load, What, and bilk thee of thy fhare ? 

Mrs- Cole. Ah, don't mention it, Mr. Loader. No, 
that's all over with. me. The time has been, when I 
could have eam'd thirty fhillings a day by my own 
drinking, and the next morning was neither lick nor 
forry : But now,jO laud, a thimbleful turns me topfy* 
turvey. 

Lead, Poor old girl 1 

Mrs ' Cole. Ay, 1 have done with thefe idle vani- 
ties ; my thoughts are fixed upon a better place. 
What, I fuppofe, Mr. Loader, you will be for your 
old friend the black ey'd girl, from Rofemaryrlane. 
Ha, ha I }Nt\\p \\& a meny little tit. A thoufand pities 
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ihe's fuch a reprobate— —But fhe'll mend 5 her time 
is not come : all (hall hare their call, as Mr* Squin- 
trnn fays, fooner or later ; regeneration is not the work 
of a day. No, no, no, Oh ! 

Sir Gfo. Not worfe, I hope. 

Mrs. Ccie, Rack, rack, gnaw, gnaw, never eafy, 
abed or up, all's one- Pray, honeft friend, have you 
any clary, or mint-water in the houfe ? 

Dick. A cafe of French Drams. 

Mrs. Cole Heaven defend me ! I would not touch 
a dram for the world. 

Sir Geo, They are but cordials, Mrs. Cole Fetch 
'em, you blockhead* [^xit Dick. 

Mrs. Cole, Ay, I am a going ; a wafting and a 
Wafting, Sir George. What will become of the houfe 
when I am gone, heaven knows. -No. When 
people are mifs'd, then they are mourn'd. Sixteen 
years have I liv'd in the Garden, comfortably and cre- 
ditably ; and, tho' I Uy it, could have got bail any 
hour of the day : Reputable tradefnien. Sir George, 
neighbours, Mr Loader knows ; no knock me down* 
doings in my houfe. A fet of regular, fedate, fober 

cuftomers. No rioters. Sixteen did I fay Ay, 

eighteen years I have paid fcot and lot in the parifh of 
St. Paul's, and during the whole time, no body have 
faid, Mrs* Cole, why do you fo ? Unlefs twice that I 
was before Sir Thomas De Val, and three times in the 
round-houfe. 

Sir Geo. Nay, don't weep, Mrs. Cole. 

LoaJ. May I lofe deal, with an honour at bottom, 
if old Moll does not bring tears into my eyes. 

Mrs. Cole, However, it is a comfort after all, to 
think one has paft thro* the world with credit and 
charadler. Ay, a good name, as Mr. Squintum fays, 
is better than a gallipot of ointment. 

Enter Dick tvitb a dram. 

Load,' Come, hafte, Dick, hafte; forrow is dry. 
Here, Moll, fhall 1 fill thee a bumper ? 
Mrs. Co/e. Hold, hold, Mr. Loadti\ WtrifOkV^^ 
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you, I could as foon fwallow the Thames. OnJya 
fip» to keep the gout out of my flomacli. 

Load. Why then, here'i to thee. — Levant ine, but 
it is fupernaculum — Speak wheo ypu have enough^ 

Mrs. CqU 1 won't trouble you for the glafs ; my 
hands do fa tremble and ihake« I ihali but fpiU the 
good Qreature. 

Lmd.. We 1 pulPd. But now to bu£neG. Pr*yth«e,^ 
Moll, did not 1 fee a tight young wench in a linen 
gown, knock at your door this uvor&ing ? 

Mrs Cole, Ay, a young thing from the country. 
Load. Could we not get a peep at her this even- 
ing ? 

Mrs CoU. Impoffibie! She is engag'd to Sir Ti- 
saoi hy Totter. I have taken earnelt for her thef& 
three months. 

LAod, Pho* what (igniiies fuch a fellow as that I Tip 
him an old trader* and give her to the knight. 

Mrs. Cole. Tip him an. old trader !*~Mercy on us*, 
where do you ezped to go wiien you die, Mr. 
Loader ? 

L»ad^ Crop me* but this S<|uintum ha« tum'd her 
brains. 

Sir G—, Nay, Mr. Loaikr, I think the gentlemaa 
has wrought a moft happy reformation. 

Mrs. Ctk, Oh» it was a wonderful work. There 
hod 1 b«en toiling in a fea of fin* withoitt rudder or 
compafs. And had not the good gentleman piloted 
me into the harbour of grace* \ u\\\2l have itruck 
againft the rocks of Feprobatioa, and have been quite 
fwallow'd up in the whirlpool of defpair. He was the 
precious tnftr ument af my fpiritual fprinkling. ■ ■ ■■ ftut 
iiowever. Sir George, -if your Aiinid be iiet upon a 
young country thiiig, to-uoi-row sight I believe I caa 
furnifh you. 

Load. As how ? 

Mrs. Cole. I have advertised this morning, in the 
regifier-office, for Servants under Tevent«en x sind ten 
to one but 1 light on fbmetliing that will dow 

iMid* PiUpry m^ ibut itiis^ mifaoe. 

Mrs. Cole. 
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Mrs. Coli* Truly, confiftentl/ wkii «if conAireoces 
I W!Ouid4o «niy thing for yoiir honour. > 

SxfGeo. Right, Mrs. Cole, ne?er lole fight of tilflt 
monitor. B«H pray, how long has this heiveniy cha Age 
been wrought in you ? 

Mrs Cole, Ever (ince my laft visitation of the govt* 
Upon my firft fit, feven years ago» I began to have my 
doubtS) aoc) my M^v^rings ; but f was lod in a laiy- 
ifinth, $nd |io body to fliew me the road. One time* 
I th/oughi of dying a Roman, which is truly a oom« 
fortable communion enough for one of us : but it 
wou'd no^do. 

^\rGeo, Why not ? 

Mrs. Cole. I went one fumimer over to Boulogne to 
repent 5 and, wou'd you believe it, the b.irefooted, 
batd^pate beggars iwould not give meabfolution, with* 
out . I qwttcd nj^y .biiiinefs — 1 — Did yon ever hear of 
iuch a fet of fcabby*^— t-Befidea, I could not bear 
their barha rjiy. Would you believe it, Mr. Loader; 
tiwry lock up for their lives, in a^ nunnery, the prettieftj 
fweeteft, tender^ young things !■*■■. .Qfa^ fix of tfaem^ 
for a feafon, would finiih my bu(ioe(s here, and then I 
ihould have nothing to do, but to think of hereafter. 

; ijoad. Brand npe» what a countty ! 

Sir Geo. Oh, fcandalous [ 

Mrs. Cule, no, it would, not doi So, in kyy ta^ 
illnefs, 1 was wiHi'^d to Mr. Squintum, who ftept in 
with his faving grace, got me with the new birth, and 
I became, as you fee, regenerate, and another crea- 
ture. 

Enter Dick. 

Dick, Mr. Transfer, fir, has fent to know if your 
honour be at home. 

Sir Geo. Mrs Cole, I am mortify'd to part with 
with you. But bus'nefs, you know 

Mrs. Cole. True, Sir George. Mr. Loader, your 
arm Gently, oh, oh ! 

Sir G€o. Wou'd you take another thimbleful, Mrs. 

Mrs'»Vole. Not a drop — I ihall fee you this even- 
ing ? "^^^ 
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Sir Geo. Dtpend u|>on me. 

Mrs Cole, To-morrow I hope to ftiit you— — We 
are to have^ at the tabernacle, an occafional hyrnuy 
with a thankfgiving fermon for my recovery- After 
which, ] fliall call at the regifter office, and fee what 
goods my advertifement has brought in; 

SirOVa. Extremely obli^'d to you, Mrs. Cole. 

Mrs Co/cj Or if that ihfould not do, I have a tid 
Jnt at home, will fuit your ftomach. Never bruHiM 
by a beard. Well heaven blets you — Softly, have a 
care, Mr. Loader — Richard, you m«y • as well give 
me the bottle into the chair, for fear I fliould be takeif 

ill on the road. Gently fo, foh 

I Exit Mrr, Gole and Loader. 

SirG##. Dick, fhew IVIn Transfer in Ha. ha, 

what a hodge podge h How the j^de has jumbled to* 
gether the carnal and the fpirirualf with what eafe 
fte reconciles her new birth to her old calling !* " ^ ■ 
No wohder thefe preachers have plenty of proCblytes, 
whilft they have the addre^ fo comfortably to blend 
ihe hitherto jarring interefts of the two worlds. 

En$tr Loader* 

Well, knight^ I have housed her {but they w«»t 
you within, fir. 
: SirG^t Fil gO' to them immediatefyt 
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A C T IL 

Enter Dick* introducing Transfcf. 

Dick. 

Y mafter will come to you prefently. 

Enter Sir George. 

Ge9, . Mr. Tiansfcr, your (tnAut, 
mf. Your honour's very humble. I thought to 
Found Mr. Loader here. 

Geo. He will return immediately. WeH, Mr. 
ife r but take a chair— you have had a long 
Mr. Loader, I prefume, open'd to yoa the 
cy of my bus'nefs*^ 

mj. Ay, ay, the general cry, money, money ? 
't know, for my part, where all the money is 
to. Formerly a note, with a tolerable cndorfc- 
was as current as caili. . If your uncle Richard 
M^ould join in this fecurfty i 

Geo, ImpofTible. 

inf. Ay, like enough. I wi/h you were of age. 
Geo. So do I. But as that will be coniider'd m 
remium— — 

mf. True, true — I fee you underftand bus'ne(s 
—And what fum does your honour lack at pre- 

Geo. Lack ! — —How much have you brought ? 
\nf. Who, I ? Dear me ! none. 
Geo. Zoun'ls, none! 

mf, Lack'-a-day, none to be had, I think. All 
loming have I been upon the hunt. There, 
lim Barebones, the tallow-chandler, in Thanies- 
» us'd to be a never- failing chdp ; not a guinea 
got there. Then I totterM away to Nebuchad- 
r Zebulon, in the Old Jewry, but it happened 
Saturday ; and they never touch on the Sabbath, 
:now. 
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Sir Geo. Whj, what the devil can I do ^ 

Iranf, Good m^ 1 did not know your honour kd 
been io prefs'd. 

•Sir Geo. My honour preft ? Yes, my honour is 
not only pr^ft, but ruin'd, unlefs 1 can raife money to 
redeem it. That blockhead Loader, to depend upon 
this old doatrng ■ ■ ■ 

7ranf Well, well, now I dechare, I am q^uitc for^ 
to fee your honour fa Aicb a ^king. 

Sir Gio. Damn your forrow 

l^ranf. But come, <iori*t be caft down : Tho' money 
IS not to be hadt money's worth may, and that's the 
iatne thing. 

Sir Geo How, dear Transfer ^ 

^ranf. Why I have, at my warebotife in the v^y^ 
ten caics^f whale^btubber, a large cargo tyf Dontsick 
dowlais, wiiha cuiious^ibrtm^nt of Birmtngliam hatts» 
and Whitney Markets for exportation. 

Sir Qwo. Hey f 

^ranf. And ftay, ilay, then, again, at i«yco«ntry- 
houfe, tbe bottem of Gray 's-inn-fanc» there's a hiin* 
dred tun of fine old hay, only damag'd a little kft 
winter, for want of thatcbing j, with ibfty k)«d of 
£int ilones. 

^\xGeo, Weir. 

Tifanf, Your honour may bave all tbde fbr a rea* 
fonable profit, and convert them into cafb. 

Sfr Geo Bluf ber and blankets ? Why, you ©td 
ralcal, do you banter me ? 

7ranf, Who 1 ? O law, marry heaven forbid. 

Sir G4%. Get out of my ■■ ■ ■ ■y ou ftuttering (couii- 
drel. 

Tranf If your honour would but hear me* 

Sir Gro. Troop, I fay, unlefs you have a mind to 
go a iborter way than yoa cane. [f'xri Tr. 

And yet there is fbrnething (b uncommonly ridiculous 
in hispropofal, that were my mind more at eafc.-— 

Enter Loader- 

So, (tr, you have recoramendtd oie to a fiine fellow* 
Loai/. Vv hat's the matter ? 

Sir 
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Sir Geo. He can'c fupp^Iy me with a ihillni^ I ind 
wants, befidesy to make iiiei a dealer in dowlafs. 

L^oi/. Ay, and a refy gooii commodity too. Peo- 
l^e that are upjn ways and means, mud not be nice, 
knight. A pretty piece of vPork yoo have made 
here ! Thrown up the cards^ with the game m your 
hands. 

Sir Geo. Why, pr'ytbee, of what ufe would his— 
LoaJ, Ufe ! of every ufe Procure you the fpankers* 
my bo^. i have a broker, that in a twinklings (hall 
take off your bargain. 
Sir Geo Indeed ! 

Load. Indited! A V9 indeed. You fit down to hazard^ 
and not know the chancer ! VW call him back.-^Holo, 
Transfer — A pretty, little, bufy, buftling— Y«ii may 
travel miles, before yo«i wiil meet wiiji his ma^ch* If 
there ri one ponnd in the city, he will get it. He 
creeps, like a ^rret< mmo ibeit bags, and make^ the 
yeUow beyi^ bok again^ 

Snier Transfer. 
Come hither, little Transfer; what, tmii, eur Minor 
was a little too hafty; he did not underiland trap: 
knows nothing of the game, my dear. 

Tranf, What I faid, wa*lo fenre SlrOeorge ; as 
he feem'd— 

Load, I told him fe; well, WeH, ^ve wilt take 
thy Commodities, were they as many mote- But try^ 
pr'ythee, if thou cou'dft not procure us feme of the 
te^iy, for prefent landing. 
Tranf, Let me coniider. 

l^ad. Ay, do, cowne : (httfle thy hmm ; never fear 
the baronet. To 1^ a lord of lands Want ihiners ; 
lis a fliame. 

f^aptf I do recolWt. \n this ^ari*r trf" the town, 
in ofW friend, that us^ to do thmgs in this way. 
Load Vfhof 

tranf. Status, the icrivener- 
hoai. Slath me, hut he has nick'd theichance* 
Tranf, A hard man, mifter Leader I 
Sir ^^eo. No matter- 
TntJf/. His demands are exoibhant. 
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Sir Geo. That is no fault of ours. 

LW. Well faid, knight ! 

Tranf. Bui to fave time, I had ^better mention his 
^ernis. 

XW. UnnccefTary/ 

Tranf. Five per cent, legal intereft. 

Sir Geo, He fhall have it. 

Iran/. Ten» the pracmium. 

Sir Geo. No more words. 

Tranf. Then as you are not of age, five' more for 
enfuring your life. 

Load, We will give it. 

Tranf, As for what he will demand for the rifque-^ 

Sir Geo. He ihali be fatisfy'd* 

Tranf, You pay the attorney- 

Sir Geo, Amply, amply; Loader, difpatch him. 

hiad. There, there, little Transfer; now every 
thing is fettled. All terras fliall be comply 'd with* 
reafonable or unreafonable. What our principal is a 
man of honour. [Exit Tr.] Hey, my knight, this 
is doing bufinefi. This pinch is a fure card. 

Fe-enUr Transfer. 

Tranf. I had forgot one thing. 1 am not the prin- 
cipal ; you pay the brokerage. 

Load Ay^ slj ; and a handfome prefent into the 
bargain, never fear* 
. Tranf Enough, enough. 

Load. Hark'e, Transfer, we'll take the Birmingham 
haf s and Whitney wares. 

Tranf, They ihall be forthcoming.— —You would 
not have the bay, with the flints? 

Load Every pebble of 'em. The magiftrates of the 
Baronet's borough are infirm and gouty. He ihall 
deal them as new pavement. [Exit, Tr.] So, that's 
fettled. I believe knight, I can lend you a helping 
hand as to the laft article. I know fome traders that 
will truck : fellows with finery. Not commodities of 
fuch cl urn fey conveyance as old Transfer's. 

Sir Geo. You are obliging. 

Load. 
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!•«/. I'll do it, boy ; and get you, into the bar- 
gain, a bonny auctioneer, that fliall difpofe of 'em all 
in a crack. ' [£Wi/. 

Enter Dick. 

DfVi. Your unible,' fir, has been waiting ibme time. 

Sir Geo, He comes in a lucky hour. Shew him 
in. [E^it. Dick.] Now for a ledture. My (ituation 
iha'n't fink my ipirits, however. Here comes the 
niudy trader, running over^with remonfl ranees. I 
mull banter the cit. 

'E«/<r' Richard Wealthy. 

jR H^al. So, fir, what, I fuppofe, this is a fpice 
of your foreign breeding, ta-let your tincle kick his 
beeU-in y>our hall, whilft your prefence chamber is 
crouded with pimps, bawds, and gamefters. 

Sir Geo, Oh, a. pi oof of my refpedl, dear uncle. 
Would it have been decent now,; uncle, to have in- 
troduced you into fuch company ? 

R. Weal. Wonderfully- confiderate! Well, young 
man, and what do you think will be the end of 
all this ? Here I have received by the kft mail, 
a quire of your dratights frooa abroad. I fee you 
are determinM our neighbours ihould tafle of your 
magnificence. 

^\x Geo. Yesy I think <I did fpme criecHt to my 

country. 

R fVeal And'hf>w are all «hefe to be paid ? 
^Sir Geo, That I fuboitt < to you, dear uncle. 

R, Weal. From me I ^Not a foufe to keep you 

from the counter. 

Sir Geo. Why then let the fcoundrels ila^. It Is 
their dt^y. ;! hav<e Othej? demands, i debts of^ honoufi 
which mu ft be 4iA:harg'dv k > > 

R* /^«W. Her^s a diaboliGaldiftin^ion ! Here's a 
proftitution of words !— Honour I 'Sdeatfa, that a ra^ 
cal who has pick'd your pocket, (hall have iiip crime 
gilded with the taaoik facred dtftin£tion» and his plun* 
der pundtualJy. pnaid, whilft the induftrious mechanic^ 

V(bA 



19a T H E M I N O IL 

who miaifteite to vour very wants^ iball have his 
debt dcYay'd, tnd bisdeoiand treated at tnieieDt. 

Sir Geo. Ohl a tiuce to this thread-bare trumptry, 
dear uncle. 

R, IVeaL I crnfefs my folly ; but make yourfelf 
eafy ; yott won't be troubled with many more of 
my vlfits. I own I was weak enough to defign a Oiort 
ezpoilttkition with you $ but as we in the ciry know 
the true value of time, I ikall take car^ not to fquan* 
der away any more of it upon yon* ' 

Sir Geo, A prudent refolution. 

R. IVeal, One commifiion, however, I can*t dif- 
penfe with myfelf from executing- It was agreed 
between yotir father and n\e, that as he had but one 
fon and I one daughter———* 

Sir Ge$. Your gettrngs ^ould be added to bis eftatei 
and my coufin Margery and i fquat dowa togtthtr ia 
the con>fortable ft ate of matiimot)^. 

R. fVeal. Puppy 1 Such was <our intemioA. Now 
his lail will claims this contm^i. 

Sir G^. Difpacch, dear imcie. 

R, Weal. Why then in a word, fte t&e here demand 
the execution. 

Sir Geo, WhfeC d^e mean ? For me to matry Mar- 
gery ? 

R. Weal. I do. 

Sir. Gee. What« mol-roe? 

R, fVeuL You, you Your anfwer, ay or lio ? 

Sir Gti Wly then concif^rty'alid briefly, without 
evafion, equivocation, orfiiitber ciKUBllocutlkm,— "^ 
No. 

R Weal I am glad of it. 

Sir Gm. Soam i- 
, R. Weal. But pray^jf tt^ wotild ifdC He t<i0 great » 
favour, what objtnftions can yoi^ha^lo^Riiy daughter f 
Not tfcftt I want to rtmo4€^*tm, but 'm«i>ely o«it of icu- 
r-iofity.i What o4ije£t tons ^ ^ * 

Sir Qep. None I neit^b« know lie¥v hM!>t ftfenhiti' 
OfKHiired after her, or ever intend it* 

R.Weai. What, perkl|>s, 1 IMI tJbt AuYnWiig bk>ck^ 

Sir Geo, You have hit it. 

K, Wial. 
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Jt. ff£al^ A/, now wt cocoe to tbe foinu Wdlt 
mnd pray 

Sir Ge9. Why it is not fo much a dlflike to your 
peribn^ tho' that is exceptionable enough, but your 
profJeffioQ, dear nuncle« is an infuperable obflacle. 

R. H^eai. Good lack I And what har>CQ has that 
done* pray ? 

Sir Ge9, Done ! So ftainM, polluted^ and tainted 
the whole mafs of your blood, thrown fiich a biot on 
your Tcutcheon, as tea re^lar fucccfliQns cao hard!/ 
efface 

Jl Weal The deuce f 

Sir Gm. And gou'd you now* oonfifteotly with your 
duty as a faithful guardian, recommend my union with 
the daughter of a trader ? 

R. IVeaL Why, indeed, I a(k pardoo ; I am afraid 
I did not weigh the matter as maturely as 1 ought, 
^r fCff. Oh, a boirid barbarous fchemel 
R, IVtal. fiut then 1 thought her having the honour 
to partake of tihe fame Arifa and bloud with your* 
felf, might prove in fome mcafure, a kind of (uUer$* 
earth, to fcour out the dirty fpois comrsN^ed by com* 
merce. 

Sir G40. ImrpoiSblel 

JR. Wi0^. Befides» here it has beon the pra^'ce even 
of peers. 

Sir Qt9 Don't mention the unnaturaji intevconrfe I 
Thank , heav'n, Mr. Richard Wealthy. «iy education 
luu been in another countiy, where 1 have been too 
well intruded in the value of robility, to tbirk of vor ' 
termixing it with the offspring of a Bourgois. Why, 
what apology cou*i* I make to v^^i childica, ft^r giving 
tJMSOi iuch a mother ? 

R. Weal I did not think of that. Then I n^uft dqf* 
pair, I am afraid. 

^ Qn, I can afford but little hopes. Tho*, upon 
ffiCoUtfftion'-'^^Is the Grilfcite pretty ) 
Jf WmL. A parent ms^y be partial. She is thought 

fo. 

Sir. (koy Ah la jolie petite Bour^oife ! Poor girl, I 
fincereiy pity her. And 1 fuppoU> to pjrocute her 

yov I. K. ^mfc^!^5!i^ 
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emerdon from the mercantile mud, no confideration 
wou'd be fpar'd. 

R, Weal, Why to be fure, for (iich an honour, one 
wou'd drain a. point. 

Sir Geo Why then not totally to deftroy your hopes, 
I do recoiled an edi6l in favour of' Brittany ; th^t 
when a man of diftinclion engages in commerce, his 
nobility is fdffer^xl to fleep. 

R, /f>«;. Indeed 1 

Sir Geo. And upon his quitting the contagious con- 
nexion, he is permitted to refume his rank. 

R. iVeal, That's fortunate. 

Sir Geo, So nuncle Richard, if you will fell out of 
the ftoeks, Kliut up your counting-hoilfe, and quit 
St. Mary Ax for Gronrenor--fquare ■ 

R. ^^tf/. What then? 

Sir Geo. Why, when your rank has had time to 
roufe itfelf, for 1 think your nobility, nuncle, has had 
a pretty long nap, if the girl's perion is pleaiing, and 
the purchafe- money is adequate to the honour T may 
in tnne be^prevaird upon to reftore her to the right 
of her family. 

J^. We^, Amazing condefcenfion. 

Sir Geo Good-nature is. my foible. "^^But^ upon 
my foUl, I wou*d not have gone fb far for any body 
elfe. 

R Weal I can contain no longer. Hear me, fpend- 
thrift, prodigal, d-o you know, that in ten days your 
whole revenue won't purchafe you a feather to adorn 
your empty head ? 

Sir Geo. Hey day, what's the matter now ? 

R, fVeaL And that you derive every acre of your 
boa (led .patrimony from your great uncle, a foap- 
boiler I — 

Sir Geo. Infamous afperiion f 

R, fPehl* It was his bags, the fruits of fais honeft 
induftry, that prefervM your lazy, beggarly nobility. 
His wealth repairM your tottering haM, from the ruins 
of which, even the rats had run. 

Sir Geo. Better our name had pcrifli'd! Inftipport- 
abJef /bap-boiling) uncle I 
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IL Weal. Traduce a trader in a country of commerce! 
It IS treafon againd the community ; and, for your 
punifhment, I wou'd have you reltor'd to the fordid 
condition from whence we drew you, and like your 
predeceifors, the Pidts, ftript, painted, and fed upon 
hips, haws» and blackberries 

Sir Ge9. A truce, dear haberdafh^r. 

R, IVeaL One pleafure I have, that to this goal you 
are upon the gallop » but have a care, the fword hangs 
but by a thread. When next we meet» know me ^or 
the mafter of your fate. \Exii. 

Sir Gt9. Iniolent mechanic! But that his fiour- 
gois blood wou'd have foil'd my fword 

Enter Baron and Loader* 

Sir Will What is de matter ? 

Sir Geo. A fellow here, upon the credit of a little 
affinity, has darM to upbraid me with being fprung 
from a foap-boiler. 

Sir Will Vaty you from the boiler of foap f 

Sir Geo, Me. 

Sir ^^i//. Aha, begar« dat is another ting— —-And 
barka you» mider moniieur, ha— how dare a you have 
d'affrontery — 

Sir Geo> How ! 

Sir Will. De impertinence to fit dowui play wid 
me ? 

Sir Geo. What is this ? 

Sir Will, A beggarly Bourgois vis-avis, a baron of 
twenty xiefcents. 

Load, But barpn— !— 

Sir Will. Bygary I am almoft a/ham'd to win of 
fuch low, a dirty—Give me my monies, and let a me 
never fee your face. 

Load Why, but baron, you mtftake this thing, I 
know the old buck this fellow prates about* 

Sir fFil/. May be. 

Load Pigeon me» as true a gentleman as the ^rand 
fignior. He was indeed^ a good-natur'd obliging, 
friendly fellow ; and being a great judge of foap, tar, 
and train-oil, he usM to have it home to his houfe, 

K 2 a.Qd 
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and fell it to his acquaintaiice for read/ fnoiief» U 
ierve them. 

Sir WiU. Was dat all ? 

Load. Upon mj honour. 

Sir Wiiu Ohy dat, dat is unotber tin;. "B/gar f 
i¥as afraid he was negotiant. 

Load* Nothing lilce it. 

Enter DJck. 

Aki* A gentko^an to enquire for Mr. Loader. 

Load. 1 come— ^A pretty fon of a bitchy this baroAl 
pimps for the man, picks his- pocket, and then wants 
to luck him out of company, becanfe liis nncle ^vas 
an oil- man. [Exii. 

Sir 9FiiLl beg pardon^ chevaliery I was miflake* 

Sir <ir^. Oh, don't mention it ; had the flam !heen 
Ikftf your behaviour was natural enoi^h. 

EtiUr Loader. 

Load. Mr. Smirk, the audtoneer^ 
Sir Geo. Shew him int by all means. 

[E^i Loader, 
fiir tfifi. Ton haye «fiair. 
Sir Gf. If jrou'U walk into the n«xt ioom» tjicy 
wiU be finished m Eve minutes- 

Entir Loader* -w/A Shift oi- Smirk. 

toad* Here, mailer Smirky this is the gentleman. 
Hark'e, knight, did I not tell^ you, old MoHvras your 
mark f Here /he has brought you a pretty piece c/f 
manfs meat already ^ as fweet as a noij^gay, and as 
rip'e as a cfaerry« you rogue. Pifpatch him, n^n 
time well manage the girl \EitH» 

Smirk. You are the principal. 

'Sir Goo. £ven fo I have, Mr. S|nh-k, fomcthinip 
•f a confiderable value, which 1 warn to di^fe Sf 
jmmediately. 

Sadfi. Too have? 

Sir Cob. Could you affift me ? 

'SndfiL Doubdeft. 

Sir 61a. But direftly ? 
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SmMt. We b»re an anftioaat tw«lvc. ni add yout 
cargo to the catalogue. 

Sir Ge9. Can that be done f 

Smirk. Every day's pfadice : it n for tho credft of 
the fiile. Laft week amongft the Yaluable effedfl of 
a gestleaianr gpiog^ abroad^ 1 feld a choke coilec* 
tfan^ of chifia, with acuiioiv iecvice of plate ^ though 
the real party was never roafter of above two Del& 
difliest and a dozen of pewter, in all his life. 

Sir <^49* Vnf artificial. But this rniiA be con- 
ceal'cL 

Smiri. Bmrfd here. Oh, manji an aigrette and 
iblitaire have I fold, to difchargt a.^ hdy's pky-debt.^ 
But then we mud know the parties f otberwile it 
miglit be knockt down la the hoibind hioiieif. Ha^ 
h*-- Hey hoi 

^ G^. True. Upon my wotd* yonr psofeffibo ro^ 
^retpans 

Smirk No bod?*s irore. Did yon ever hear &Jt 
Geotget what fiift brought me into the bufincft i 

Sir Gg0. Never. 

Smirk* (^te an accident, as f may fiiy. Toir rnoft 
have known niy piedeceflbr, Mr. Prig, the greateft^ 
man in the world, in his way, ^» or that ever wai^ 
Of ever will be » quite a jewel of a nan i he woul^ 
touch you. up a lot » theie wts no refifting him. He 
wou'd force you to bid, whether you wouM or no* I 
(1mJ|« never iee his equal, 

Siv Ctfv« You. are modeft, Mr* Smirk. 

Smirk, No, no, but his fhadow. Far be it from me, 
to vie with> that great man. Buc as I was (ayiog, my 
predectilbr, Mr. Prig, was to have a fale as it might 
be on a Saturday. On Friday at noon, I fhall^ never 
forger the day,, he was fuddenly feiz'd with a violent 
cholic. He lent foe me to his bed-iide, fqpieez'd mo 
by the hand ; Dear Smirks fiid he^ what an accident I 
lM>it know what is to-morrow ; the greateib fhew thia 
fealbn y prints, piAores, bronaes, butterflies, medals^ 
OAd^ minionettes ; all the world will be there ^ lady Dy 
Jpfsy Mrs. Nankyn, the duchefs of Dupe, and every 
bod^ at* aU V You fee my Hate, it will be im^(sfi\UA.^<c^x. 
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me to mount. Wbat can I do?-^lt was not for mei 
you know, to ad vife that great man. " 

Sir Geo. No, no. 

Smirk, At laft, looking wifhfully at me, Smirk, 
fays he, d'you love me ? — Mr, Prig, can you doubt 
it r— ril put it to the teft, fays he 1 fupply my place 
to-morrow.— 1, eager to Ihew my love, ra&ly and 
rapidly replied, I will. 

Sir G«#. Thiat was bold. 

Smirk. Abfolute madncfs. * But I had goiie too far to 
recede Then the point was, to prepare for the awe- 
ful occafion* The firft want that occurred' to me, was 
a wig ; but this was too material an article to depend 
on my own judgment. I refolved to cbnfult my 
friends. I told them the affiiir— ^— Yoii hear, gentle- 
men, what has happened; Mr. Prig, one of the great- 
eft men in his way, the world evjer fa w, or e^er will, 
quite a jewel of a man, taken with a violent Bt of the^ 
cholic ; to-morrow, the greateft' fhew this feafon ; 
prints, pictures, bronzes, butterfifes, medals, and nii- 
nionettes 5 every body in the world will be there ; lady 
Dy Jofs, Mrs. r^ankyn, duchefsof Dupe, and all man- 
kind ; it being impoflible he fhould niount, I have con* 
fented to fell— —They ftar'd— It is true, gentlemen. 
Now I ftiould be glad to have youi' opinion^ as to a' 
wig. They were divided : fonie recbmroendcfd a tye,* 
others a bag: one mentioh'd a bob, but was Toon over- 
rul'd. Now, for my part, I own, I rather incliri'd to 
the bag ; but to avoid the imputation of rafhnefs. I 
refolv'd to take Mrs. Smirk's judgment, my wife* a dear 
good woman fine in figure, high in tafte, a fuperior' 
genius, and knows old china like a Nabob. 

Sir Geo, What was her decifiort f 

Smirk. I told her the cafe — ^My dear, you know 
what has happen'd. My. good friend, Mr. Prig, the 
greateft man in the world, in his way, that ever was, 
or ever will be, quite a jewel of a riian, a violent fit 
of the cholic the greateft (hew this feafon, to-mor- 
row, pictures, and every thing in th^ world ; all the 
world will be there : now, as it is impofiible he fhoukJ, 
J mount ia his ftead. YoU know the importance of a' 
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H¥ig ; I have aflt'd my friends— fome recommenda tye» 
others a bag-^what is your opinion ? Why, to deal 
free, Mr. Smirk, fays flie, a tye for your round, regu* 
lar, fiiiiling face would be rather too formal, and a 
bag too boyidi, de6cient in dignity for the folemn oc- 
calioo ; were I worthy to advife, you ihould wear a 
fomething bet^ween both.—rU be hang'd, if you don't 
mean a majors I jumpt at the hint, aqd a major it 
^as. 
Sir G/!9. So, that was fixt. 

^^mrk. Finally. But next day^ wjben I came to 
mount the roftrum, then was the tryal My^ limbs; 
fhook, and my tongue trembled. The firft lot was a 
chamber uteniil, in Chelfea china, of the pea*green pat- 
tern. It occafioned a great laugh ; but I got thro* it. 
Her grace, indeed, gave me great encouragement. I 
overheard her whifper to lady Dy^ Upon my word, 
Mr. Smirk does it very well. Very well, indeed, Mr. 
Smirk addrefling herfelf to me« I made an acknow- 
ledging bow to her grace, as in duty bound. But one 
flower flounced involuntarily from i>ie that day as I 
may fay. 1 remember, Dr. Trifle calPd it enthufl* 
aftic, and pronounced it a prefage of my future great* 
nefs. 

Sir Gto. What was that ? 

Smirk, Why, fir, the lot was a Guido ; a (ingle fi* 
gure, a marvellous fine performance ; well preferv'd, 
and highly finiili'd. It ftuck at five and forry | I, 
charm'd with the picture, and piqu'd at the people, A 
going for five and forty, no bod/ more than five and 

forty ? Pray, ladies and gentlemen, look at .this 

piece, quite flefli and blood, and only wants a touch 
from the torch of Prometheus, to ftart from the can- 
vafs and fall a bidding. A general plaudit enfu'd^ I 
bow*d, and in three minutes knock'd it down at fixty* 
three, ten. 

Sir Ge9. That was a flroke at leaft equal to your 
mafter. 

Smirk O dear me f You did not know the great 
man, alike in every thing. He had as much to fay up- 
on a ribbon as a Raphael. His manner too was inimi- 

K 4 \a^^ 
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tably fine. I remember, they took btdi oiF at the 
playhovfe, fonie time ago i p]eaiant» but wrong- Pub* 
lie charaders fboti\i not be fported wk4i— They are 
facred— But we Ibfe time. 

Sir Ge§i Oh, in the lobbj, cm the table, jfov wSl 
iad the particolafa. 

Smiri. Wc (Kail fee 70a. Theiv will be t world of 
company. I Aiall plme you But the great nicety of 
our art is, the eye. Mark how mine ikiu'S round thd 
loom. Some biJders are (hy, and only advance with 
a nod; but I nail them. One, two, three, four, flye. 
Ywi* wilt be fafprit*d-*i&9 ha> ha»— heigh' ha I 
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ACT III. 



Enua Sit OeopgR atai Lombr. 

Sir Gt <rKCE\ 

AMoft infernal ruti. Lei^s fee*, fPuIk ma a emh.) 
Loadar. a tboufatK), tiie Ba4<on two, Tally ■ ■*■ 
Enough to beggar a banker. Every ihtlHng of Trans^ 
fer'r fupply exhaufted !^ nor will even the falb of my 
moveables prove fufficient to difcharge my debf s. i>eafh' 
and ttie devil f In what a eoniplicaition of ctflamicles 
has a few days plung'd me^ And no refource^ 

Load. Knight, herd's old Moll cotne to wait on yoit $ 
fhe has brought the tid-bit i fpoke of. Shalt I bid her 
fettd her in ? 

Sir Gio. Pray do. [Exit Loaded. 

Enter Mrs. Cole and Luey. > 

Mrs. Cole. Come along, Lucy. Yoir baftfiir bag- 
gage, I thought I had fiienc'd your (bniples. Don't 
you remember what Mr Squintum faid ? A woman^s 
not worth faving, that won^ be guilty of al fwin^ng 
fin i for then they have matter to repent upon; Heref 
your honour, I leave her to your matiagement. She 
is young, tender, and timid ; does not know what » 
for her own good : but your honour will fbon teach 
her. I wou'd willingly ftay, but I mud not lofe th^ 
leaure. ^xi$. 

Sir Geo Uponf my credit, » fine figure ! Aukward 

——Can't produce her publicly as mine ; but /he' will 

do for private amufement— Will you^be feated, mifs ? 

Dumb f quite a pidhire f She too wanti a^ touch 

of the Promethean torch Will you be fo fcind^ 

Mk'am,. to walk fVomyourframeand take a chaii^?^'-^ 
Come, pr'ythee, why lo coy ? Nay, f am not ^crj a** 
droft in the cuftom of this douatry. I Aippofel muft 
conduct you— —Come, mifs* 
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Ititjf. O, fir. 
SitGio. Child !• 

^ucj. If you have any humanity, fpare me. 
Sir Geo, In tears I What can this mean ? Artifice, 
Aprojeft to raiie the price, I fuppofe. Xook'c, mjr 
dear, you may fave this piece of pathetic for another 

occafion. It won't do with me ; I am no novice 

So, child, a truce to your tragedy, I beg 

Litcy, Indeed you wrong me, fir ; indeed you do. 
Sir Geo, Wrong you I how came you here, and for 
what purpofe ? 

Lid^, A ihameful one. I know it all, and yet be- 
lieve me, fir, I am innocent. 

Sir Geo. Oh, 1 don't quell ion that. Your pious pa- 
tronefs is a proof of your innocence. 

^ucy. What can 1 (dy to gain your credit ? And yet, 
fir, ftrong as appearances areagaind me, by all that's 
holy, you fee me here» a poor dii^reft, involuntary 
vidim. 

Sir Geo. Her ftyle's above the common dais ; her 
tears are real.— Rife, child. — How the poor creatur€ 
trembles f 

Lucy* Say then I air fafe. 
Sir Geo Fear nothing. 
Luiy* May heaven reward you. I cannot. 
Sir Geo, Pr'ythee, child, collect yourfelf, and help 
me to unravel this myftery. You came hither willing- 
If ? There was no force ? 
Ltuj, None. 

Sir Geo. You know Mrs. Cole ? 
Lucy. Too well. 

Sir Geo. How came you then to truft her ? 
Imy, Mine, fin is a tedious, melancholy tale. 
Sir Geo. And artlefs too ? 
Lucy* As innocence. 
Sir Geo Give it me. 
JLucy. It will rire you. 

Sir Geo. Not if it be true. Be juft, and you will 
find me genereus. 
Luey, On that, fir, I rely'd in venturing hither. 

Sir 
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Sir Geo. You did me juftice. Truft me with all your 
ftory. If you defcrve, depend upon my prole^on. 

Lucy. Some months ago, fir, I was confider'd as the 
joint htirefs of a refpedtable, wealthy merchant ; dear 
to my friends, happy in my profpeCls, and my father's;, 
favourite » 

Sir Geo. His name. 

Lucy. There you muft pardon me. Unkind and. 
cruel the" he has been to me, let medifcharge the duty . 
of a daughter, fuffer in filencc, nor bring reproach on 
him who gave nie being. i 

Sir Geo. I applaud your piety. 

L cy. At this happy period, my father, judging aiiv 
addition of wealth mutt bring an increafe of happL- 
nefs, refolved to unite me with a man, fordid in his 
mind, brutal in his manners^ and riches his only recom- 
mendation. My refufal of this ill-fuited match, tho* 
roiKlly given, enflamed my father's temper, naturally 
choJtric, alienated lis afftrdions, and baniih'd me hii( > 
houfe, didrefl and diftitute 

Sir Geo. Wou'd no friend receive you ? 

Lucy. Alas, how few are friends to the unfortunate ! . 
Befidts I knew, fir, fuch a ftep wou'd beconfider'd by ' 
my father, as an appeal from his jurtice. I therefore- 
rerir'd to a remote corner of the town, trufting, as my 
orly ailvocate, to the tender calls of nature, iahiscooV. 
reffedling hours. 

Sir Go. How came you to know this woipan ? 

Lucy. Accident placed me in a houfe, the ruiftrefs of 
which profefs'd the fame principles with my infamous * 
condudlrefs. There, as enthufiafm i« the child of me- , 
lancholy, I caught the infftion. A conftant alten-^ 
dance on their aiTemblies procured (i)e the acquain* 
tance of this woiuan, whofe extraordinary ztal and devo- 
tion firft drew my attention and con6dence> I truiled' 
her with my ftory, and in return, received the'warmeft*^ 
invitation to take the proteAion of her houfe. Ihis- 
loufortunately acctp^ed. 

Sir Geo. Unfortunately imVed f 

Lucy By the decency of appearances, FVai Tome 
time iropos'd upon* Bui an acciUenl^ vil;^<i;.Vs^^i^>V*^ 
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cicafe my repealing, reTcaPd all the horror of my 
fityation* I will not trouble jrou with a reciral of all 
lAe arts us'd to feduce me : Happily they hitherto have 
fai)*d. But this tuorning ( was acquainted with my 
deftioy } and na other tlc^ion left me^ but imniediate 
compliance, or a jail. In this defperate condition, you 
connot wonder fir, at my choofing rather to rely on 
the generoiity of a gentleman, than the humanity of a 
creature tnfenfible to pity, and void of every virtue. 

Sir Gt0, The event (hall juftify your choice. You 
have my faith and honour for your fecurity. For the' 
I can't boaft of my own goodnefs, yet I have an hooeft 
feeling for afflided virtue i and however unlaihionable, 
a fpii It that dares afford it protection. Give me your 
hand. Asfoon as I have difpatch'd Come prefling bu- 
finefs here, 1 will lodge you in an afyluro, facred to 
the diftrtffes of your fet ; where indigent beaiity is 
guarded from teniptations, and deluded innocence ref- 
cu'd from infamy. lExeuni. 

Enter Shift. 

ZookS) I have toilM like a horfe ; quite tir*d, by 
Jupiter. And what fhall I get for my pains ? The old 
fellow here talks of paking me eafy for life. Eafy! 
And what does he mean by eaf^ ? He*ll make me aa 
excife-man, I fuppof^, and fo with an ink-horn at my 
button hole and a taper fwitch in my hand, I fliall 
fim about gauging of beer-barrels. No, that will never 
do. Thislad heie is no fool. Foppiih, indeed. He 
does no| want parts, no, nor principles neither. I over- 
keard his ictne with the girl. 1 think I may tnift him. 
1 have a great mind to venture it. It is a fhame lo have 
him diip*d by this old don. It muft not be. I'll in 
and unfold—Ha f-*Egad 1 have a thought too,, which 
if my heir apparent can execute, T fhall ftill He con- 
Ceard* flod perhaps, be rewarded on both fides* 

I have ir,r— 'tis engende 'd, piping hot. 

And now. Sir Knight» 111 match you with a plot. 

[Exit. 

Etutr Sir William tfiu/Rkhard Wealthy. 
Jt* /FV«/. Wellv I fuppofc,^ b^ iWi time yotr are 
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(albfied wkita feovndid yo«i have brought ioto tEe 
world, and are ready to finifk yourfoo^Fy. 

SxxHVl. Got to the cataftrophe, good brother. 

R, IVeal. Let us have it over then. 

Sir ¥7/r> I have a-l ready alamied M his rradefmen. 
I foppofe we (hall fooa ha«e iiim here, with a legion of 
bailiffs and conftables.— — Oh» you have my wiH a-* 
boat you ? 

R, l^eal^ Yc», ye». 

Sir f^ili, li is^aiknoft timete produce iP, or rtad him' 
the ctaufe that relates tfy his rejecting your daughter. 
That will' do his bu(lnef». But they come. I muft re-- 
turn to my cha rader 

Enter Shift. 

Shift, Sir, fiiv we ar^e all in tiie wron^ box i our 
fcheme is blown up; your Ton has dete^ed Loader and 
Tally, and is playing the very devil wilhio* 

Sir fFiU, Oh, the bunglers f 

^bift. Now for it, youngfter. 

Enter ^/r George, dri*uing in iLozdtr anJ another. 

Sir Geo, Rafcals, robbers that like the locuft mark 
tbe road you have taken, by> the rum and deiolation 
you leave behind yom 

Load. Sir George f 

Sir Ceo. And can youth, however cwntious, be 
guarded againft fuch deep*laid complicated vtllany? 
Where are the reft of your diabolical crew } your 
auAioneer, ufurer> and O fir, are you here? ■■ 
I am glad you have not efcaped us, however. 

Sir 1^//. What tie devil is de matter ? 

Sir Geo. Your birth, which f believe an impofition, 
preferves you, however, from the difcipline thofe 
rogues-have receiv d. A baron, « nobteman, a fliarp^ 
erf O (hame I It is enough to banifh all confidence 
from the world. On whr>fe fatrh can we rely, when 
thofe* wbofe honour Is held a^ facred as »n ofath, unt 
mindful of their dignity, defcend to rival pick*prcket» 
in their infamous arts* What are thefe ^ [puMsoutdiie] 
preuy implements, the fruits of youc I&vCvlv^ Wvl\s\ 
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They vLtt detteroufly done. You have a fine meclianical 
turn.— Didk, fecure the door. 

Mrs, Cole, fp faking as entering. 

Mrs. Coie, Here I am, at laft. Well, and how is 
jour honour, and the little gentlewoman ?•— Blefsme! 
what is the matter here ? 

Sir Geo. I am, madam, treating your friends with 
a cold collation, and you are opportunely come for 
your ihare* The little gentlewoman is uife, and in 
much better bands than you deiign'd her. Abomina- 
ble hypocrite? Who tottenng under the load of irreve- 
rent age, and infamous difeafes, inflei^bly proceeds in 
the pra6lice of evf-ry vice, impiouily proAituting the 
moft facred inftitutions to the niofl infernal purpofes. 

Mrs. Coie. I hope your honour 

Sir Geo, Tale her away. As you have been (ingu« 
lar in your penitence, you ought to be diflinguiHi'd in 
your penance ; which, I promife you, iliall be moft 
publickJy and plentifully beftow^d. [Exit Cole. 

Enter Dick. 

>Dici' The con ft a bles, fir. 

Sir Geo, Let them come in, that I may confign 
thtrfe gentlemen to their care. [7« Sir Will.] Your 
letters of nobility you will produce in a court of juftice. 
TJio*, if 1 read you right, you are one of thofe indi- 
gent, itinerant nobles of your own creation, which our 
reputation for hofpitality draws hither in fhoals, to the 
fhameof our underftan«iing, the impairing of our for- 
tunes, and when you are trufted, the betraying of our 
defigns. Officers* do youi dury. 

»Sir ^iV/ Why, don't you know me ? 

Sir G^#. Juft as I guefs'd. An irnpoftor. He has 
recovcrM the freeuie of his longjie aLeady. 

Sir ^7/. Nay, but George. 
. Sir Geo. Infolent familiarity f away with him. 

Sir fVilL Hold, hold, a moment. Brother Richard, 
fet this matter to rights. 

R, JVeal' Don't you know htm ? 

Sir 
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i Sir Ge9, Know him ! The very qucftion is an af- 
front. 

R Weal, Nay, I don't wonder at it. *Tis your 
father, you fool. 

Sir Geo. My father ! Impoffible ! 

Sir H'ili. That may be, but 'tis true. 

S\r Geo. My father alive I Thus let me greet the 
blefling. 

Sir ^///. Alive ! Ay, and I believe I /han't be in % 
hurry to die again. 

Sir Geo, But, dear fir, the report of your death 

and this difguife ro what— — 

-Sir f^iJ. Don't alk any quellions. Your uncle 
will tell yon all. For my part» I am fick of the 
fcheme. 

R. Weal, I told you what would come of your po- 
litics. 

Sir JVili You did fo. But if it had not been for 
thofe c'tunifv fcoundreU, the plot was as goou a plot— « 
O George, fuch difcoveries 1 have to make. Within 
ril unravel the whole. 

Sir Geo, Perhaps, fir, I may match 'em. 

Shift Sir. [PuUi him by the ffeeve. 

Sir Geo Never fear. It is impo/Hble, gentlemen, 
to determine your fate, till this matter is more fully 
explain'd ; till when, keep 'em infafe cuftody. — 

Do you know them fir ? 

Sir Will, Yes, but that*s more than they did roe. I 
can cancel your debts there, and, I believe, prevail on 
thofe gentleiT.en to refund too— -But you have been a 
fad profligate young dog, George. 

Sir Geo I can't boall of my goodnefs, fir, hut I 
think 1 could produce you a proof, that i atii not b 
totally deftitute of—* 

Sir Will, Ay ! Why then pr'ythee do. 

Sir Geo, I have, fir, tnis day, refilled a temptation, 
that greater pretenders to morality might have yielded 
to. But I will iruft myfelf no longer, and muft crave 
your inrerpofifion and protedion. 

Six Will. To what? 

Svt 
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Sir Ge$i I will attend 700 with the eipEEUitdbn ia 
an inftant. [Exiu 

Sir fFiii. Pr'ythee* Shift » what doesht m^nui i 

Shift. I believe I can guefs. 

Sjr^V//. Let us have it. 

Shift, I fuppofe the afiair I overheafd jnflf now, a 
pvodigious fine elegant girl, futh ; that, difcaidedi by 
her family, for refuting to marry her grand-faiher, 
fell into the hands of the venerable lady you faw, who 
being the kind caterer for your fon's amufementa* 
brought her hither for a purpofe obvious enough* But 
the young gentleman, touched with her ftery, trutb 
and tears, was converted from the fpoiler of her ho* 
nour, to the protestor of her innocence. 

bir ITi//. Look*e there, brother, did not I tell yoir 
that George was not fo bad at the bottom f 

R, fVea!, This does indeed atone for half t h e 
But they are here. 

Enter Sir George itnd Lucy. 

Sir Geo, Fear nothing, madam,, yoa.may fafely rely 
on the*" 

Luiy^ My father ! 

R.mai. Lucy I 

L»0;. O, fir, can you forgive your poor diftreft un-^ 
happy girl ? You fcarce can guefs how hardly I*ve 
been us*d, fince my baniHiment from« year paternal 
roof. Want, pining; want> anguidi) and fhamet, hav« 
keen my conftant partnersb. 

Sir/Ti//. Biotherf 

Sir Geo* Sir ! 

iMty. Father! 

R. Hr$al. Rife, child, 'tis I muft aft (bee forgive- 
iiefs. Canil: thou forget the woes Tve made thee ftif- 
fer ? Come to my armaoace more, ihou darling of my 
age*-*- What mifchief had my rafhnefs ntarly com* 
pleated. Nephew, I fcaree can thank you as 1 ovght, 
but 

Sir Geo, I am richly paid, in being the happy ia* 
ftrument Yet, might I urge a ^idfli - - 

R.fVetU. Name it. 

Sir 
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Sir Geo. That you would forgive mjrfoffics of to^» 
day ; and; as I have been providentially the occafional 
guardian of your daughter's honour, that you would 
beftow on me that right for life. 

R. iVeal. That muft depend oh Lucy ; her wittt 
not ndine, ihall now dired: her choice— What fkys your 
&ther ? 

Sir miL Me f Oh, Pli ffaew you m air inftanr. 
Give me your hands. There* childreu, now, you are 
jdinM, and the devil take him that wiflies to part 
you. 

Sir Geo, I thank you for us botb. 

R, Weal, Happinels attend you. 

Sir Will, Now« brother, I hope yov will alTo^ me 
ta be ai good plotter. All this was brought to bearbf 
my means. 

Sbife, With my affiftancc, P hope, youH'own^flr. . 

SitWg//. That^stnie, honed Shift, and thou ffialt 
be richly rewarded ; nay, George fliall be your friend^ 
too. This Shift is an ingenious felioWy let oie telF 
you, (on. 

Sir (^0, I am no Granger to his abilirtes, fir. But, 
if you pleafe, we will retire. The various ftrugglet 
of this fair fufferer require the foothing foftneis of 8 
fitter's love. And now, fir, f hope you » fears for me 
are over ; for had 1 not this motive to reftrain my fok 
lies, yet I now know the town too well to be ever its 
bubble, and will take care to preferve, at baft» 

Some more edate, and principles^ and wit, 
Tiian brokers, bftwds,.anid gamttera ihall think fit* 



SHIFT, uddtejfif^ himfilf to^Sir George. 

And what becomes of your poor fervant Shift ? 
Your fiither talks of lending me a lift 
A great man's promife, when his turn is ferv'd ! 
Capons on promifes wouM foon be ftarv^d : 
No, on myfelf alone, I'll now rely : 
'Gad I've a thriving trafiic-Jnmy eye— — — 



1 
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Near the mad maniions of Mooififldsril bawl 
Friends, lathers mothers, fillers, fbns, and s\l\ 
Shut up your (hops, and liften to my call. 
With labour, toil, all fecond means difpenfe. 
And live a rent-charge upon Providence. 
Puck up your ears ; a llory now 111 telU 
Which once a widow, and her child befel, 
I knew the mother, and her daughter weU ; 
Poor, it is true, they were; but never wanteds 
For whatfoe'er they afk'd, was always granted : 
One fatal day. the matron's truth was try*d. 
She wanted meat and 6r\nk^ and fairly crj-d. 
JChild.] Mother, you cry! (MothJ Oh, chiU, Tvc 

f\i no br^ad. 
What matters that ? Why Providence an't 
dead! 
With reafon good, this truth the child might fay. 
For there came in at noon, that v^ry day, 
Brjead, greens, potatoes, and a Teg of muiton, 
Ji beM-er fure a table ne'er was put on ; 
Ay, that n ighl be, ye cry, with thofe poor fouls ; 
But we ne*er had a ra/lier for the coals. 
And d'ye deferve it ? How c^e fpend your days ? 
In paftin^es, piodigality, and plays I 
Let's go fee Foote L ah, Foote's a precious limb! 
Old-nick will foon a foo ball make of him I 
For foremoft rows in fide-boxes you (hove. 
Think you to meet with (ide-boxes above ? 
Where gigiing girls and powder'd fops may fit, 
Noa you will ail be cramm'd into the pit, 
And croud the houfe for Satan's benefit. 
Oh ! what you fnivel ? well, do (o no more, 
Drop, to atone, yciir money at the door. 
And, if] pleafe,^-*-^ril ^ive it to the poor. 
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WHO but has read, if you Iraveread at all. 
Of one, they Jaii^ Giant hfUr call \ 
He was a bold, ftout, able-bodied inaiiy 
To clear fhe world of /*e, faw pm^ bis plan. 
Whene'er a manfter had within his power 
A young and lender virgin to devour. 
To cool his blood, Jack^ like a ikilful furgeont 
Bled well the m^nfier^ and releas'd the mlrgin : 
Like the beft dodors, did a method learn^ 
Of curing fevers never to return. 
Mayn^t I this Qiant killing trade renew ? 
I have niy virgin and my monfter too. 
Tho* I cant boaft, like Jack, a- lift of flain, 
I wield a lancet and can breathe a vein : 
To his Herculean arm my nerves are weak» 
He cleft his foes, I only make mine fqueak : 
As Indians wound their flaves to pleafe the courti 
ril tickle mine, great <S'«r#« to uiake yon fport* 
To prove myfelf an humble imitator 
Giants are vces^ and yaci ftands fur falire : 
By tropes anu figures, as it fancy fuits, 
Paffions riie monfters, men ii* k down to brutes ; 
All talk and write in allegoric didtion. 
Court, city, town and country run to fiCtion I 
Each daily paper allegory teaches— 
Placemea are Ucufis^ and antradars ietcbes : 
Nay, even Change Alley ^ where no bard repairs. 
Deals much in fidion to pafs off their wares ; 
For whence the roaring there ?—-^-from bulU and 
teart! 

Tiie 



PROLOGUE. 

The gaming fools are dvuei^ the knoMs are tooks^ 
ChangC'-AlUy bankrupts waddle out lame ducki ! 
But ladies, blame not you your gaming fpoufes. 
For you, as well as they* hzst pigeon houfes % 
To change the figuie, formerly I have been» 
To ih angling follies only vobipper^in ; 
By royal bounty rais'd, 1 mount the back 
Of my own hunter, and I keep ih^paek: 
Tallyo I— a rank old fox we now purfue. 
So ftrong the fcent, you^ll run him full in view : 
If we can't kill i'uch brutes \n human (hape, 
Let's fright 'em, that your cbiciefis may efcape ; 
Roufe 'em, when o'er their tender prey they're grum- 
bling. 
And rub their gums at leaft tp mar their miipibling. 
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MAID OF BATH. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I. 
n* Bear Inn, at Bath. 

Enter Fillup. 

WH Y John, Roger, Raphj, Harry, Buckle ; 
what the dickens are become of the lads ? Can*t 
you' hear ?— -Zure, zure, thefe whelps are enough to 
make a tatm maz*d f 

Efttir Jwiral Waiterf« 

AIL Coming, Sir. 

Fill, Coming! ay. %o be Chriftmafs, ! think— where 
be'ft thee gwain, boy ? What I reckon thou ca*ft not 
zee for thy eyes— here take the candle, and light the 
gentle folk in. 

Entif John. 

John. Carry a couple of candles into the Daphne. 

\Jixit Waiter. 
Till* John, who is it be a come? 
'John* Major Racket, in a chay and fbur, from the 
Devizes 

iill. What, the young youth, that lad zeafon car* 
ry'd away we'un Mrs. Muziinzes prentice ?— — — 
John. Mifs Patty Prim from the Grove.—— 
Vol. !• L ¥iU. 
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Fill Ay, 2u re— thee doft know her well enough. 

John The (auic. 

Fill. Zure, zuref tbenrweihall have old doing aod 
hy i he's a deadly wild fpark thee doft know— 

John. But as good a cuflomer as comes to the Bear. 
- Filh Thaj's wgre enqugh r then why: doft noii,i:ian 
'itnd li^ht 'em in ? Stay, gy I the handle, 1 woole go 
and light him in myfelf. 

Racket [wtbout.] 

Rath Give the. pod boys-half a guinea between 
them. 

Jbhu. Ay, there is fdme life in tbfg chap ; thefe arc 
your guefts that givefpirit to Bath : your paralytica! 
people that come down to be parboiled, and pumped, 
do no good, that I know, to the town, unlefs indeed 
fo the phyficaV.fribf » ^PY' I^A^e to fee an old fellow 
hobble into the houfe, with his feet wrapt in l!annel» 
pudiing forth his fingers, iike. a crofs in the hands to 
point out the diffeient roads on a common- hufhl 

% ^ dEir/fr Racket «m/.Fn^up* / N \ 

s FUI.1 hope, ;ineftei^ you do zee your way;; there 
be two fteps you do know ; well zutet I 4>e heartly 
glad to "zee your honour at Bath. 

Rack. I thank ybUvinylioi^efirff lend Fillup I what 
have you many people in to wtt ? ; '^v 

F«i/. There ben't a power, pleafc your hcnouf» at 
-prefent ; fome zick folk- that do no zort of %arvis><afld 
-a fe^ layers that -come loffa^ circuit; that's all. - 

Rack. Birds of paifage, ha, Fillup I ' , 

John. True-, fir j for at the beginning of tenn> when 
the woodcocks come in, the ottie's fly off. 

Rack. ' Arc you there; * hcaiefl: Jack ? 

iyo^ii. And happy to fee your honour in town. 

Rack, ^ell, mailer Fillup, ami hdw go you bit ?-— 
Any clubs fixed as yet ? ^^ ^ 

Fill* ^o^lAXy not to zay fixM $ there he. Paribn 
Pulrtiddock "irom fhe Land s-jBnd \ Mafter Evan Tho- 
mas, a W«te& attoracjf two Biifiol men, and aTew 
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port drii^king people that dine every c^ay in the Lion $ 
theclam cliib ben't expected down till tile end* of the 
next week— 

Rack. Any body in the houfe that 1 know ? 

Fiii. Yes, zure— behind the bar, ihene be Sir Chrif^ 
topher Cripple, frefh out of a fit of the ^out» drink« 
log a drop of punch along wy mtficr Peter PouUkef 
the pott«r carrier on the Parade. 

Rack, The gazettes of the Bath^ the very men I 
want ; .give . my compliments to the gentlemen, and 
tell them I fhall be glad of their company — but p^r* 
haps it may be troublefome for Sir Chriftopher ? • 

FiU, No, no, not at all, ac prefent, he is ^. little 
tender for %ure, but I warrant ua he'll make a fliift to 
hobble into the room. 

[Exit Fillup. 

Rack. Well, Jack, and how fares it with fott ? 
you have throve I hope fince I faw yoii ^ 

John, Throve f no, no. Sir ; your- honour knows 
that during the fummer, taverns and turnfpits have 
but little to do at Bath. 

Rack. True; but what is become of your colleagaet 
honed: Ned, 1 hope he has not quitted his place ? 

John. The {faare. he bad in your honour*s intrigue 
with Mifs Prim, foon made this city too hoc for poor 

Ned. . ' .- 

Rack. Then why did not the fool go to London with 
me ? The fellow has humour, fpirit, and fings a jood 
fong. I intended to have recommended him to one of 
the theatres. 

JoBh. Why, fir, Ned himfelf had abias that way; 
but his uncle. Alderman Surfingle the fadler^ apiece 
of a'pui.itan, would not give his confent. 

Ra k, Whynpt? 

yobn. He was afraid that kind of life might corrupt 
or endanger Ned's niprals ; fo h^ has fet him' up in a 
Bagnio at th0 end of Lpng-Acre. 
Shock, Nay;, if tl^e f<?3ow fails after fuch a feciff 
rity ^ ^ . , , 

La- ' Ent^r 
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Enter Sir Chriilopher Cripple, Fillup and Peter 

Poultice. 

Sir Chf, [nmtbout] At what a rate the rafcal is 
running ? Zounds f I believe the fellow thinks I can 
foot it as faft as, fxlipfe j 'flower and b e *-* "Where is 
this rakehelly rantipole ?-— Jack, fet me a chair- So, 
(ir, you mufl: poiTefs a good flia^e of aifu ranee tore- 
turn to this town after the tricks you have played— 
Fillup, fetch in the punch— Well, you ungracious 
young dog, and what is become of the wench ? Poor 
ratty ! and here too my reputation is ruined as w-etl as 
the girl's. 

Rack. Your reputation f that's a good jeft. 

Sir Cbr, Yes, (irrah, it is : and all owing to my 
acquaintance with you ; t forfooth, am called your 
advifer j as if your contriving head and profligate iieart 
ftood in need of any aiTi fiance from me. 

Rack, Well but my dear Sir Kit, how can this idle 
ftuiF affea you ? 

Sir Cbr, How ? eafy enough ; I will be judged 
BOW by Poultice — Peter, fpeak the truth ; before this 
here blot in my efcutcheon, have you not observed 
when I went to either a ball or breakfafting, how 
eager all the girls gathered round me, gibing and jok- 
ing, and gigling ; gad take me as facetious and free as 
if I were theii father* 

Pout. Nothing but truth. 

FiiL That's truth, to ny zertain knowledge, for I 
have zeen the won<an folk tittering, 'till they were 
ready to break their zides when your honour was throw- 
ing your double tenders about. 

Sir dr. True, honed Fillup— before your curft a^ 
fair, neither maid, widow, or wife was afhamed of 
convening with me; but now, when I am wheeled 
into the room, not a foul •under feventy will venture 
within ten yards of my chair ; I am ihunned worfe than 
a leper in the days of King Lud ^ «n abfolute hermit 
in the midft of a croud i fpeak, Fillup, is not this a 
melancholy truth ? . 

FiU. Very molycolly xu rc ■■ 

Sir Cbr. 
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Sir Chr. But this is not all ; the crop-eared curs of 
the city have taken into their empty heads to neg!c6l 
me } formerly Mr. Mayor could not devour a cuftard, 
but I received a civil card to partake ; but now, the 
rude rafcals, in their burtiiy bobs, brufti by me with- 
out deigning to bow ; in (liort, I do not believe I have 
bad a corporation crud m my mouth for thefe fix 
months : you might as well expedl a minifler of iiate 
at the Manfion Houfe as fee me at one of their feafts* 

Fi7/. His honour tells nothing but truth. 

Sir Chr, So that 1 am almoil famifhed as well as 
f6rfaken. 

FiiL Quite famifh'd, as a body may zay, mefler* 

Sir Clr, Oh ; Tom, Tom, you have been a curfed 
acquaintance to me; what a number of fine turtle 
and fat haunches of venifon has your wickednefs loft 
me. 

RacA. My dear Sir Kit, for this I merit your thanks ; 
bow often has Dr. Carawitchet told you, that your 
rich food ^nd champai?ne would produce nothing but 
poor hea-Ith. and real pain ? 

Sir Chr. What (ig^ifies the prattle of fuch a pun- 
ning puppy^ as he ^ What. 1 fuppofe, you would ftarve 
me, you fcoundrtl ? When I am got out of one fit, 
how the devil am I to gather ftrength to encounter 
the next ? Dr you think it is to be done by fipping and 
flopping? [//mi J But no matter; look you. Major 
Racket, all between us is now at an end ; and, (ir» I 
Aiould conCder it as a particular favour if you would 
take no further notice of me ; I fincerely defire to 
drop your acquaintance, and as for myfelf, I am fixed, 
pofitively fixed, to reform. 

RacA, Reform I ha, ha. 

Sir Cbr. Reform ; and why not ? You fliall fee, 
the whole city fliall fee ; as foon as ever I get to my 
lodgings, I will fend for Luke Lattitat and Codicil, 
and make a handfome bequefl to the hofpital. 

RacA. Stuff-— 

Sir Chr, Then I am refolved to be carried every day 
to the twelve o'clock prayers, at the Abbey, and regu- 
larly twice of a Sunday. 
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Raci. Hzi ha, ha. 

SitChr, Ha, ha, ha f yon may laugh, but Fll be 
dsuinM' if I don't ; ^nd it all this.don'f recovtrmy credit^ 
I am determined, beitdes, to hire la houfe in Harle- 
quin-Row« and be a conftant hearer at the Couiitefs's 
chapd— * — - 

Rack. And fb, perhaps, turn out a fidd^pieacher in 
tim*. ^' ' ^ '■' '"^ -■• '■ •■' ■'• '-- . '; ^' : 

ShCh^: I dcrti-t know but I may. 

Raci. Well, theni tnf dear Sir 'Chriftophert aidieii ; 
buVtt'W tnuft'part,' let us part as frietidft fliould,^ not 
with dry lips, and in anger ; Fillup, take care of the 
Knigif'^ lF\\\u^ fihih giajes,} • WeH, faith, my old 
croYlty; I'cahH^fay bm 1' am heartily forry to lofe you ^ 
msiH^ a' braVe batch have we brobch^din our time* 

Sii^C^^^'True, Tom, true/ ' ■ 

Rack. Don't you remember the bout we had at the 
Tuiiy; irt theda'ys of 'Plump Jack ? I (haH never fbr- 
gef> after y6u had felled old Falftaff with aipint bum- 
ped of Burgundy; how you beflrode'the proftpate herO| 
and in his own manner cried. Crown me yeTpirits that 
defight in gen^roiis wine. ^ 

8ii^ Chr, Vanity, mere vanity, Tom, nothing bat 
vaniiy. ' • ^ . .. ,, - .. 

J^tfr>(i'Atid then another day at the— but replenifli, 
Fill6p, the bowl is not fern ptyi ' s 

Sit Chr. Enough, ehotigh. - • 1 ' V 

Rack. What, don't flinch, man— -It kbutio finifli the 
— ^tome, Sir'Chriftdper, ore tender fqueeze. 

Sir CBr: Take care of my hand j none of your^ old 
tricks, yoti ycungd^g. i . 

Rack. Gentle as the lick of a lap-^og i there—What 
a clof k is it. Fillup? '' 

Fill I'll tell yoii, tiiefter, [looh on hhnjoatch.] juft 
turii'dafix— ' ^ ^ * : 

• Rack. So iboii' J hang it. Sir Rit j it is too early ' to 
part J come, what fay you to orte ftrpper more? biit 

one to the facred feelings of friendihip honeft FiHup 

knows your tafte, he will tofsyouup a^ 
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Sfr Chr. Not a niorfel, Tom, jf jou Vfopli give ^ne 
the univerfe. , . , ',., ,1, 

Racf, iPqb, flni^pj only a Sandyi?|cl^ pr fo— rxfiHiap^ 
what iiSive jou got in tbe. l^oi^fe ? , . : , 1 , , 5 f v ,/, 

f;//. ,A faaifxus job^Dore/,. two pair ,0^ lol^> aqd 
there be a joint of Landfdown iDiittoh ; and then, ypu, 
da knoxvy^ipy Moljy; b^ . vamoi^s ,ifi,i]^aking<uia|Frpw 

.Rtffi. .A fiqcbiJIiPf farer-Cpra^^ Knjght^ wjhatf do. 

Sir Cifr, Me f why you feem to have forgot what L 
told you juft now — . .j r i " *« 

/?tf<i. Ypur dcfign io,reforip'^nQt,at alli^a^d ^Mibl^k 
you. are quite right ; perfectly 1 fO| as I hopie to be fav*, 
ed j^ hxi\ wbat needs, s»|l this hurry i^ to^mprroM? isa n^ff . 
diiy, it will th^i^ bej^r^ly enough -rrrFillup, fend ,DS, 
ia juft what ypu wiU. ,^, ,^ . , - ^ 

,Sir,C^r,; Voy arei?,Qfl(aiijngy, cajpHng yoijpg dog^T 
Well, if it muft be fo, Fillup* it muft ; FiUup, geji.me^ 
aa aacliovcty ^paft, ap4 49 7 you hear^^ ^^^. fM^^^^^f ru^g 
OtT. t wp9 fpr n^y (Ipmacti is ^ai&nably w^k* . ^ 

/i//M fhail,,3io^ x^5^^ ,; J, tf^^: 

^S^cL :^Q,j^batV;fettledrr^ow^,Pop1tice^,Conie for^^ 

waird y W€^1J, m^ , blac(es, >fid wbat . Qews, b^ve^ yp% 

P««/. Except a; llMl^vl^^npf jTpre, tlfroatftj^ltKn^ the 
beginning of Autumn, ancl a few feCjb.le fe^Howsv that 
di^pt off <^,itb tiie Iff^vi^^ jn p^obert the. town is lo- 
Icrable— r 

Rack, Pox of the dead and the dying;. bi|^ whata- 
mufements biaive y pii got ^ fpf tl^e , Hying. ? 

,Pi»^^ Tb^r« is the i^ew. pUy^houfen' ypu know?— . , 

• if«4^oTr^e^ibut,^g»,Jto fhe mufi^al wprjld, whalif 

hopes have we there ? any of the opera people amoqg 

3WU ?.a||ropp^t~Tr¥b^ri*i]*5ecoroeipf m)f lLt|le flaipe. 

La Petite Roiignole, the lively little Linnet ? Js ^^d 

ft>!i— r . ■' '•'■' ^="5 '^^' ■■'- 

%af. Uft, -.totally Jpftp-ri I m , W . .a 
J?<if^ I^ll 'i J ! what, Jeft y p^, ^ , J aip, fowy fpr . 

inat— — — ./f;«)!-.j; vii i.;.ii 1 .:;: ..»■• v^--' 

» .^ L 4 Sir 
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Sir CAr* Worfe, worfc 

RacA, I hope flie an't dead. 

Sir Cbr, Ten thoufand times worfe tban all that. 

-Rtfri. How the deuce can that be? 

Sir CJbr. Juft going to be buried alive— to be mar* 
lied. 

Rack, Poh f is that all ? That ceremony was, indeed » 
formerly looked upon as a kind of metaphyfical grave, 
but the fyftem is changed, and marriage is now confi- 
dered as an entrance to a new and better kind of 
life. 

Sir Cbr. Indeed f 

Rack, Pdiaw ! who talks now of the drudgery of 
doroeftic duties, of nuptial chains, and of bond s ■ 
mere obfolete words ; they did wdl enough in theduU 
days of Queen Beis ; but a modern tafs puts enfet- 
ters to enjoy the more freedom, and pledges her faith 
to one, that fhe may be at liberty to beftow her fa- 
vours on all. 

Sir Chr, What vaft imjjrovements are daily made in 
our morals I what an unfortunate dog am I to come 
into the world at lead half a century too foon ! what 
would 1 give to be born twenty years hence I there 
wiil.be dam'd fine doings' then, hey To<« ? ButPm a- 
fraid our poor little girl won't have rt in her power to 
profit by thefe prodigious improvements. 

Rad. Why not? ' 

Sir Chr. Oh, when' Oiice you hear the nime of her 
partner— 

RacJt. Who i* it? 

Sir Chr. An acquaintance of yours— only that old 
fufty,ihabby, fhuffling, money-gloving, w^ter-drinlcing, 
mirth- marring, amorous did' hunk^, Maftier ^Sototaon 
Flint: • '■ ' / ^' "' ':'' ' ^ • • • -• - ■ i 

Riltci. Hefthat enjpys-^I meali owiiS/ half the farms 
in the country; ' ^ - * ' . •* 

Sir Chr. He, even he. ^ 

RacJt. Why, he is fixty at leaft ; what a. filthy old 
goat I but then, how does thi8*defij[n fuit with his ava* 
jipe? the girl has no fortune. . . -^ ^ .. 

i - Sir 
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Sir Chr. No more than what her talents will give 
her. 

Rac^. Why, the poltroon does not mean to profit 
hy them ? 

Sir Cifr. Perhaps, if his family fhould chance to in- 
creafe — but I believe his main motive is the hopes of an 
faeir^ 

Rack. For which he muft be indebted to fome of his 
neighbours; in that point of light, indeed, the matter 
is not fo much amifs ; it is impoflible ihe can be fond 
of the fellow, and it is very hard, with the opportu- 
nities that this place will a£Ford, if, in lefs than a 
month, I don't— 

Sir Chr. This place; why you don't think he'll truft 
ber here for an hour ? 

Rack, How f 

Sir Chr, Not a moment ; the fcheme is all fettled y 
the rumbling old family-coach carries her immediately 
from the church door to his.moated, haunted old houfe, 
in the country. 

Rack. Indeed I 

Sir Ci^r. Where, befides the Argus himfelf, fte will 
bj watched by no lefs than two brace of his fifters, four 
as malicious, mufly old maids as ever were foured by 
folitude, and the negle^ of the world. 

Rack, A guard not to be corrupted or cozened. Why, 
Sir Chriftopber^ in a chriftian country, this muft not 
be fufFered What ? a miferable tattered old fellow 
like him to monopolize fuch a tempting creature as 
her.l 

Sir Chr. A diabolical plan. 

Rack. Befides, the feciuding, and immurihg a girl 
pofieifed of her elegant talents, is little better than 
robbing the world. 

Sir On: Infamous f worfe than a rapei but where 
are the means to prevent it ? 

Rack. Much might be done, if you would lend us 
your aid. 

Sir Chr. Me! of what ufe can I and Co,. 

you rafcal, you want to employ me again: as. your 
pimp? 
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Ra^» "You take the thing wrongs ; I only wifh 701 
to ftand forth, my dear Knight, and like myfelf, be 
the'protcdor of innbcence, and a true friend to the 
public. 

SWChr. A true firiend to the public f a fine ftalking 
horie that i but I fear, like other pretenders, Toin, 
when your own priyate purpofe is ferved, the poor 
public ^^illtk left in the lurch: hut, however, the 
poor gi^l does'deferve to be faved, and if I could 
do inf thin^ not inconfiftent with my' plan of reform* 

ing-^-^ '-"■■'" 

RacA. That was fpoke like yourfelf— upon' what 
terms are you and Flint at prefent ? ' 

Sir €br. Oil aid vinegar are not fo oppofite.^ 

Rack. Pouhice, you fmoke a pipe with hiiiifome- 
times ; pray who are your party ? 

Pmt/. Mynheer Sour CrOut, Mohfifeur de Jarfey the 
port manufadtiirer, Billy Button the taykf, mafter 
rliiit and I, mii^ft-evenifigs t&kea Whiff here. 

Rack. Are you all in his confidence on this great 66- 
Cafion ? 

Atf/. Upon this cafik we have had ^onfultations, hut 
Billy Button is firft in his favour, he likes his prefcrip- 
tionthehefti ' 

Rack, From this quarter we muft begin the attack i 
could we not contrite to convenie this tUuftrions fenate 
to-night } ( . 

Ptiul I (houM think eafily- chough. ' ' 

i?^*.fitft before you meet here. ' i • . 

-Pw/. Without doubt. 

Rack. My dear Poultice, vri& you uadertake the 
CommMfiiln'? - ■- ^ ^ • 

PMr/; IwilKeel their ptiir^, to oh% Sii* Ghrifto-^^ 
pher Cripple. 

Si#C^. But^Perei", doft really thtttkthisraih fool 
bdetermined? . !c 

Fouh i h^kftti Sir Chriffepheri' hfets firm'lf perfuad- 
ed, that nothing wi!l allay this uncommon heat in his 
bloods burfwattow^ing the-pill miitHmonial. ' 

Rack. Weimift Comriveti leaft to take 6S the gild"' 

ing. 
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L i^Kjl; &f;wbiit j^ffird !thai ilrill My^ oft^ biscourT 
^SirChr. Well, Major, unfold; wl^At can fou mean 
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i Rack, Is it poflible you can be at a lofi, you wbm 

^ SirCic. .Explain,; r ; -^ A • 

-, H^^v Qan't joiu conceive ^wbat .infioito ;fi«ttgglei 

jfnuft,bav,e.bctenfek b/rtbisfellow bffofe b!e^couki iauf^ 

j ter up courage to engage m this dreadful (peiUouf 

fta|e P-f-Ho^^t^.-offteu h|if ^ you beard the piioveibial'pi^p- 

i P7fffLffif^i^rtbat; fnarriagi? was-fiihiog /ort i^fiiigle «el 

among a barrel of, (ni^kep^ }Wbat, infinite odds» ^bat 

you laid hold of the eel, and then a million to one but 

be dipt through your fingers; ?*, v . \ 

•Sir Cbr. True, true. 

MeiJLQ^vCx yoUi tbM,gaers*wbat'Will be iris feeUags- 
and^ ^ei^rs when it comes t^thepuflii- OoyQutbittb 
the publjc Qpifiion» bis various doubts of bimfelf, and; 
of. beiv th^ pride, of; hisi ^piyiy;, and i the loud okum 
of ii^l^arjcfi, bir riJi^g paflk^n 'till iiow» -.vvoa't prof* 
acaraiiieflpippife^Q.bistovei?. r^ . .. • i 

Sir C^r. WitbPU^ doi^btM^ t *' j- • ' • 

Raekf, :,At |hecr!Uc»l period ^/Wpnr*i. the concurring 
advice oJF all his aiTociates, ibinkyou^ de&roy tbeba^ 
2^nc^> ai;Onpc^ f i-m \ )■' -, -i ■: . ...t v /v ^; • 

SirC^. V«jry^piobaWyi)Tofu»'I^Wifersw r ^ - 

liacL As to our engines, there is no fear of tbeoitt' 
Bil]y Button you bavfs; und^ yQ)U'.tbi|ili^;''J'll. pHr- 
cbftfe %) pmepf poHi^f I>e J^rkft ^9^ ^ wei ave fuit^^of 
old Sour Crout for a hamper of hock. 

Sir Cbr. Right, right ; but after all, wl^irris cobe- 
^mc of I ith^ , pMlh Cqui^ ToBi, rU ba^e ^ no Ibui 
play uiewn to her. ^^ ^ 

: gRMk- ^xreal^ harppiaefs' i$ f^n 't)f ray projedi^ • \ 

TW. Here i bo Mynboerf Sour £rottt and . Mounfter 

De Jarfey a ^ome. : / .^ • • -^ 

Sir£M W^ will, fttteud ^bem-^oaiy jthiDfc^ToBi^ 

. >i' what 
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what a villaiil you will be t6 meke me tHeTecret io- 
ftrumenr bf any more mifchief* 

Sir Cbr. Particularly too, now I aih fil^ to re- 
form. ' • • • ' -''■ "■ -^ ' . ■ 

Raci. It would be critiiiDal In the higheft dtgree. 

Sir Chr, Ay, not your hypocritical fa^e ^ I am 
half afraid to truft you ; Til be hanged if you ha'n't 
fome wicked deiign yotirfelf on the girl; but however, 
I waAi my hands of the guilt. 

RacA, My dear knight, don't be fo fquestmifh ; but 
^— — the gentlemen within— ft^y-^—whdhiave^eherfe 

-^Ah, my old friend Mafter Burton. 

... . 1. . .■ ■ ■ . i .■ i- ' <■ ■ • ■ 

£i»/fr Button. * 

Bttii, Vour wor/hip* is welcome to town— —but 
where is Sir ^Oh— — I underftood as how your ho- 
nour had fent for me in fc hut'ry ' ' ' I ihould' ha?e 
brought the patteriis before if T had themV— the 
worft*of my enemies cani'c fay but Billy Buhon i^ punc- 
tua t here they be— I received them.to*iiight by 
Wiltfhire's waggon, that flies in eight days; 

Sir Chr, To-morr6w, Billy, will do ; take a feat. 

£«//. I had rather ftand — 

Sir Cbr, I wanted to talk to you upon another afiair 
what I fuppd*e, you \are very bufy- at pre- 

(tntf ' ■■' -' >■■ ■ .'• > ■■: ■' '■" 

' JSir//. Vaft btify, your honour. ' > 

CbrJ This marriage, I reckoh, takes u^uioft of your 
time. !^ , 

B»te, Your honour! 
• Rack. MifsLinnetf and your old niafter^lint, yoa 
know. 

Bun. 0\ Ay! but the *fquire does ndt intend to 
cut a da(h till the fpring. 

Sir Chr. No I— -nothing happened. I hope affairs 
are all fixed ? 

Butt: As a rotk— — I am fure now, it can't fail $ 
becaufe why, I have peremptory orders to fcour 
•Ad new line the coachman and footman's old frocks i 
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ami am, befidds> to turn the lace, and freili button 
the fuit his honour made up twenty j^ears ago 
conies next Lent, when he was iherifif for the coun- 
ty- 

Rack, l^kys then it is determined— 

Buii^ Or he would nevor have gone to fuch an ez- 
pence. ' 

Sir Cbr. WeH, Billy, and what is your private 
opinion, after all, of this match? 

Butt, It is not becoming, your honour knows, for a 
tradefman like me to give his ■ > 

Rack, Why not ? don't yotf tbmk now, Billy, it is 
a bold undertaking for a man at his time of life ? 

Butt. Why, to be fiire his honour ts a Iktle ftricken 
in years, as a body may fay ; and take all the care 
that one can, time v^iU wear the nap from even fuper- 
fine cloth : ftitches tear, and elbows will out,, as they 
fay- 
Sir €hr. And befides, Bill, the bride's a mere 
baby— — — 

Butt, Little better, your honour ; but fbe is a light 
bit of ftufF, and 1 am confident will turn out weH in 
the wearing. > I once had fome thoughts myfelf of 
taking meafure of Mifs. 

Rack. Indeed 1 

Butt, Yes ; and, to my thinking, had made a pret- 
ty good progrefs ; becaufe why, at church of a Sun- 
day ibe fuflfered me to look for the leilons, and more-^ 
over, many a time and o£t we have fung pfalois out of 
the very fame book. 

Rack, That was going a great way. 

Butt, Nay^, befides, and more than all that, fbe has 
at this precious minute of time a pincuibion by her fide 
of my own prefentatbn. 

Rack>^ Ay ; and how came the treaty broke off* ? 
.^ Butt, Why, who ihould ftep in, in the nick but the 
very fquire himfelf ? 

Sir Chr,^ I am afraid, Bill, your bcfauty is a little bit 
cf the jilt. 

Buit. N0| your worihip^ it is all along with her mo- 
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ther ; Cftufe her great; aunt, by her ffit})c;r>.ri^e jvasi« 
clergymaD's daughter, fhe U as pragff^iitic ^nd proud 
as the Pope^fo, forfpoth,: nothing .wiUipleaf^ hex &f 
Mifs, but a bit of quality binding. 

Rack. 1 knew ihtSirefuAJ could not ^oip^ frbra the 
girl i\ fon without 2^ qpnipljiDent^ BiU/, ithere is.no 

comparifon between you and ihc why, you area 

pretty, flight, tight, light, jiimWc^T^ 

BuiK Yes— very ntinblie and flight;, awl we are hoA 
of a height, ha, ha, ha [ 

Sir Chr- Why love has4nade Billy ibl poeit. 
, Butt. Nq, no, quite an accident, as I hoped to.be 

kiffed- . •. : I ; ■.•:.; i.i. ■ ::-.';«' ' ; - 

RaiL And your livalvis a fiifty, foggy, lumbering 
log. •• i ■ .\ '• ' ,- ,-' .. 

BuU. For aU the world like my goefe ; plaguy hot 
an^xlampM heavy^ your.honour. 

iSir Cbr, Why, Billy blazes to-day. 
. Butt. And though liiypucfe^ mayhap,, ben^. fb 
h^vy as his^n, yet 1 contrive to pay every body-their 

i^tfci. I dave fay. ; i ; . ;; ; . ; 

Bmti, Ajf and / hftve befidea two hoit^es in Avon-? 
flreet; and, perhaps, a bit or twaOf^landJa^aiCorneri 

Sir Cbr. O! the curmudgeonly rogue | j 

Butt^, And moreover, if ;Madam Xinnet talks of fa- 
miliesi. I would have her to know ifasit I hftve^pOiwerful 
relations as .weU as herfdf-rrr^herefs {F^mtixjr. Button* 
my I iUncJe's own : fon^s that has oaa einpioy mcaiL iinder 
the government — — c j ^ ; \ -> / j 

Sir Chr, Ay, Billy, < whatsis it f: : ' ? i 

Buth At this very: time he is, an e«ctfemaniat Wap- 
piiig 9 -and faefides, theie; is mgr coufinPaul RuflF^ : that 
kept the great paftry cook's /hop iaidie ftnu»d,7no« 
lives at Brenifo^r and is m^e a^ jvfltice of the peace. 
. J2aci.:/.Aathis is t he ;^fe,l don't /-think /it wilL.be 
difficult yet to bring matters to bear. r 

Sii €^ri Jf BillyJwiU but foUbw direaions. 

Butt. I hope your honour never found me deficient.. 

Sir^Cfrrj . Wie wilimihruiK you ifmber within. . Maj^^ 
Racktt> your hand. 

Butt, 
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Butt. Let me help you ; folks 1x197 S^ farther and 
fare worfe, as they fay — why, I have fome thoughts, 
if I can call in my debts, to retire into the country, 
and fet up for a gentleman. 

RacA, Why not ? one meets a great number of thera 
who were never bred to the bufinefs. 

Butt. 1 an't much of a mechairic at prefent ; I does 
but juft meafure and cut. 

RacA. No! 

Butt. I don't think that I have fat crofs-leg'd for 
thefe dx years. 

Rack. Indeed! 

Butt. And who can tell, your honour* in « few 
years, if I behaves weUf but like coufift Puff, I may 
get myfelf put in the commiffion. ' 

Sir Chr. Th6 worfliipfiil Williaoi Button, £fquire-« 
it founds well, I caii tell you^ fiiily ; there have been 
magiftrates oi&deof fuii as bad materials as you. 

<(■■*'' *' ' i .- 1 ! # * ' 
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A C T IL 
S C E NET. 

Enter Mrs. Linnet and Mifs, 

m 

Mrs. Lin, 

YES, Kitty, it is in vain to deny it, I am con- 
vinced there is fome little, low, paltry paifion 
that lurks in your heart. 

Mifs Lin, Indeed, my dear mother, you wrong me. 

Mrs. Un. Indeed, my dear Mifs, but I don't ; what 
tlfe could induce you ta rejed the addrefles of a Tover 
like this? Ten thoufand pounds a year ! Gads my 
life, there is not a lady in town would refufe hina, let 
her rank be ever f o * 

Mifs Lin. Not his fortune, I firmly believe. 



Mrs. Lin. Well ; and who now-a-days marries any 
thing elfe ? Would you refafe an eftate, becaufe it 
happened to be a little incumbered ? You mull con- 
fider the man in this cafe as a kind of mortgage. 

Mifs Lin, But the difproporlion of year s 

Mrs. Lin. In your favour, child ; the incumbrance 
will be the fooner remov'd — 

Mifs Lin. Then, my dear mother, our minds ; how 
very widely they differ ; my nature is liberal and 
frank, though I am but a little remov'd from medio- 
crity $ his heart in the very boibm of wealth, is fhut 
to every focial fen fat ion 

Mrs. Lin. And yet, Mifs, this heart you have had 
the good iiick to unlock. I hope you don't urge his 
offers to you as a proof of his paifion for money ? 
why you forget yourfelf, Kate ? who, in the name of 
wonder, do you think you are ? What, becaufe you 
have a baby facei and can bawl a few ballads—— 

Mifs 
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^ifs Lin, . Niy, madam, jou know I was never vain 
«f my talents ; if they can procure me a decent fup* 
port, and in fome meafure repay my father and you 
for their kind cultivation 

Mrs. Un, And how long are you fore your talents, 
as you call 'em, will fcrve you,— Are a fet of features 
fecure againft time ? won*t a (ingle fore throat deftroy 
the boafted power of your pipe? But fuppoie that 
fhould not fail, who can infure you againft the whinA 
of the public ; will they always continue their favour r 

Mifs Litf. Perhaps not. 

Mrs. Ltn, What muft become of you then ? now 
by this means you are fafe, above the reach of ill- 
fortune ; befides, child, to put your own intereft out 
of the queftion, have you no tender feelings for us ? 
Confider, my love, you don't want for good nature 1 
your conient to this match will, in the worft oftimes» 
fecure a firm, an able friend to the family. 

Mifs Lin, You deceive yourfelf, indeed, my dear 
mother ; he, a friend I I dare believe the firft proof 
you will find of his friendibip, will be his pofitive 
commands to break off all correfpondence with every 
relation I have. 

Mrs. LtM, That's a likely (lory indeed Well, 

child, I muft fet your father to work, I find what lit* 
tie weight my arguments have. 

[LaJy Catherine Coldftream, wibmt. 

Is Mrs. Linnet within ? 

Mrs Lin, Oh I here comes f protedtrefs of yours. 
Lady Catherine Coldftream, fuboiit the matter to hert 
ihe can have no views, is well read in the ways of the 
world, and has your intereft fincerely at heart/ 

Enter Lady Catherine Coldftream. 

La. Catb, How is aw wi you, Meftrefs Linnet and 
Mifs ? what a dykens is the matter wi Mifs (he 
feems got quite in the dumps ; I thought you were aw 
ready to jump out of your (kins at the bonny profped 
afore you. 

Mrs. 
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,Mrs. Lh* Indeed^ J wi(h, your Ladyfliip would 
tai(t: Kifty tp tsik, for wh^i 1 <;an is^y fignifies nothing. > 

.La. Q^tb, A hr trial's aw , wrang ; what has beea 
the matter, Mifs Kitty ? you ken wtli enow that, 
children pwe an iu^plicit coaceHion to ti<eir pareotsr- 
it is na for bairns to litigate the will tof their friends^ 

Mrs.-,£iif. .Efpecially iny \Lady, in a cafe where 
th^iv pwn happinel's 19 fo yearly coincerp'd ; there is no 
p^rfuading her to acctpi Mr. Flint's offers, 
. lA*X^^k ; Cad's aieicy^, Mi Is., how comes law rhi^ 
about ? dinna you think you hae di)awn a braw ticket 
in the lottery of Itie ; do na'you ken that the.ipon is a 
laird; of aw tht Ijand in the country. . 

M\(s Lin, , Your. Lady fhip knows madam» that 
real happi' efs does. not xleptnd upon wealth. .1 

XA*(4ith Ahy Mif&, b:ut it. is a bonny ing^idieot ;« 
don't you thinJc, Mrs, Linnet, the lafs ' has got foaie 
other lad in her heau ? i . . 

Mrs. Lin, Your Lady /liip joins, in judgment with 
me ; \ have charg'd her, but. ihe ftouily* denies it. 

Lady Cath. Viifs, youfinunna be bafhful-; an yot^ 
iblidt a tcure, your phyfician muit ]c«n ihe caufe of 
your malady. 

M\(^Lin^ Your Ladvfhip niay beltevt me^ madam, 
I have DOiComplaint of that kind* * > > , 

La> Ctf/i&. ihe lafs is obftinate.f: Mkftrcfs Linnet^ 
cannot yourfel gi a guefs ? , , \ . .' 

Mrs. Un, I can't fay that I have obferv'tj— jn* 
deed, fome time ago, 1 was inclin'^ to believe Mr. 
Buttori-7— ^ 

Lai Cfl/i&l 'What, yon tayjor in Stall ftreet rah, 

M'rkJ Linnet, you are aw out in your'guefs.; tAe lafr 

is twa weel bred, and twa faucy tb'gi her heart to "fik 

a burgisashe^ Willy Button ! nae, he is nae the lad 
avaw.. ■'•••• -■ -• :r-: ; . ; . , 

Mrsi Z/iir.i Majb^ Rackets I once thought 1 biit your 
Lady ihip knows nis affairs took a diffeient turn. -. < 1 

Ijbl. Catb, Ah, Racket I that^s another man's mat-t 
ter i laCes -ace apt )enoug)i.to fet their Jiearts upon 
fcarlet ; a cockade has muckle charms wi oui^ fex >: 
irdL Miis. comes the wind fra that corner i 

Mlfs 
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MiCs Un, Does your' Lady (hip thirk, to difltke Mr. 
Flinty ir is abfoluteJy necefTary to have a prepoireflion 
for fomebody e'fe ^ • 

Lai Cath. Mrs Lihnet, an you will withdraw for a 
ivbile, perhaps Mifs may throw off her referve, when 
there's nobody by but ourfelves ; a nK)ther, you ken 
wed, may prove ane too many fometimes* 

JVlrs. Lift Your Lady (hip is moft exceedingly kind 
— d*ye hear, Kiity, mind>what her lady (Kip fays, do^ 
my dear, and be rul'd by your friends, they are older 
and wifer than you « {J&«^. 

La Cath. Well, Mifs, what's the caufe of aw this^ 
what makes you fo averfeio the will of v our friends? 

M'lfs Lin. Your lady^fhip knows Mr. Flint. 

La. Cath, Ah, unco wet h 

Mifs Lin. Can your Lady fhip then be at a lofsfor 
a ^ufe ? 

La. Cath. I canna fay Mr. Flint is quite an Adonis f 
but wha is it that^ in matrimony gets aw they wi(h f 
When 1 intermarried'wItbSii LauncelotColdftream, t 
was een (Ik a fpree lafs as yourfel ; and the baronet 
bordering upon his grand dimadteric j you mun ken^ 
Mifs, my father was fo unfaucy as to gang out with 
Charley in the forty-five. Aft^' which, his fidelity 
was rewarded in France by a commiffion that did na 
bring in a bawbee, and a penfidn that he never wftf 
paid* 

Mi& Un, f nfamous ingratitude | ^ ^ 

La. Cath^ Ay, but I dinna think they will find onj 
mare (ic foolsin the North. .-'..- ^ 

Mifs Lin. I hope not. 

La.. Cath. After this, you canna think, Mifs, there 
was mickle fiUer for we pkwr' bairns that were feft ; fo 
that, in' troth, 1 was glad to get an eflabUihinent ; and 
ne'er heeded the difpai ity between my guidman ' and 
myiel. 

Mifs Lin. Your tadyftiip gave great proofs of your 
prudence } but my afiairs are not altogether fo defpe- 
rate. ^ ■ • ^ •■ . 

Lz.€aik God's'mercy, Mifs! I hope ycm dinna 
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make any cotnparifon between Lady Catherine Cold- 
ilreaoi, wha has the bed blood in Scotland that rios 
in her veins. 

Mifs Lin, I hope your Ladyfhip does not fup- 
pofe 

La. Caib. A ladv lineally defcended from the great 
Ofllan him ft If and ally'd to aw the illudrious houfes 
abroad and at home 



Mifs Lin. I beg, madam, your Ladyfliip- 



La. Cath, And Kitty Linnet ; a little play a6tor« 
wha gets applauded or hifs'd juft e'en as the mobility 
wuUs. 

Mifs Lin. I am extremely concerned, that ■ 

La. Catb, Look'ye, Mifs, I will cut matters ihort ; 
you ken well enow, the fir ft notice that e'er 1 took of 
you was in your acting in Allan Ramfay's play of 
Patie and Roger ; ere fin I hae been your faft friend ; 
but an you continue obdinate, and will na fuccuuib, 
1 fliall ftraitwith withdraw my protedlion. 

Mifs Lin. I (hall be extremely unhappy in lodng 
your ladyihip's favour. 

La. Caib. Mifs, that depends entirely on yourfelf. 
Mifs Lin. Well, madam, as a proof how highly 1 
rate it, and how deiirous I am of obeying the com* 
mandsofmy parents, it ihan't be my fault if thei/ 
wi/hes are not accompiifli'd. 

La. Catb. That's aw reeght now» Kitty ; gi me a 
Itifs, you are the pruHent lafs that I thought you. 
Love, Mifs, is a paftime for boys and grown girls jaw 
ftuff*, fit for nothing but novels and romances, there it 
nothing folid, na (lability. 
Mils Lin. Madam- 
La. Caib, But to fix your fortune at once, to get 
above the power of the world j that, child, is a feri** 
ous concern. 

Mrs. Linnet [tviiboui,] 

Mrs. Lin, With your Lady/hip's leave- 



La. Caib. You may come in, Mrs Linnet ; your 
daughter is brought to a proper fenfe of her duty, and 
is ready to coincide with your wiih. 



k 
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Mrs. fin. We are infinitely obliged to your Lady- 
lliip ; this is lucky, indeed ; Mr. Flint is now, madain« 
below, and begs to be admitted. 

La. Cath. Ah 1 the naon comes in the nick : fhew 
him in in the inftant. \Exii Mrs. Linnet. 

Now, Kitty's your time ; dinna be rfiy, la is, but throw 
out aw your attradions, and fix him that be canna 
gang back. 

Mifs Lin, Madam, I hope to behave— 
La. Cath. Gad's mercy, how the girl trembles and 
quakes; come, pluck up a heart, and confider your 
aw is at (lak<*. 

Mifs Lin I am afraid I (hall be hardly able to fay 
a fingle— — 

La* Ciiih. Suppofe then you fing ; gi him a fong, 
there is nothing moves a love-fick loon mair than a 
{ong'^[Noi/e 'iu'tbout.\ 1 hear the lad ontheftairs; 
but let the words be aw melting and loft the 

Scoth tunes, you ken, are unco pathetic ; fing him 
the Birks of Endemiay, or the Braes of Balendifie> or 

the 

Enter Flint and Mrs Linnet* 
— Maifter Flint, your fervant. There fir, you ken 
the lafs of your heart ; 1 have laid for you a pretty 
iblid foundation, but as to the edifice you muft een 
crt€t it youriel. [Efeii Lady Catherine. 

F/rV. Pleafe your Ladyfhip, i will do my endea- 
vours. Madam Linnet, I have made bold to bring 
you a prefent, a fmall paper of t£a, in my pocket— 
you will order the tea-kettle on. 

Mrs. Litg. O, fir, you need not have 
\F/ini. I won't put you to any ex pence. 
^ [Exit Mrs, Linnet. 

W^ell, Mifs, I underftand here by my Lady, that (lie, 
that is, that you, with refpedt and regard to the— 
ah, ah,— won't you pleafe to be feated ? 

Mifs Litt» Sir i —My lover feems as confusM as 
myfelf. [AJide. 

Flint. I fay, Mifs, that as I was a faying, your 
friends here have fpoke to you all how and about it. 
Mifs Lin. About it I about what ? 
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. Fiini, About tbis here bufinefs that I come about. 
Piay, Mifs, are yx)u fond ox the country ? 
Niifs lift C>t ihecomryl 

Fitnt. Ay ; because why, I think it is the moft pret' 
licft place foryour rruc lovtrs to live in— rp<i>f thing (o 
rutal ; for iny parti cant fee w^hat pleafure prettjf 
HKfles can take in galloping to plays and to ballsr and 
iucti expeniive vagaries ; there is ten tin.es more paf-' 
time in (etching walks in the fields, in plucking of dai- 
£es ' ' ■ 

Mifs Liu* Haymaking, feeding the poultry^ and 
milking the cows. 

Flint. Ri^ht, Miis. - 

Mifs Lift, h mud be own'd they are pretty enaploy* 
menis for Iaaies» . 

FJint. Yes j for my mother ufed to fiiy, who» be* 
tweenourfelves, was a notable houfewife. 
Your folks that are idle 
N'iay live to bite the bridle. 
Mifs Lifh W hat a happinels to have been bred under 
fo prudent a parent! 

f /i»/. Ay, Mifs you 'win hslve reafon to fay fo $ 
het maxims have put many a pound into my pocket; 
Mifs If ft. How does that concern me ? ^ ; 

FJOtt* Becaufe wfay^ as the faying is^ 
IJio'I was the maker 
You may b^ the partaker. 
Mifs fm Sir you are very obHging* 
FUnt. I can tell you, fuch offers are not every day 
to be met with; only think; Mi^s» to hay e victuals 
and drink conilantly found you» without coft or care 
on your fide ; efpecially now meat is fo dear. 
: Mifs Lin. Confiderations by no means to be flighted. 
F^inf. Moreover, thit you may live and Appear Ijke 
my wife, I fully intend to keep you a .coach* • 
Mifs Ltn. Indeed I 

Flint. Yes ; and you (hall command the horfes !i|i^hen- 
ever you pleafe, unlefs durmg the harveft, and 9vhea 
they are ^nployed In plowing aiid car|irig ; beCaufe 
the main chance muft' be cuinded> you.know* : 
Mifs Ltn. Tnife, true. 

Flint. 
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Flini, Th6' I don'r think you will be vail \y fond of 
<oacbing obout, for why, wt are ofTthe turnpike, and 
the roads are deadly xieep about we. 

Mifs Lin. What, you intend to refule in.the country ? 
T^hit. -Without doubt; for then. Mils, I ihall be 
fare to have you all to niyfelf. - 

Mifs'^m; An aflfe^onate morivie; — but even in this 
bappy ftate, where the tnoft perfect union previa ik, 
fome folitary hours will intrude, and the time, now and 
then, hang heavy on our 1 hands.' 
^ FJifit^ What in the country, my dear Mi'*s? nota 
minute— *you will^ndaU pa iVinie and jollity there; 
for what with minding the dairy, dunning the tenants* 
preftrvingand pickling, nurfing the thiAd en, fcolding 
the fervants, mending and making, road ing, boiHtig 
and baking, you wo'iit have a moment to fpare ; you 
will be merry and happy as the days are long. 

Mifs Lin. Tani afraid the day wjll be hardly long 
tnough to execute foexienfive a plan of enjoyment. 

FitHt. Never you fear f lam toki» ^iiiSy that yt)« 
write an exceeding gopd hand; - ' ' - 

Mifs Iiff. Pretty wcil, I believe. 
" Piifit* 1 hen,' Mitsi there is more pleaf^re m ftore$ 
for you may employ any leifure time that you hiireia 
being my clerk, as a Jufttc^of Peace— you (had Aiare 
fixpence out of every warrant, to buy any little thtng 
that you want; 

Mifs Lin. That^s finely imagined.— As your enj<>y»* 
ments are chiefly domeftic, I prefume you have c(5n» 
triv*d to make home as <^onvenient as'can be j yotihave, 
fir, good gardens, no doubt? 

Flint. Gardiens! ay, ay; Why before the great pir^ 
lour window there grows a couple of yews, as tail as 
a mafl and as thick as a fteeple; and the boughs caft 
fo delightful a iKade, that y 00 can*t (ee yoiir hand in 
any part of the room. 

Mifs Liif. A moft delicate gloom ' ■ s * 

Hint. And then there con ftantly roods in the 'trees 
a couole of owls, which I won^^ fulFer our folks 
to difturby as' they mzki fo rural a noife in the 

light 

Miis UtU 
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Mifs Lim, A inoft charming vJuet— — 

fiint. And befides, Mifs, they pay for their lodg- 
ingSy as they are counted very good moufers, you 
kn w. 

Mifi ^i«. True ; but within door$> your manfioa 
is capacious, and 

FJini Capacious f yes, yes, capacious enough : you 
may ft ret en your legs without crofllng the thre/hold j 
why, we gu up ano down ftairs into every room ol 
the houfe*^to be fure at prefent, it is a litiie out oi 
re| air ; not that it rains in, where the cafements are 
wholcf at abovt hve or fix places at prefent. 

Mifs Lin. Your profpedts are pleaiing ? 

F/tnt. From off the top of the leads ; for why, I 
lave boarded moft of the windows, in order to fave 
paying the tax ; but to my thinking, our bedchamber, 
Mif> is the moft pleafanteft place in the houie* 
. Mi is Lf'n, Oh, iir, you are very polite. 

Fint. No, Mifs, h is not for that ; but you mufi 
know, that there is a large bow- window lacing the 
eaft, that does finely for drying of herbs: it is hung 
round with hatchments of all the folks that have dy'd 
in the family ; and then the pigeon-houfe is over out 
beads. 

Mifs Lin. The pigeon-houfe I 

Fitnt, Yes ; and there, ev^ery morning, we ihall 
he wak'd by day- break, with their murmuring, coo* 
iilg and courting, that will make it as fine as can 
be. 

Mi/s Lin, Raviftiing I Well, iir, it muft be con- 
fefs'd, you have given me a moft bewitching picture 
of paftoral Hie i your place is a perfed Arcadia— but 
I am afraid half the charms are deriv d from the 
painter's flattering pencil. 

Fltni, Not heighten'd a bit, a^ youxfelf ihall be judge 
— and then, as to the company, Mifs, you may have 
plenty of that when you will, for we have as pretty a 
neigbourhood as a bbdy can wilh. 

Mifs Lin, Really. 

Flint. There is the widow Kilderkin, that keeps 

the 
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tbe Adam and Eve at the end of the town> quite an 
agreeable body, indeed—- the death of her huflnnd has 
drove the poor woman to tipple a bit— -Farmer Dob- 
bins's daughters, and D<)6tor Surplice, our curate, and 
wife, & vaft converdble woman, if ihe was not alto* 
gether fo deaf. 

Mils Lin, A very fociable fet— why, Sir, placed in 
this paradife, there is nothing left you to wiilu 

Fani. Yes, Mifs, but there is— 

Mifs Lin, Ay ; what can that be ? 

Flint. The very fame that our grandfather had«^to 
have a beautiful Eve by my fide— Could I lead iht 
lovely Linnet nothing lath to that bower 

Mifs Lin, Oh, excefs of gallantry ! 

Flint. Would her fweet breath but deign to lindtei 
and blow up my hopes ! 

Mifs Lin. Oh, Nlr. Flint ! I muft not fnffer this 
for your fake; a perfon of your importance and 
ran k 

Flint, A young Mifs of your great merit and 
beauty—— 

Mils Lin. A gentleman fo ftccompufli'd and rich-i^ 

Fiim. Whofe perfedions are not only the talk 
of the Batfa» but of Briftol^ and the whole country 
round—— 

Mifs Lin. 'Oh, Mr. Flint, this is too— «-* 

FUnt. Her goodneis, her grace, her duty, her de- 
cency, her wifdom and wit, her fhape, (Kmnefs and 
fize, with her lovely black eyes, fo elegant, engaj- 
ing, fomodeft, fo prudentf k> pious, and, if I am 
i^htly iilforoi'd, poflefled of a fweet pretty pipe. 
Mifs Lin, That is fuch a profufion-— 

FUnt. Permit me, Mifs, to folicit a fpecimen of 
your delicate talents, 

Mifs Lin. Why, Sir, aai your extravagant compli- 
menfs halve left me nothing to fay, I think the beft 
thtng 1 cain do if to fing. 

Vol.1. M SONG. 
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SONG. 

The fmiling morn, the breathing fpring^ 
Invites the tuneful birds to fing ; 
And as they warble from each fpray. 
Love melts the univerfal lay, &c. 

flint. Enchanting / ravi/hing founds ! not the Nine 
Mufes themfeivef» nor Mrs. Baddeley, is equal to 
jrou. 

Mifs Un. Oh, fie ! 

Flint. May I flattermyfelf ihat the wor<k of that 
fong were directed to me ? 

Mifs Lin, Should I make fuch a confeffion, I Ihould 
ill deferve the chara^er you have been pleas'd to 
befiow. 

Enter Lsidj Catherine Coldftream. 

Lady Catb. Come, come, Maifter Flint, I'll fet 

your heart at reft in an inftant you ken well 

enow, laiTes are apt to be modeft and fliy, then take 
her anfwer fra m e " p repare the mintfter, and aw 
the reft of the tackle, and you will £nd us ready to 
gang to the kirk. 

Flint, Mifs, may I rely on what herladyfhip iays? 

Lady. Catb. Gad's mercy f 1 think the man is be- 
witched ! he wonna take a woman of quality's word 
for fik st trifling thing as a wife. 

Flint. Your ladyfhip will impute it all to my 
fears— then I will ftrait fet about getting the need- 
ful. . , 

Lady Catb. Gang your gait as faft as you lift. 

Flint. Lord blefs us F I had like to have forgot 
——I have, pleafe your Ladyihip, put up here in a 
purfe, a few prefents, that if a mifs would deign lo 
accept— 

Lady Catb. Ah ! that's aw wright, quite in the 
order of things j as matters now ftand, there is no 

harm 
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Jiarm in her acceping prefents fra you, mafter Flint ; 

you maj produce. 

FUnt. Here is a Porto Eello podcet-piece of Admiral 

Vernon, with his image a one fide, and fi^ men of war 

all in full fail on the other- 
Lady Catb. That's a curious medallion. 
Flint. And here is half a crown of Qiieen Ann's as 

freih as when it came from the mint* - 

Lady Catb. Yes, yes, it is in very fine preferva* 

tion. 
Flint. In this here paper, there are two mourning 

rings ; that, which my Aunt Bother*em left me, miglu 

ferve very well, I Aould think, for the approaching 

happy occafion^ 

Lady Catb. Howl a mournin g 
Flint. Becaufe why, the motto's fo pat ; 

True till death fliall ftop my breath. 

Lady Catb. Ay, ay, that contains micUe morality, 
Mifs. 

Flint, And here is, fourthly, a filver coral and bells, 
with only a bit broke off the coral when I was cut- 
ting my grinders ; this was given me by my godfather 
Sling^y, and I hope will be in ufe again before the 
year comes about. 

Lady Catb* Na doubt, na doubt ; leave that mat- 
ter to us— I warrant we impede the Flint fiimily from 
fawing into oblivion. 

Flint. I hope fo— I fhould be gkd to have a fon of 
lay own, if to be, but to leave him my fortune be- 
caufe, why, at prefent there is no mortal that I care 
a farthing about. 

Lady Catb. Quite a philofopher.— — >then difpatch, 
mafter Flint, difpatch ; for you ken at your time of 
ttfe; you hanna a moment to lofe. 

Fhnt. True, true, your ladyihip's entirely devoted 
Mifs, I am your moft afiedionate Have. 

[Exit. 

Lady Catb. A fawzy lad, this mafter Flint ; you fee, 
Mifs, he has a meaning in aw that he does. 

Ma Mifi Lin. 
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Mifs Liu* Might I be permitted to alter your iadjr* 
ihjp's words, I fhould rather fay, weanmfs. 

Lady Catb, It is na mickle matter what the men is 
At prefenty wi a little management you may mold him 
into any form that yoii lift. 

Mifs Liu. I am afraid he is not made of Aich 
pliant materials; but, however, I have too far ad- 
vanced to retire; the die is cail— I have no chance 
now, imlefi my Corydon ihoidd happen to alter his 
mind- 
Lady Ci/i^. Na, Mifs; there is na danger in that, 
you ken the treaty is concluded under my mediation, 
an he ihould dare to draw back. Lady Catharine 
Coldftream would foon find meaps tp puuim his perfidy 
«*C6mc away, Mifr. 
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S C E N.E h 

Sir Chri/tpUr CtifpU, Stur Cr«ul, D« J^/fy, ittyw 
Jbuht and Ptultitt, Ji/etvered /tting at » taite. 

Sir CMkOfittt Crippl*. 

W£ muft take care that Flint does not furprife nt, 
for the fcoundret is venr fufpicioos* 

Ratk. There is no daager ot that— -I lodgisd hkn, 
fafeJy at Linnet's-^Button ftaiCidt cedtry at the end of 
the ftreet» fo that we ikall be inftandj appriled of ever/ 
motion he makes. 

Pcul. Well managed, my Major. 

Sir Cbr, Yes, yes, the cunning young dog knows 
very well what he is about. 

Sour Cr. Upon my word. Major Racket has yeij 
fine difpofitlon to make a fi^re at de bead of de army i 
five or fix German campaigns will— ab, dat is de beft 
tohiotA In* de vorld for make de var. ^ 

Sir Cbr, Five or fis German campaigns! 

Sour Cr. Ay, Chevalier ; vat you fay to dat ? 

Sir Cbr, O Mynheer I nothing at all— a Germs» 
war, for aught I know, may be a stry good fchool, 
but it is a damned expenfive education for us« 

De Jar, C'eft vrai, Chevalier, dat is all true, cet 
pay la, dat place is the grave for the Frenchmen and 
the fine Englifh guinea. 

Sir Chr, True, Monfieur ; but our guineas are ra- 
tler worfe off than your men, iox they ftand no chanct 
of rifing again. 

Di Jar. Ha, ha, ha I dat is very well— — — le, 
Cbevalier have beaucoup d'efprit, great deal of wit, 
ma foi. 
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Raeh. I think the Knight is in luck but don^t 

let US lofe iight of our fubje^. You» Gentlemen, 
are all prepared, perfe^ly in the feveral parts you are 
to play ? 

All. Ay, ay. 

Rack. You, Mynheer Sour Crout ? 

Sir Cbr. I underftand«-I will pique his honour-^ 
the pride of his famille* 

Rack* Right. Pouhice ' 

Ptfuh* I will alarm him on the fide of his health. 

Sir C^. Next to his money, the thing in the world 
he moft minds. 

Rack. You, de Jarfey, and Button, will employ all 
your eloquence on the prudential fide of th e 
Oh, dear Jerfey I here is a draft for the pipe of Port 
that I promised. 

Di Jar. Dat is right. 

Rack. The only receipt to get bawds, boroughs, 
or Frenchmen. [^Jide,] >' ■ ' ' Oh, here Bill/ 
comes 

Enter Button. 

Well, Billy, what news ? 

Buit, 1 am vaft afraid all matters are concluded at 
laft. 

Rack. Ay f prithee why fo ? 

Buti. Be^iufe why, in ten minutes afler yon went, 
out bolted the Squire, and hurry fcurry'd away to 
layer Lattitat's,. who, you know, arrefts his tenants, 
and does all his concerns. 

Rack. True; well 

Butt. I fuppofe to give him orders about drawing 
the writings. 

Sir Cbr. Not unlikely-^ but you think Flint will 
come to the club ? 

Butt. There is no manner of doubt ; becaufe why, 
he hoUoo'd to me from over the way—what, Billy, I 
fuppofe you are bound to the Bear ; well, boy, I ihall 
be bard at your heels— -and he feem'd in prodigious 
waft fpirits. 

Rack. I am miftaken if we don't lower them a little. 
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Well, Gentlemen, the time of adtion draws nigh* 
Knight, we muft decamp. 

Sit Chr. When you will. 

Rack. I think, Sir Chridopher, you lodge IQ the 
fame houfe with the Linnets ? 

Sir Cir. Juft over their heads. 

Rack, Then thither we'll go — ten to one, if ouf 
plot operates ^s I expe^, the hero will return to their 
houfe. 

Sir Chr. Moft Iikelje. 

RatA, We are come ta a crids, and the cataftrophe 
ef our piece can't be very far oflT. 

Sir Cifr, I wifh, like other plays, it don't end in a 
marriage. 

RacJih Then I ihall be moft confouiidedl7 bit— but 
come. Knight. 

Sir CBr. Rot you, I do as faft as I can— I can't 
think, Racket, what the deuce makes thee fo warm in 
this bufinefs f there is certainly fomething at bottom 
that I don't comprehend. 

Sir CBr, But do, Major, have pity on the poor 
girl J upon my foul ihe i»a fweet little fyren, fo inno-^ 
cent and # 

Rack. Pboh, pooh ; don't be abfurd — I thought 
that matter had been fully explained ; this, Knight, 
is no time to look back^ — but fuppofe now I fliould 
have a little mifchief in hand 

Sir Ckr. How ! of what kind ? 

Rack. Be innocent of the knowledge, deareft Knig^it^ 
till done* and then applaud the deed. 

Sir Cf^r* It is very extraordinary, Major Racket, if 
you are determined to make the devil a vifit, that you 
can't pay it alone ; or if you muft have company, 
what a pox makes you think of fixing on me ? . 

Rack. Hey day f ha, ha f What in the vapours 
again ? — we muft have fome more punch 

Sir Cbr. You are miilaken'; that won't have power to 
change the date of m^ mind, my refolves are too firm—* 

Rack. And who wifhes to break them ? I only aflc 
your afliftance to-night ; and your reforn^ation, you 
xecoUed, don*t begin 'till to*morrw. 
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Sir Chr, That's true, indeed ; but no human pow 
er ihall prevail to put it off any longer than to-mor* 
row. 

Raci. Or the next day at fartheft* 

[Exeunt Rack, and Sir Chr. 

Poul. Come, lads, light your pipes— li^hich of us fhall 
be firft to attack ? Billy 

Mutt. Won't it be rather too bold for me to be- 
gin ? 

Poui, Then let us leave k to chance—Hufh ! I hear 
kim himbering in— — compofe your looks, let his re- 
ception be folemn and grave. 

Butt* Leave that chair for him. 

Enter Flint. 

FJint, How fares it, my lads ? Well boys, matten 
are fettled at laft — the little Kate has coiuply'd, and 
K>-morrGw is fix'd for the day. 

Peul, You have fettled it then ? 

Flint. As firm as a rock. 

PouL So you can't retreat if you would ? 

fiint. Retreat! I have no fuch defign* 

P9ul, You han't ? 

Tlsnt, No, to be fiire, you gr€kt fool ; what the 
deuce would Poultice be at ? 

Poul. Nay then, neighbours, what we have been 
faying will jud (ignify nothing. 

Flint. Saying ? why have you not heard ?— that Js 
nobody 

Paul. No. Nothing very material— onFy— but as 
the matter is carried fo far 

F/int, So far? why I hope you have not found out 
any flaw — Kitty has not 

Pout. No, no, nothing of that — no, upon my word 
I believe a verymodeft, prudent, good girl, neigh- 



bour. 

j4ii. No manner of doubt. 

Flint. Well then — but what a plague Is the mean- 
ing of this ? You all fit as filent and glum — why can't 
you fpeak out with a pox ? 

Paul, Why, Squire, as we are all your fix'd friends, 
we have been canvaillng this matter amongft us. 
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Flint. You have ? 

Paul, Marriage, you know Tei^' well* is 1104 triiKng 
afFair ; too much caution and care can't bew'd— — 

Flint, That 1 firml)^ believe, w^ich has oiade me 
defer it fo long. 

Paul. Pray lend me your hand 5 how is the ftatc 
of your health I do you find yourfelf hearty and 
ftrong? 

Flint* I think Co j that is I — you han*t obferv'd any 
bad fymptoms of late ? 

Poul. No ; but you us'd to have painsr flying aboul 
you. 

Flint. Formerly ; but ii nee I have fix'd my gout t^ 

a fit, they are gone ^that, indeed, lays nie up four 

•r five months in a year. 

Poul. A pretty long fpell ; and tnfuchacaie, da. 
>ou think now that a marriag e ■ ■ ■ 

Flint, The moft beft receipt in ihe world ■ ■ ^ whj . 
that, man, was one of my motives— wives, yoUiknow^ 
are allowed to make very good nurfes^ 

PouL That, indeed. 

Flint Ay and then they areaJways^ at hand ^ and. 
befides they don't coil one a farthing. 

Poul. True, true ^ why you look viery jolly, and 
frefh, does not he ? 

^11. Exceedingly. 

PmI, Yet he can't be lefsthan let me fe e *■ >> 

was'nt you under old Syntax at Welts ? ■ ■ - 

F^int, He dy'd the year I left fchook 

Pitui. ThtLt muft be a good forty years fince. 

Flint. Come iheep-fliearing next. 

PouL Then, Squire, you are hard upon fixty^ 

Fknt, Not faraway, Mafter Poultice. 

Foul, And Mifs Linnet iixteen you are a bold. 

4maii not but there are tnftances., indeed,, wheie 

men have furvivM many y^ars fuch difproportiooai#. 
jnarriages as thefe. 

F/iifl. SurvivMf why fhould they 'iiot? 

PouL But theatheiv^ Aamiaa luttil be prodigiouffji 
firong. 

£&a. Staauoa? 

M 5 I««^* 
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Poui Let us fee. Button, there was Do^or Do- 
tage, that married the Devonihire girl, he had a mat- 
ter o f 

Buit, No, no ; he dropped oflF in fix months. 

PouK True, true, I l^d forgot. 

Fhnt, Lord have mercy ! 

Butt. Indeed, an old mafter of mine, Sir Harry CX 
Tuff, is alive, and viralks about to this day. 

Ftint. Heyf 

Poul. But you forgot where Sir Harry was born, 
and how foon his lady elop'd. 

Butt. In the honey moon, with Captain Pike of the 
guards ; I mind ii full well. 

PouL That, indeed, alters the cafe. 

Fiht. Well, but Billy, you are notferiousin this? 
you don't think there is any danger of death ? 

Butt, As to the matter of death, the Doctor knows 
better than I, becaufe why, that lies in his way ; 
but I (hall never forget Colonel Crazy, one of the heft 
cuiloniers that ever I had j I never think of him with^ 
Mt dropping a tear 

piint. Why ; what was the matter with him ? 

Butt. Married Lady Barbary Bonnie, as it might be 
ubojit midnight on Monday 

Flint. Well 

Butt. But never more faw the fweet face of the 
fun. 

FUnt. What I did he die ? 

Butt. Within an hour after throwing the flocking. 

F/int. Good Lord I that was dreadful indeed——* 
Of what age n ight he be? 

i^atf/. A&ut your time of life. 

F'int. That is vaftly alarming. Lord blefs me. Bill, 
I ani all of a tremble I 

Butt. Ay, truly, it behoves jour honour to confider 
^hat you are about, 

Flint. True. 

Butt. Then what a world of money mufl go ; run- 
sung for wards and backwards to town, and jaunting to 
i*ee all the fine fights in the place— —« 

J//Jt/, 1 ihan't take her to many of them i perhaps I 
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may fhew her the Parliament-houfe, and plajs, and 
Boodlesy and Bedlam , and my Lord Mayor, and the 
Jjons. 

Butt. Then the vaft heap of fine cloatht you muft 
make— — 

Flint. What occafion for that ? 

Butt, As you arn*t known, there is no doing with- 
out ; becaufe why» every body paiTes there for what 
they appears. 

Pllnt, Right, Billy; but I believe I have foimd out 
a way to do that- pretty cheap. 

Butt>. Which way be that ? 

Flint, You have feen the niinifter that'scome down 
to tack us together—^ 

Butt* I have-— is he a fine man in the pulpit ? 

Flint. He don't care much to meddle with that ; but 
ht is a prodigious patriot, and a great politician to 
boot — 

Butt. Indeed ! 

Flint And has left behind him, at B&ris^ a choice 
colledien of curious rich cloaths, which he has pro^ 
suis'd to fell me a pennorth. 

Poul. Pooh^ what Billy talks of are trifles to the c- 
vils you are to expeft — to have a girl to break in upon 
your old ways; your afternoon's nap interrupted^ and: 
nerhips not fuffer'd to take your pipe of ajiig^t. 

Flint. No ! 

Poul. All your former friends forbidden your houft— 

Flint. The fewer come in, the lefs will go out ; I^ 
ihan't be forry for that. 

Poul To make room for her ovrn numerous 
clan— 

Flint. Not a foul of them fliall enter the doors. 

PouL A brood of babes at your board, whofe fa^ 
thers ihe herfelf won't find eafy to name— — 

Flint. To prevent that I'll lock her up in a room. 

PouL The King's- Bench will break open tbedoop-^ 

F^inf. Then Fll turn her out of the houie. 

Poul Then her debts would thK>w yon into 
goal" 

Ptint, 
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Ftht. Who told vou fo ? 
An/. A dozen of proQor s * ' 
Fiint, Then I will hang myfelf out of the way. 
Poui So (he will become pofTefs'd of her jointure, 
ind htr creditors will foreclofe your eftate. 

Flint, What a miferable poor toad is a hufband ; 
whofc misfortunes not even death can relieve 

Butt. Think of that. Squire, before it be too late. 
Flint. Well, but friends, neighbours, what the deuce 
can I do ; are you all of a mind } 

De Jar. All, all ; dere t$ no queftion at all: what 
a gar9on of your antient famiile to take up with a 
pauvre petite bourgoife a ? 
Flint, Does that never happen in France ? 
Di Jar. Never, but when Monfieur de Baron is very 
great beggar, and de bourgoife has damn'd deal de 
guinea. 
P9ul. That IS none of our cafe. 

Flint. No, no Mynheer, do your people never 

make up fuch matches ? 

Sour Cr. Never, never— —what, a German difho* 
aour his ftock t why Mefter Flint, ihould Miftrefs Lin- 
net bring you de children for de ten generations to 
come, they would not be chofe de Cannons of Stras- 
bourg. 
Flint. No ? 

Foul. So, Squire, take it which way you will, what 
dreadful danger you run. 
Flint. ] do. 
Foul. Lofs of friend s 
Butt. Pipe and afternoon's nap— 
So»r Cr. Your famiile gone to de dog?— 
JDe Jar. Your peace of mind to de devil— 
PokJ, Your health— 
Bntt. Your wealth— 
fouL Plate, money, and manors. 
jiil. Youi*— • 

Flint. Enough, dear neighours, enough— —I feel 
it, I feel it too well ; Lord have mercy, what a mi- 
ferabk fcrape am I in ^ and here toOi not an iiour ago, 

11 
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It has coft me the Lord knows what in making hei 
prefents. 

Pml. ^Jever mind that ; you had better part with 
half jrou are worth id the world. 

Fltnt, IVue, true well then^ Til go and break 

off all matters this minute. 

PouU The wifeft thing you can do— 

Butt. The fooner the better — 

Flint, Nodoubw no doubt, in the and yet, But- 
ton, fhe is a vaft pretty girl — —J (hould be heartily 
forry to*loie her— — doft think one could get her on 
eaiier terms than on marriage ? 

Butt. It is but trying, however. 

Flint. To tell truth, ^']\\yy I have afways had that in 
vcij head ; and at all events I have thought of a pro- 
ject that will anfwer my purpofe. 

Butt Ay, Squire,^ what is it I 

Flint No matter — and, do you hear, Billy f (hould 
I get her confent, if you will take her off my hands^ 
and marry her when I begin to grow tired, I'll fettle 
ten pouuils a year upon you, for both your lives. 

£m//. Without paying the taxes. 

Flint. That mat ter we will talk of hereafter. 

[Exit. 

Foul. So, io^ we have weH fojltled this buiinefs, how- 
ever. 

Butt, No more thoughts of his taking a wife. 

Foul He would fooner be ty'd to a gibbet ; but» 
BiHy, ftep after him, they will let you in at Sir Chrif- 
topher Cripple^s ; and bring us, Bill, a faithful ac- 
count. 

Bmt. 1 will, I will ; but vhere fhal) you be 7 

Pfiul Above, in the Phoenix | we won't ftir out of 
the houfe ; but be very exa6t. 

Butt, Never fear. [Exeunt, 

t^h Linnet, aknf. 

Heigh, ho ! what a facrifice am I going to make ? but 
it is the will of thofe who have a right to all my o* 
bedience, and to that I will fubmit. [Loud knocking at 
^kt door} Blefs me I who can that be at cbU ua\^ <:k^ 
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night ? Our friends may err j and projeds* tlie moft 
prudentily pointed » may mifs of their aim -, but age 
and experience deiiiand refpe^t and attention^ and the 
undoubted kindnefs of our parents defigns claims, on 
our pairs at ieaft, a gratelul and ready compliance. 

Enttr Nancy. 

Mifs Lin. Nancy, who was that at the door ? 

Nancy, Mr. Flint, Mifs« begs the favour of fpeaktng 
five words with you. 

Mifs Lin. I was in hopes to have had this pight at 
lead to myfelt^— where is my mother ? 

Nancf. In the next room with Lady Catherine, con* 
fulting about yourcloaths for the morning. 

A4ifs Lin. He is here— very well, you may go. 

[Exit. 

Enter Flint. 

Hint. She is alone, as I wifiied — Mifs, 1 beg par- 
don for intruding at this time of night, but— 

Mifs Un. Sir \ 

Flint, You can't wonder that I defire to enjoy your 
good company every minute ] can. 

Mifs Lin, Thofe minutes, a ihort fpace, will place, 
Mr- Flint, in your power i if *till then you had per* 
mitted me to . 

Flint. Right. But to fay the truth, I wanted to 
have a little ferious talk with you of how and about 

it 1 tliink, Mifs, yuyx agree, if we marry, to gp 

off" to the country directly. 

Mifs Lin. If we many ? Is it then a matter of 
doubt I 

Flint. Why, I will tell you, Mifs j with regard to 
jnyteir, you know, I am one of the moft antientefl fa* 
iniiies in all the country round 

Mifs Lin. Without doubt 

Flint, And as to money and lands, in thefe parts, I 
believe few people can match me* 

Mifs Un. Perhaps not 

JUnt, And as tp yourfelf, I don't fpeal in a dif« 

paraging 
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paraging waj, jour friends are low folks> and your 
fortune juft nothing. 

Mils Lin. True, fir ; but this is no new difcoverj, 
you have known this 

Flint, Hear me out now^ as 1 bring afl thefe good 
things on my fide> and yoti have nothing to give me in 
return but your love, 1 ought to be pretty Ture of the 
pofleffion of that. 

Mifs Lin, I hope the properly difcharging all the 
duties of that condition, which I am fbortiy to owe 
to your favour, will give you convincing proofs of my 
gratitude. 

Flint, Your gratitude, Mlfi — but we talk of your 
love ; and of that, tf I marry. 1 muft have plain and 
pofitive proofs. 

Mifs Lin. Proofs ! of what kind ? 

JF/i«l. To deal away dircdly with me to mj lodg* 
ings. 

Mifs Lin, Your lodgings ! 

Fhnt, There pafs the night, and in the morning* 
tbe very minute we rife, we will march away to the 
Abbey. 

MifsX/V». Sir! 

F/tff/. In fhort, Mifs, 1 muft have this token of iove» 
or not a fyliable more of the marria^. 

Mifs Lino Give me patience ! 

FJsnt. Come, Mifs, we have not a minute to lofe ; 
tbe coaft is clear — ihould fomebody come* you wiU 
put it out of my power to do what I defign. 

Mifs Lin. Power I Hands off, Mr. Flint. Power ! 
I promife you, fir, you ihall never have me in your 
power. 

F/ini, Here» Mifs 

Mifs Lin. Defpicable wretch I from what part of 
my character could your vanity derive a hope that 1 
would fubmit to your infamous purpofe ? 

Fiint. Don't be in a — *■■ ■ 

Mifs Lin. To put principle out of the queftion, not 
a creature that had the leaft tindure of pride could 
fall a victim to fuch a contemptible ■ - 

Flint. Why, but, Mi& 
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MiTs Lin. It is true, in compliance with the earne(t 
requcft of my friends, I had confented to facrifice my 
peace to their pleafure i and iho' relaxant, would have 
eiven you my hand. 

flint. Vaftly weU. 

Mifs Lin. What motive/ but obedience to them» 
could I have had in forming an union with you ? Did 
you prefume I was ftruck with your peribnal merit, oc 
think the fordidnefs of your mmd and manners would 
tempt me h 
• flint. Really* Mifs, this is carrying— 

Mifs Lin You have wealth, I confefs i but where 
tiovld have been the advantage to me, as a reward for 
becoming your drudge ? I might, perhaps,^ have re- 
ceived a fcaniy fubfiftence* for I can hardly fuppofe 
you Would grant the free ufe of thai to your wife 
which your meanneff has deny'd to yourfelf. 

Fltnt. So, fo, fo by and by fhe wilt akrm the 

whole houfe. 

Mifs Lin. The whole houfe ! the whole town ilialt 
be told. Sure the greateft misfortune that poverty 
brings in i's train, is the fuhjedtingus to the infults of 
wretches like this, who have no other merit but what 
tlieir riches beflow on them. 

Flint, What a damnable vixen f [4fi^* 

Mifs Lin- Go, fir ; leave the hou(b> I am afham^d, 
fir, you have had the power to move me, and nevei 
aiore let me be /hockM with your fight. 

Enar Lady Catherine ^md Mrs. Linnet- 
La. Catb. How's aw wi you within ? Gad's mercy, 

what's the matter wi Mifs ? 1 wiM hope, Maifter Flinty 

it is nae you, who ha fet her a wailing. 
Mrs. Lin, Kitty, my love. 
Mifs tin. A aiode& propofal ef that gentleman's. 

makings— • 

lA.Catb. Of what kind? 

Mifs y^ Gnly this moment to quit my fiitfier and 
you, and take up my lodging wtrh him. 

Ia.Ca^^* Toni|;ht i aw this is quite out of the 

crd^* 
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^rder of things, that is ne'er done, Maiftcr Flint, till 
after the ceremony of the nuptials- is faid. 

Flint. No ? Then, I can tell your Ladyffiip, it 

will never be done. 

La. Cath, How ? 

Enter Majnr Racket, Sir Chridopher Cripple, and 

Button. 

Sir Or. We beg pardon for taking the liberty ta 
come in, Mrs. Linnet, but we were afraid fome acci* 
dent might have happened to Mifs— — 

Mrs. Lin. There has, fir. 

Rack. Of whgt kind ? 

Mrs. Lin. That worthy gentleman, under pretence 
of friend fhip to us, and honourable views to my 
daughter, has hatch'd a treacherous defign to inevit* 
ably ruin my child. ^ 

Sir Chr. What he ? Flint I 

Mn, Lin, Even hf. 

Sir CJifr. An impudent fon of a— —Billy, lead me 
•op, that I may take a peep at the puppy Your 

fervant, voung. gentleman > what^ is it true that y/C 
bear ? A fweet fwain this, to tempt a virgin to irt. 
Why, Old Nick has made a miftake here, he ufed to 
be more expert in his angling; for what female on 
earth can be got to- catch his bait ? 

La. Catif^ Haud, baud ypu. Sir Chrlftopher Crip- 
ple, let Maifler Flint and I have a ihort conference 

upon tie occafion 1 find, maif^er Flint, you ha 

made a little miHake, but marriage will fet aw matters 
right in the inftant. I fuppofe you perfevere to gang 
wi mifs to kirk in the morning. 

F/iftt. No, madam, nor in the evening neither. 

La. Ca/A. Mercy a Gad ! what do you refufe to 
ratify the preliminaries? 

/V//»f. I don't fay that neither. 

Sir Chr. Then name the time ia which you will 
fulfil them a week ? 

La. Cath. A fortnight ? 

Mrs. Lin. A month I 

Flint. 
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Flint. I won't be bound to no time. 

Rack, A rafcally evafion of his to avoid an adioii 
at law. 

Sir Chr. But, perhaps, he loaj be diiappointed ia 
that. 

La. Catb, Well, but, maimer Flint, are jou willing 
to make mifs a pecuniary acknowledgmefit for the 
damage ? 

Flint, I have done her no damage^ and V\X make 
no reparation. 

Rack, Twelve honeft men of your country may 
happen to differ in judgment. 

Flint, Let her try if ihe will 

Sir Ckr. And I promife you fke (han't be to feek 
for the means. 

La. Catb. If you be nae afraid of the laws^ ha you 
aae fenfe of ihame ? . 

Rack, Hefeife of iliame ! 

La. Oz^i^-' Gad's wuU, it fhall cum to the proof $ 
you mun ken, good folk, at Edinburgh lad winter, I 
got acquainted with maiiler Fout the play-aAor— I 
will get him to bring the filthy foon on the ftage— 

Sir Cbr. And expofe him to the contempt of the 
world ; he richly deferves it. 

Flint, Ay, he may write, yoti may rail, and the 
people may hifs, and what care I? 1 havje that at 
home that will keep up my fpirits— 

La. Catb, At hame ? * 

Rack, The wretch means his money— 

Flint, And what better friend can any man have ? 
Tell me the place where its influence fails ? A[k that 
gentleman how he got his cockade. Money f I know 
ks worth, and therefore can't too carefully keep it. 
At this very indant I have a proof of its value ; it 
enables me to laugh at that fqueamifh, impertinent 
girl, and defpife the weak efforts of your impotent 
malice^Call me Ibrth to your courts when you pleafe, 
that will procure me able defenders, and good wit- 
49efles too i£ they ace wanted* 

[Ejcit. 
Sir 
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Sir Cbr, Now there's a fellow that will never re- 
form. 

Rack. You had' better let hun alone, it is in vam to 
expedl juftice or honour from him ; what a moil con- 
temptible cur is a mifer ? 

Sir Cbr, Ten thoufand' times worfe than a high- 
wayman : that poor devil only- pilfers from Peter or 
Pauly and the money is fcattered as foon as received ; 
but the wretch that accumulates for the fake of fe- 
creting, annihilates what was intended for the ufe 
of the world > and is a robber of the whole human 
race 

Rack. And of htmfelf too into the bar^in* 

Buti, For all the world Uke a magpye» he fteals for 
the mere pleafure of hiding. 

Rack. Well obferved, little Bill. 

Butt, Why, he wanted to bring me into his plot — 
yes ; hemade propofals for me to marry Mifs after his 
purpofe was ferv'drr- 

SirChr, How? 

Buii. But he was out in his man— let him give hi» 
caft cloaths to his coachman, Billy Button can a£Ford a 
new fuit of his own. 

Rack, I don't doubt it at all 

Buii* Fellow—I am almofl refolved never to fet 
another ftich for him as long as I live. 

Sir Chr. Right, Button, rigjbt ; but where is Mi& 
Kitty ? Come hither, my chicken ; faith I am heartily 
glad you are rid of this fcoundiel ; and if fueh a crip- 
pled old fellow as me was worthy of your notice —but 
bpld, Kate, there is another chap I muft guard you 
i^gainft — 

Mlfs Lin, Another, Sir I who ? 

Sir Chr^ Why this gentleman. 

Rack. Mel 

Sir Cifr, Ay, you ; come, come. Major, donH think 
you can tmpofe upon a cunning old fportfman like 
met 

Rack. Upon my foul> Sir Chriftopher, you noake 
me blufh. 

Sir 
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Sir C^. Oh ! 70U are ckviliiK iBodeft. I Idiow^ 
but to come to the trial at once. . I have fome reafoir 
to believe, major, you are fond of this gir}^ and that . 
her want of fortune mayn't plead you excu(e, I don!t 
think I can better begin-my plan of reforming, than 
by a compliment paid to her virtue— —then take hett 
and with her. two tfaoufaad guineas tn hand. 

Mrs. Lin. How, firf 

Sir Cbr, And expe£^ another good fpell "whta mart^ 
fieur le Fevre fets me free from the gout. 

Buu. Pleafe your • worihip, I'U< accept her with 
half 

t^a. Catl^. Gi me leave, Sir Chrifto|^ery ta throw 
ia tbe widow's mite on the happy occafion j the 
bride garment, and her dinner ihait. be furnUhed by 
me. 

Sir Cbr, Cock-a-Iecky-foup' 

La. Catk, Sheep's head fingM, a haggiea in pli^ty^ 

SirC/&r. Well faid, Lady Catherioe. 

Mifa Lin, How, fir, ihall I acknowledge thia good- 
nefs ? 

in^hr, By faying nothing about it— Well, fir» wc 
wait your anfwer. 

Rack, I think the lady might firft be confulted : I 
fhould be ferry a freih perfecution iliouid follow fo &fl 
on the heels of the — 

Sir Chr^ Come, come, no trifltiag, your refoIiitioB 
at once. 

Ra&k. I receive then, your offer with pleafure* 

SirC^. Mifs. 

Mifs Un, Sir, there is a lilile account to be firft 
fettled between this gentleman; and an old unhappy 
atquaintance of mine* 

Sirar. Who? 

MifsZ/«. The major can> gaefs——* the unhappy 
mifs Prim. 

Sir Gbr, You fee, major, your old fins areridngiiir 
judgment. 

Mack, I believe, madam, I can fatisfy that* 

Mifs 
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r. I flian't gi?c you the trouble— —but 
ae return you all my moft grateful thanks 
cind intentions towards me. I know your 
nottves, and feel their value» I hope, as I 
It might I be permitted to choole, I beg to 
:he ftation I am ; my little talents have hi- 
ived the public protection, nor whilft 1 con- 
leferve^ am I the ieaft afraid of lofing my 
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Written by Mr. CUMBERLAND- 



Spoken by Mrs. J E W E L. 

CONFIDING in the juftice of the place, 
To you the Maid 0/ Batb fubmits her cafe : 
WrongM and defeated of three feveral fpoufes'^ 
She lays her damages for mne fuH hou(es. 
Well^ Sirs* you've heard the parties, ^r0 and ^m. 
Do the prfi^^ carry it ? Shall the fuit go on ? 
Speak hearts for us, to them we make appeal : 
Tell us not what you think but what you fed ; 
Aik us, why bring a private caufe to view I 
We anfwer with a figh-^becaufe 'tis true : 
For tho' invention ii our Poet^s trade* 
Here he but copies parts which others play 'd. 
For on a ramble, late one ftarry night. 
With Afmodeo^ his familiar fprite. 
High on the wing, hy his condudor's iide« 
This guilty fcene the indignant Bard defcry*d ; 
Soaring in air, his ready pen he drew, 
And daih*d the glowing fatire as he iiew : 
For in thefe rank luxuriant times there needs 
Some ftrong bold hand to pluck the noxious weeds. 
The rake of fixty, cripplM hand and knee, 
Who fins on claret* and repents on tea : 
The #itlefs Maccaroni, who purloins 
A few cant words, which fome pert gambler coins . 

The 
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The undomeftic Amazonian Dame^ 
Staunch to her Cottrii^ in defpite of faaie ; 
Thefe are the victims of our Poet's plan, 
But moft, that moufter— an unfeeling man. 
When fuch a foe provokes him to the fight, 
Thp' main)*dy out failles the puiflant Knight : 
Like Withrington, maintains the glorious ftrife^ 
And onlj yields his laurels— with his life. 
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Jerry Sneak, 
Crispin Heeltap^ 
Bruin, 
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Matthew Mug, 
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A C T I. 



SCENE I. 



Scene Sir Jacob'x Houfe at Garrbt. 



Enttr Sir Jacob. 



R 



OGER. 



Entir Roger* 



Rog. Anon, Sir- 
Sir Jac, Sir, firrah ! and why not Sir Jacob ? Yoii 
rafcal, is that all your manners? Has his majefly 
dubb*d me a Knight for you to make me a Mifter ? Are 
the candidates near upon coming ? 

Rog Nic Goofe the taylor from Putney, they fay, 
will be here in a cracky Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac^ Has Margery fetch'd in the linen ? 

Rog. Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jae. Are the pigis and the poultry lock'd up m 
the barn ? 

Rog, Safe, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. And the plate and fpoons in the pantry ? 

Rog' Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac, Then give me the key ; the mob will foon 
be upon us : And all is fiiK that comes to their net* 
Has Ralph laid the cloth ia the hall ? 

Rog, Yes, Sir Jacob, 
* N z Sir 
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Sir 'Joe. Then let him bring out the turkey and 
chine, and be fure there is plenty of muftard ; and, 
d'ye hear, Roger, do you ftand yourfelf at the gate, 
and be careful who you let in. 

Rog. I will. Sir Jacob. [Exit Rog. 

Sir Jac, So, now I believe things are pretty fecure •' 
But T can't think what makes iny daughters fo late, ere 
thcy^— [ifw^i/ffg at the Gate.] Who is that, Roger ? 

Rog. [without.] Mailer Lint, the potter-carrier, Sir 
Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Let him in. What the deuce can he want ? 

Ehffr Lint. 

Sir Jac. Well, mafter Lint, yx)ur will ? 
Lint. Why, I come. Sir Jacob, partly to enquire af- 
ter your health ; and partly, as I may fay, to fettle 
the bufmefs of the day. 
Sir Jac, What buiinefs ? 

Lint. Your worfhip knoweth, this being the day of 
election, the rabble may be riotous $ in which cafe, 
maims, bruifes, contuiions, diflocations, fradtures, fim* 
pie and compound, may likely enfue ; now your wor* 
ihip.need not be told, that I am not only a pharmaco- 
polift or vender of drugs ; but likewife chirurgeon, or 
healer of wounds. 

Sir Jac. True, mafter Lint, and equally ikilful in 
both. 

Lint. It is your worfhip's pleafure to fay fo. Sir 
Jacob : Is it your worihip's will that I lend a miniftring 
hand to the maim'd ? 
Sir Jac. By all means. 

Lint, And to whom muft I bring in my bill ? 
Sir Jac. Doubtlefs, the veftry. 
Lint., Your wor/hip knows, that kill or cure, I have 
contTofied to phytic the parifli-poor by the great : But 
thisvmuft be a feparate charge. 

Sir Jac. No, no ; all under one j come, mafter Lint, 
doa't be unreafonable. 

Lint. Indeed, Sir Jacob, I can hardly afford it. 
What with the d earned of drugs, and the number of 

patieots 
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patients the peace has procured me, I can^t get fait to 
my porridge. 

Sir Ja^. Bad this year, the better the next' We 

muft take things rough and fmooth as they run. 

Lint* Indeed, I have a vety hard bargain. 

Siry^r. No fuch matter ; we are, neighbour Lint, 
a little better inftru6ted« Formerly, indeed, a fit of 
illnefs was very ezpenfive; but now, phylic is cheaper 
than food. 

Lint. Marry, heaven forbid. 

Sir Jac, No, no, your eiTences, elixirs, emetics^ 
fweats, drops, and your paftes, and your pills, have 
filenced your peilles, and mortars. Why a fever, that 
would formerly have coft you a fortune, you may now 
cure for twelve pennyworth of powder. 

Lint. Or kill. Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. And then as to your fcurvies, and gouts» 
rheumatifms, confumptions, coughs and catarrhs, tar- 
water and turpentine will make you as found as a 
roach. 

Lint, Noftroms. 

Sir Jac, Specifics, fpecifics, mafter Lint. 

Lint. I am very forry to find a man of your wor* 
ihip's— Sir Jacob a promoter of puflFs f aa encourftger 
of quacks. Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac, Regulars, Lint, regulars ; look at their 
names, (Roggr, Bring me the iwutUy) not a foul of them 
but is either P. L. or M. D. . 

Lint. Plaguy liars I Murderous dogs f 

Roger brings the nenjos. 

Sir Jac. Liars I Here, look at the lift of their cures. 
The oath of Margery Squab of Ratclifif-HighWay, 
fymfttx. 

Lint. Perjuries. 

Sxxjac. And fee here, the church-wardens have 
figned it. 

Lint. Fictitious, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Sworn before the worihipful Mr. Jufiice 
Drowfy, this thirteenth day of j 

Un$. Forgery. ■ 

N 3 ^^^1 
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Sir Jac, Why, hark'ye, iirrab, do you think Mr. 
Juftice Drowfy would fet his hand to a forgery ? 

Lini, I know. Sir Jacob, that woman j me has been 
cured of fifty^ difeafes in a fortnight, and every one 
of 'em mortal. 

Sir Jac, You impudent 

Lint. Of a dropfy, by Weft 

Sir Jac. Audacious——- 

Lint. A cancer > by Cleland. 

Sir Jac. Arrogant— 

Lint. A paify, by Walker 

Sir Jac. Impertinent-r— 

Lint. Gout and fciatic> by Rock 

Sir yac. Infolent— 

Lint, Confumption by Stevens's drops ■ 

Slry^f. Paltry 

Lint, And fquinting, by the Chevalier Tayloi 

Sir Jac. Pill-gilding puppy. 

Lint. And as to the Juftice, fo the affidavit brings 
him a /hilling— i 

Sir Jac. Why, hark'ye, rafcal, how dare you abufe 
the commiffion ?— you blood-letting, tooth-drawing, 
corn-cutting, worm-killing, bliftering, gliftering^i^— 

Linf' Blefs me. Sir Jacob, 1 did' not think to 

^ir Jac. What, firrah, do you infult me in my of- 
fice. Here, Roger, out with him—Turn him out. 

Lint. Sir, as I hope to b e - ' ' "'" ■ 

Sir Jac. Away with him. You fcdundrel, if my 
clerk was within, I'd fend you this inftant to Bride- 
well. Things are come to a pretty pafs, indeed, if 
after all my reading in Wood and Nelfon and Burn i 
if after twenty years attendance at turnpike-meetings, 
feflions, petty and quarter; if after' fettling of rates, 
licenfing ale houfes, and committing of vagrants— But 
all refpedts to authority are loft, and Umts ^orum 
now-a-days, is no more regarded than a pettv conftable. 
[Knocking.] Roger, fee who is at the gate r Wliy the 
fellow is deaf. 

Rog. Juftice Sturgeon, the fiftimonger from Brent- 
ford. ' 

Sir 
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Sir Jac. God's my life ! and Major to the Middlefex 
militia. Uiher him in, Roger. 

Enttr Major Sturgeon^ 

Sir Jae, I cou'd have wifh'd you had come a little 
fooner. Major Sturgeon. 

M^or, Why, what has^ been the matt^. Sir Jacob ? 

Sir Jac, There has, Major, been here an impudent 
pill-monger, who has dar'd. to fcandalize the whole bo* 
dy of the bench. 

Major. Infolent companion ! had I been here, I would; 
haye mittimus'd the rafcal at once. 

Sir Jac, No, no, he wanted the Major more than 
the magiftrate ; a few fmart ftrokes from your cane 
would have fully anfwer'd the purppfe. — Well, Major,, 
our wars are done; the rattling drum, and f<)ueaking 
fife, now wound our ears no more. 

Majw, True, Sir Jacob, our corps is difembodied, 
fo theL.French may deep in fecurity. 

Sir Jac, But, Major, was it not rather late in life 
for you to enter upon the profeffion of arms ? 

Mtijw, A little aukward in the beginning, Sir Jacob : 
The great difficulty they had was, to get me to turn 
out my toes ; But ufe, ufe reconciles all them kind of 
things : Why, after my firft campaign, I no more 
minded the noife of the guns than a flca*blte. 

Sir Jac, No ! 

Major. No. There is more made of thefe matters 
than they merit. For the general good indeed, I am 
glad of the peace ; but as to my fingle felf'-^And yet, 
we have had fome defperate duty, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. No doubt.. 

Major. Oh! fuch marchings and counter-marchings 
from Brentford to Elin, from Elin to Aft on, from Ac- 
ton to Uxbridge ; The duft flying, fun fcorching, men 
Tweeting— —Why, there was our laft expedition to 
Hounflow, that day's work carried off Major Molof^ 
fus. Bunhil-fields never faw a braver commander. He 
was an irreparable lofs to the fervice. 

Sir Jac. How came that about ? 

Major, Why it was partly the Major *s own fault $ 
^ N4 . lad- 
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advifed him to pull off his fpurs before he went upon 
adion ; but he was refolute, and would not be rul'd. 

Sir Jac. Spirit } zeal for the fervice. 

Major. Doubtlefs-^But to proceed : In order to get 
our men in good fpirits, we were quarter'd at Thiftle- 
worth the evening before 5 at day-break, our regiment 
form'd at Hounflow town's end, as it might be about 
here* The Major made a fine difpofition : On we 
marched, the men all in high fpirits, to attack the 
gibbet where Gardel is hanging ; but turning down a 
narrow lane to the left, as it might be about there, in 
order to poifefs a pig's-flye, that we might take the gal- 
lows in flank, and at all events, fecure a retreat ; who 
ihouldcome by but a drove of fat oxen for Smith- 
field. The drums beat inth&froht, the dogsbark'd in 
the rear, the oxen fet up a gallop ; on they came 
thundering upon us ; broke through our ranks in an in- 
(tant, and threw the whole corps in confufion. 

Sir Joe. Terrible I 

Major. The Major's horfe took tobis heels, away he 
fcour'd over the heath. That gallant commander 
iluck both his fpurs into the flank, and for fome time 
held by hi$ mane; but in croflinga ditch, the horfe 
threw up his head, gave the Major a dowfe in the 
chaps, and plump'd him into a gravel-pit, juft by the 
powdernnills. 

Sirjac. Dreadful! 

Major. Whether from the fall or the fright, the 
Major mov'd off in a month— —Indeed it was an un- 
fortunate day for us all. 

Sir Joe. As how ? 

Major. Why, as Captain Cucumber, Lieutenant Pat- 
typan, Enfign Tripe, and* myfelf, were returning to 
town in the Tumham -Green flage, we were flopp'd 
near the Hammerfmith turnpike, and robb'd and 
firipp'd by a footpad. 

Sir Jac. An unfortunate day indeed' 

Major, But in fome meafure to make me amends, I 
got the Major's commiflion. 

Sir Jac, You did ? 

Major, O yes. I was the only one of the corps that 

could 
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could ride j othcrwife, we always fucccedcd of courfe : 
No jumping over heads ; no underhand work among 
us ; all men of honour ; and I mufi do the regiment 
the juilice to fa/y there never was. a fe^of moce amta- 
able ofHcers. 

Sir Jac, Quiet and peaceable. 

Mapr, As lambs, Sir Jacob, (excepting one boxing 
bout at the Three CompafTes in A6lon, between Cap- 
tain Sheers and the Colonel, concerning a game at 
All-fours) 1 don't remember a fingle difpute; 

Sir Jac, Why, that was mere mutiny ; the Captala 
ought to have been broke. 

Major. He was i for the Colonel not only took 
away his cockade, but his cuftom ; and I don*t think 
poor Captain Sheers has done a ftitch for him fince. 

Sir ydc. But you foon fupplied the lofs of Moloi^ 
fus? 

Major. In part only ; no, Sir Jacob, he had great 
experience ; he was train'd up to arms from his you^h : 
At fixteen he traird a pike in the ArtiHery-ground j^ at 
eighteen got a company In the Smithfield pioneers j 
and by the time he was twenty, was. made aid-de» 
camp to Sir JefFery Grub, Knight, Aldeiman, anil 
Colonel of the Yellow. 

Sir Joe. A rapid rifel 

Major. Yes, he had a genius for war ; but what X 
wanted in pradice, I made up by doubling my dili- 
gence. Our porter at home had been a ferjeant of 
marines ; fo after fhop was fhut up at night, he us*d 
to teach me my exercife ; and he had not to deal witlL 
a dunce. Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Your progrefs was great. 

Major. Amazing. In a week 1 could ihoulder, and 
reft| and poize* and turn to the right, and wheel to 
the left ; and in lefs than a month, 1 could fire without 
winking or blinking. 

Sir Jac, A perfed Hannibal f 

Major. Ah, and then I learnt to form lines , and 
hollows, and fquares, and evolutions, And revjolutionsV 
iet me tell you. Sir Jacob, it was lucky that Monfieur 

1^ 5 ^^e^ 
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kept bis myrinidons at home, or we fho^ld have pep* 
per'd his flat- bottomed boats. 

Sir Jac, ^ 7, marry, he had a marvellous efcape. 

Mijvr. We would a taught him what a Briton can 
do who is fighting pro ar%ns and focus. 

Sir Jac. Pray now» Major, wnich do you look upon 
as the bed difciplin'd troops, the London regiments, 
or the Middlefex militia ? 

Major, Why, Sir Jacob, it does not become me to 
fay; but lack a-day,' they have never feen any fer- 
vice-*Holiday foldiers ; why, I don't believe, unleft 
indeed upon a lord mayor's day, and that mere mat- 
ter of accident, that they were ever Wet to the ikin in 
their lives. 

Sir Jac. Indeed f 

Major. No f foldiers for fun-/bine, Cockneys 1 they 
bave not the appearance, the air, the freedom, the 
yeftny fequi that— Oh, could you but fee me falute : 
You have never a fpotitobn in the houfe ? 

Sir Jac. No 5 but we could get you a fTiove pike. 

Major, No matter. Well, Sir Jacob, and how 
are your fair daughters, fweet Mrs. Sneak, and the 
lovely Mrs. Bruin, is fhe as lively and as brilliant as 
ever? 

Sir Jac* Oh, oh, now the murder is out ; this vifit 
was intended for them j come, own now. Major, did 
not you expert to meet with them here ? You officers 
are men of fuch gallantry I 

Major. Why, we do tickle up the ladies, Sir Jacob; 
there i* no reiifting a red coat. 

Sir Jac. True, true. Major. 

Major, But that is now all over with me. ** Fare- 
** wel to the plumed deeds and neighing troops,'^ as 
the black man fays in the play ; like the Roman cen- 
furer, 1 ihall retire to my favine field, and there culti- 
vate cabbages. 

Sir Jac, Under the (hade of your laurels. 

Major, True, I have done with the Major, and now 
return to the magiilrate, Cedunt Atma Togge. 

Sir Jar. Still in the fervice of your coimtry. 
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Major, True I man was not made for himfelf i 
and foi thinking that this would prove a bufy day in 
the jufticing waj^ I am come, Sir Jacobs to lend you 
a hand. 

Sir yac. Done like a neighbour. 

Majitr, I have brqught, as I fuppofe moft of OUf 
bufinefs will be in the battery way, fome warrants 
and mittimufes rjeady filled up, with ail but the name;l 
of the parties, in order to fave timc> 

Sir Jac. A provident magiftrate* 

Major. Pr^Ly, how fhall we manage as to the article 
of fwearing ; for I reckon we fhall have oaths as 
plenty as hops. 

Sir Jac, Why with regard to that branch of our 
buiinefs, to- day , I believe^ the law muft be fuffered 
to deep. 

Major. I ihould think we might pick up fomething 
that's pretty that way. 

Sir Jac. No, poor rafcals, they would not be abld 
to pay ;» and as to the flocks, we fhould never find 
room for their legs. 

Major. Pray, Sir Jacob, is Matthew' Marrow-bonc 
the butcher of your town, living or dead. 

Sir Jac. Living. 

Major. And fwears as much as he ufed ? 

Sir Jac, An altered man. Major ; not an oath comei 
out of his mouth. 

Major, You furprize me ; why, when he frequent- 
ed our town of a market-day, he has taken out a 
guinea in oaths — and quite changed ? 

Sir Jac. Entirely ; they fay his wife has made hint 
a Methodifl, and that he preaches at Kennington* 
Common. 

Major. What a deal of mifchief thofe rafcals do 
in the country— —Why then we have Iniirely loft 
him ? 

Sir 7ac In that way ; but I got a brace of bind- 
overs from him lafl week for a couple of baflards. 

Mtgor, Well done> mafler Matthew— *but pray now. 
Sir Jacob [Mob njoUhuit huzxa I 

Sir Jac What*s the mattet now ^ B^o^t I 



^lAivt 
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Enter Roger* 

Sog. The electors deiire to know, if your woriliip 
has any body to recommend. 

Sir jac. By no means ; let them be free in their 
choice: I Hian't interfere. 

Ro'y, And if your worfliip has any objection to Crif- 
pin Heel Tap, the Cobler's being returning officer ? 

Sir Jac, None, provided the rafcal can keep hixnfelf 
fober : Is he there ? 

Rog. Yes, Sir Jacob : Make way there ; .ftand far- 
ther off from the gate : Here is Madam Sneak in a 
chair* along with htr huiband. 

Major, Gad's fo, you will permit me to convey 
her in ? [Exit Major. 

Sir Jac, Now here is one of the evils of war. 
This Sturgeon wasaspains-takirg aBillingfgate-broker, 
as any in the bills of mortality. But the fiih is got 
out of his element ; the foldier has quite demoliihed 
the citiven. 

Enter Mrs Sneak, banded by tbe Major. 

Mrs. Sneak, Dear Major, I demand a million of par- 
dons. I have given you a profuiion of trouble ; 
but my huiband is fuch a goofe cap, that I can't get 
no good out of him at home or abroad — Jerry, Jerry 
Sneak — Your bieffing. Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jae. Daughter, you are welcome to Garret. 

Mrs. Sneak* W hy, Jerry Sneak, I fay. 

Enter Sneak tuitb a band^bo^, a boop-tetticoat under 
bis arniy and cardinal, l^c. ^c, Cff . &ff . 

Sneak. Here, lovy. 

Mrs. Sneak. Here looby ; there, la^ thefe things 
h the hall ; and then go and look after the horfe : 
\re you fure you have got all the things out of the 

:haife ? 

Sneak. Yes, chuck. 

Mrs. Sneak, Then give me m^ fan. 
^frry dropi tbe things in Jearcbing bU t«c)tci\ Jw 

tht /an.^ ^^ ^ ^ 
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Mrs. Sneak. Did ever mortal fee fuch a— I declare^ 
I am quite afhamM to be feen with him abroad : Go, 
get you gone out of my fight. 

Sneak, 1 go, lovy : Good day to my father- in-law. 

Sir Jac, I am glad to fee you, fon Sneak ; But 
ivbere is your brother Bruin and his wife ? 

Sneak. He will be here anon, father. Sir Jacob; 
he did but juft ftep into the Alley to gather how 
tickets were fold. [Exit Sneak. 

Sir Jac. Very well, fon Sneak. 

Mrs. Sneak, Son ! yos, and a pretty fon you have 
provided. 

Sir Jac, I hope all for the beft : Why, what ter- 
rible work there would have been, had you mar- 
reid fuch a one as your (ifter j one houfe could ne- 
ver have contained you — Now, I thought this meek 
mate 

JVlrs Smak. Meek I a mufhroom ! aniilk*fop] 

Sir Jac, Lookye, Molly, I have married you to 
A man : Take care you don't make him a monfler. 

[Exii Sir Jac. 

Mrs. Sneak, Monfter f Why, Major, the fellow has 
no more heart than a moufe ; Had my kind flars in- 
deed, allotted me a military man, I Hiould, doubtlefs> 
have deported myfelf, in a befeemingly manner. 

Major Unqueflionably, madam. 

Mrs. Sneak Nor would the Major have found, had 
it been my fortune to intermarry with him, that Molly 
Jollup would have dishonoured his cloth. 

Major. I (hould have been too happy. 

Mrs. Sneak, Indeed, Sir, I reverence the army 1 
they are all fo brave ; fo polite ; fo every thing a 
voman can wiih. 

Major. Oh ! Madam 

Mrs. Sneak, So elegant ; fo genteel ; fo obliging : 
and then the rank ; why, who would dare to affront 
the wife of a Major ? 

Major. No man with impunity ; that I take the free- 
dom to fay, madam. 

Mrs, Sneak. I know \t» good ?vt x 0\i\ wck'Wi^v*:^- 
^ex to what I have mif&'d. -^av^ 
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Major. Oh» madam ! — Let me die> but /he has tn- 
finite merit. [Afide. 

Mrs. Sneak, Then to be join'd to a fneaking, flo- 
irenly cit ; a paltry, prying, pitiful pin>niaker. 

Major. Melancholy. 

Mrs. Smak, To be joftled and crain'd with the 
croud : No refpeft, no place, no precedence ; to be 
choak'd with the fmoak of the city : No country 
jaunts, but to Iflington ; No Lalls, but at Pewterer*s 
hall. 

Major Intolerable. 

Mrs. Sneak. I fee, fir, you have a proper fenfe of 
my fufferings. 

Major, And would fhed my beft blood to reliere 
them. 

Mrs. Sneak, Gallant gentleman f 

Major. The brave muft favour the fair. 

Mrs* Sneak, Intrepid Major ! 

Major, Divine Mrs. Sneak \ 

Mrs. Sneak Obliging commander ! 

Major. Might 1 be permitted the honour 

Mrs. Sneak, vir— *— 

Major. Juft to ravi/Ka kifs from your hand. 

Mrs. Sneak, You have a right to all we can grant. 

Major, Courteous, condescending, complying—— 
Hum-ha J 

£niei* Sneak. 

S^eak. Chuck* my brother and fifter Bruin are juft 
turning the corner ; the Clapham flage was quite full, 
and fo they came by water. 

Mrs. Sneak, i wifh they had all been fous'd in the 
Thames— A prying, impertinent puppy f 

Major, Next timet I will clap a centinel to fecure 
the door* 

Mrs. Sneak. Major Sturgeon, permit me to withdraw 
for a moment ; mv drefs demands a little repair. 

Major. Your Lady Hi i p's moft entirely devoted.. 

Mrs. Sneak [adyihip! he is the very Broglio and 
JBelleiile of the army ! 

Sfieak, Shall 1 wail uoon ^ou. doN« ^ 
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Mrs. Sneak. No, dolt ; what ; would you leave 
the Major alone ; is that your mannefs, you mon- 
grel ? 

MajuMT, Oh, madam, I can be never alone; your 
fweet idea will be my condant companion. 

Mrs. Uneak. Mark that : 1 am forry, Sir, I am obli- 
gated to leave you- 

Miyor, Madam- 
Mrs. Sneak. Efpecially with fuch a wretched com- 
panion. 

Major. Oh madam— —• 
, Mrs. Sneak. But as foon ay my drefs is reftor'd, I 
fhall fly to relieve your diftrefs. 

Major. For that moment I iliall wait with the 
greateft impatience. 

Mrs. Sneak, Courteous commander! 

Major. Barragon of Women I 

Mrs. Sneak. Adieu ! 

Major. Adieu ! [Exit Mrs. Sneak. 

Sneak. Notwithftanding, Sir, all my chicken has 
iaid, I am fpecial company when Hie is not by. 

Major. 1 doubt it not, matter Sneak. 

Sneak. If you would but come on Thurfday night 
to our club, at the Nagg*s-Head in the Poultry, 
Tou would meet fome roaring, rare boys, iTaith: 
There's Jemiiiy Perkins, the Packer ; little Tom Sim- 
kins, the grocer ; honeft Mailer Muzzle, the mid- 
wife 

Major. A goodly company. 

Sneak. Ay, and then fometimes we have the choice 
Spirits from Comuss Court, and we crack jokes, and 
are fo jolly and funny : I have learnt myfelf to ling 
*« An old woman cloathed in grey " But I durft 
not out loud, becaufe m*y wife would overhear nie ; 
and fhe fays, as how, 1 bawl worfe ^han the broom 

Major. And you muft not think of difobliging your 

lady. 

Sneak. I never does : I never contradidls her, not I. 

Major. That*s right : £he is a woman of infinite 
merit. 
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Smai. O, a power : And don*t 70a think fbt h 
verv pretty M^ithal ? 

Major. A Venus I 

Sneak, Yes, werry like Wenus—— Mayhap, you 
have known her fome time ? 

Major, Long. 

Sneak, Belike, before (he was married ? 

Major, I did, Mafter Sneak. 

Sneak. Ay, when ihe was a wirgin. I thought yon 
was an old acquaintance, by your kiiling her hand ; 

for we ben't quite fo familiar as that But thcDi 

indeed, we han't been manied a year. 

Major* The mere honey-uioon. 

Sneak. Ay, ay, I fuppole we ihall come to it by de^ 
grees. 

Bruin [<witbin] Come along , Jane ; why, you arc 
as purfy and lazy, you jad e 

Snfer Bruin, and Wife; Bruin nvifb a cotton^cap on; 
his Wife *wifb bis iv/^-, greahcoat^ and jijbing-rod. 

Bruin. Come, Jane, give me my wig j you flut, 
how you have toufled the curls ! Mafter Sn^k, a 
good morning to you : Sir, I am your humble fervant, 
unknown. 

Enter Roger. 

Itog. Mrs. Sneak begs to fpeak with the Major. 

Major. 7 will wait on the lady immediately. 

Sneak. Don't tarry an inftant % you can't think how 
impatient (he is. \Exii Major. 

Sneak. A good morrow to you, brother Bruin j you 
have had a warm walk crofs the fields. 

Mrs. Bruin. Good lord, I am all ia a muck 

Bruin, And who may you thank for it, hufly ? If 
you had got up time enough, you might have fecurM 
theftage; but you are a lazy lie-a- bed. 

Mrs. Bruin. There's Mr. Sneak keeps my fifter a 
chay. 

Bruin. And fo he may ; Wi 1 kxv^Nj \ieu^x vf hat to 
c/o with roy money : Indeed, \^ \Vv^ vj^xV-bAVx^x^^^- 
t/nued a while, I doi\*x kaovi ^\iax tosssx-^v'Wv^^tv 
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^one ; but this plaguy peace, with a pox to't, has 
knock'd up all the trade of the Alley. 

Mrs. Bruin. For the matter of that, we can afford 
it well enough as it is. 

Bruitr. And how do you know that ? Who told you 
as much) Mrs. Mixen: I hope I know the world bet- 
ter than to truft my concerns with a wife : No, no, 
thank you for that, Mrs. Jane. 

Mrs. Bruin, And pray who is more fitterer to be 
trnfted ? 

Bruin. Hey-day ! Why the wench is bewitched ; 
come, come, let^s have none of your palaver here 

— Take twelve-pence and pay the waterman But 

firft fee, if he has broke none of the pipes— And d'ye 
heary Jane^ befure jfou lay the fifhing-rod fafe. 

[Exit Mrs. Bruin. 

Sntak, Ods me, how finely (he's manag'd ; what 
would I give to have my wife as much under ! 

Bruin, It is all your own fault, brother Sneak. 

Sneak, T>'yQ think fo; ihe is a fweet pretty creature. 

Bruin. A vixen. 

Smak Why to fay the truth, flie does now and 
then hedor a little ; and, between ourfelves, domi* 
neers like the devil : O Lord, I lead the Hfe of a dog : 
Why, ilie allows me but two ihillings a week for my 
pocket. 

Bruin. No I 

Sneak. No, man ; 'tis fhe that receives and pays all : 
And then I am forced to trot after her to church, with 
her cardinal, pattens, and prayer book, for all the 
world as if I was ftlU a *prentice. 

Bruin. Zounds! I would foufe them all in the ken- 
nel. 

Sneak. I durfl: not And then at table, I nevet 

gels what I loves. 

Bruin, The devil ! 

Sneak, No ; flie always helps me herfelf to the tough 
drumilicks of turkeys, and the danin'd fat flaps of 
/houlders of mutton ; I don't think I have eat a bit 
pf under cruft fince we have \it^tv tsvw\^^\ X^ns^^rr. 
brother Bruin, I am almoft as I'avxv 2w^ -awV^^i.* 



-^vvxti, 
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Bruin, An abfolute ikeleton ! 

Sneai. Now, if you think i could carry my point, I 
would fo Twinge and leather my lambkin : God, I 
would fo curry and claw her. 

Bruin. By the Lord Harry, ihe richly deferves it. 

Sneak, Will you, Brother* lend me a lift ? 

Bruin. Command me at ail times. 

Sneak, Why then,. I will rerily pluck up a fpirit ^ 
*nd the firft time ihe offers to— 

Mrs. Sneah \yt)itbih] Jerry, Jerry Sneak \ 

Sneak. God's my life, fure as a gun that's her voice : 
Lookye, brother, I don't chufe to breed* a difturbance 
in another body's houfe ; but as foon as ever 1 gets 
home— — — 

Bruin, Now is your time. , 

Sneak. No, no ; it would not be decent. 

Mrs. Sneak, [witbin] Jerry I Jerry ! 

Sneak. I come, Idvy. But you will be fure to ftand 
by me ? 
, Bruin. Trx)t^ nincompoop. 

Sneak, Well, if I don't— I wifh — 

Mrs. Sneak. [*witbin.] Where is this lazy puppy, a 
loitering ? , 

Sneak. I come, chuck, as fail as I can* Good 
Lord, what a fad life do I lead. [Exit Sneak. 

Bruin. Ex quavis Ugna : Who can make a filk 
purfe of a fow's ear ? 

Enter Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Come, fon Bruin, we arc all feated at ta* 
ble, man j we have but juft time for a fnack : The 
candidates are near upon coming. 

Bruin, A poor, paltry, mean fpirited— Damn it> 
before I would fubmit to fuch a— — 

Sir Jac. Come, come, man j don't be fo cruily. 

Bruin, I follow. Sir Jacob : Damme, when once a 
man gives up his prerogative, he might as well give 
up ■ -But, however, it is no bread and butter of 
mine— Jerry» Jerry,— *~Zounds, I would Jerry and 
jprk her too. [Exit, 
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S ACT IL 

SCENE Continues. 

Uir Jacob ; Major Sturgeon ; Mr, and Mrs. Bruin ; 
Mr. and Mrs, Sneak difcovered, 

(Mrs. SneaL 
TNdeedy Major, not a grain of curiofitj ; can it be 
1 thought, that we, who have a Lord-major's fhow 
vitrj year, can take any pleafure in this ? 

Aiajor, In time of war, madam, thefe meetings are 
not amifs every year ; I fancy a man might pick up a 
good many recruits : but in thefe piping times 
^ peace, I wonder Sir Jacob permits it. . 

Sir yac. It would, Major, coft me my popularity 
to quafh it : The common people are as fond of their 
cuftoms, as the barons were of their Magna Charta : 
Befides, my tenants make fome little advantage. 

Enter Roger. 

Rog' Crifpin Heel-tap, with the elcdlors, are fct 
oat from the Adam and Eve. 

Sir Jac, Godfo, then they will foon be upon us : 
Come, good folb, the balcony will give us the beft 
view of the whole. Major, you will take the ladies 
under protection. 

Major. Sir Jacob, I am upon guard. 

Sir Jac. I can tell you, this Heel tap is an arch 
rafcal. 

Sneak. And plays the bed; game at cribbage in tht 
whole corporation of Garret. 

Mrs. Sneak. That puppy will always bea-chattering. 

Sneak. Nay, I did but 

Mrs* Sneak. Hold your tongue, or Til fend you 
home in an inftant— — * 

Sir Jac. Pr'^thee, daughter : You may, to-day. 
Major, meet with fomething that will put you in mind 
of mofe important tranfa^ions. 

Major. Perhaps fo. 
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Sir Jac* Lack-a-day, all men are alike i their prin-?i 
ciples exactly the fame : for tho' art and education may* 
difguife or polifh the manner, the fame motives and ' 
fprings are univerfally planted. -= 

Major, Indeed f ^ 

Sir T^r. Why, in this mob, this group of plebei- - 
ans, you will meet with materials to make a Sylla, a^ 
Cicero, a Solon, or a Caefar : Let them but change -^ 
conditions, and the world's great lord had been but the I 
beft wreftler on the green. \ 

Major, Ay, ay, I could have told thefe things for- ' 
merly i but fince 1 have been in the army, I have en- \ 
tirely neglected the clafTes. [Mob <witbout huzza, i 

Sir yac. But the heroes are at hand. Major. 

Sneak. Father, Sir Jacob : Might not we have a 
tankard of ftingo abcve ? 

Sir yac. By all means. 

SaeaL D'ye hear, Roger ? [Exit into the balcmj^ 

SCENE, A Street. 

Euter Mob, nuitb Heel-tap at their head ; fomi ctying^ 
a Goofe I others a Mug i others a Fri^mer, 

Heel tap. Silence, there $ filence. 

tfi Mob. Hear, neighbour HeeKTap. . 

2^, Mob, Ay, ay, hear Crifpin. 

3</. Mob, Ajy SLYf hear him, hear Crifpin : He will 
put us into the model of the thing at once. 

Heel-Tap. Why then, filence, 1 fay. 

AH, Silence. 

Neel'Tap. Silence, and let ns proceed, neighbours^ 
with all the decency and confufion ufual upoa thefe 
^ccafions. 

ly?. Mob, Ay, ay, there is no doing without that. 

Jil No, no, no. 

Heel-Tap, Silence, then, and keep the peace ; what 
IS there no refpe^l paid to authority ? Am not I the 
returning officer ? 

All. Ay, ay, ay. 

Heel-Tap. Chofen by youifclves, and approved of 
by Sir Jacob. 

^// True, true. *r^- 
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Heeltap, Well, then, be filent and civil : Stand 
ack there, that gentleman without a fhirt, and make 
30m for your betters : Where's Simon Snuffle the 
j2ton ? 

Snuffle, Here. 

Heel-Tap. Let him come forward ;, we appoint him 
11 r fecretary : For Simon is a fcoUard, and can read 
rrirten hand ; and fo let him be refpe^ed accordingly. 

3^. Moh, Room, for mailer Snude. 

Heei-Tap. Here, ftand by me : and let us, neigh- 
ours, proceed to open the premunire of the thing : 
ut firft, your reverence to the lord of the manor ; a 
mg life and a merry one to our landlord. Sir Jacob $ 



lUzza ! 



Adoh. Huzza ! 

Sneak, How fares it> honed Crifpin ? 

Heel-Tap* Servant, mafter Sneak: Let us now open 
be premunire of the thing, which,* I fhall do briefly^ 
nth all the loquacity poflible ; that Is, in a medium 
ray ; which, that we may the better do it, det the 
cretary read the names of the candidates, and what 
ley fay for themfelves ; and then we fhall know 
hat to fay of them ; ma fter Snuffle, begin. 

Snuffle, *' To the worthy inhabitants of the antient 

corporation of Garret : Gentlemen, your votes and 

intereft are humbly requefied in favour of Timothy 

Goofe, to fucceed your Jate worthy mayor, Mr. 

Richard Dripping, in the faid office, he being' * 

Heel-Tap, This Goofe is but a kind of Gofling, a 
•Tt of fneaking fcoundrel, who is he ? 

Snuffle, A journeyman taylor, from Putney. 

Heel-Tap. A journeyman taylor ! A rafcal, has he 
le impudence to tranfpire to be mayor ? D'ye con- 
ier, neighbours, the weight of this office ? Why, it 
a burthen for the back of a porter ; and can you 
link that this crofs-Ieg'd cabbage-eating fon of a cu- 
imber, this ^hey-fac'd ninny, who is but the ninth 
art of a man, has (Irength to fupport it ? 

ijl. Mob, No Goofe I no Goofe I 

id. Moh, A Goofe I 

Heel-Tap. Hold jour biffing, and proceed to the 
text. ^nuf^e. 
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Stiuffle. Your voles are deiired for Matthew Mug. 

i/. Moh. A Mug ! A Mug I 

heel-Tap, Oh, oh, what, you are all ready to havi 
a touch of the tankard : But fair and foft, good] 
neighbours* let us tafte this mafter Mug, before wJ 
fwallow him ; and unlefs i am miflaken, you will find! 
him a damn'd bitter <lraught. 

i/. Moi. A Mug ! A Mug ! 

2if, Moh. Hear Wm ; hear mafter Hed-Tap I 

ift. Mob. A Mug ! A Mug I 

Heel-Tap, Harkye, you fellow, with yourmoutli 
full of Mug, let me a& you a queftion : Bring him 
forward '; pray, is not this Matthew Mug a vi^ualler? 

3^/. Mob, I believe he may. 

Heel-Tap. And lives at the fign of the Adam and Eve? 

3//. Mob, I believe b« may, 

Heel-Tap, Now anfwer upon your honour, and as 
you are a gentleman, what is the prefent price of a 
quart of home-brew'd at the Adam and Eve ? 

^d. Mob, I don't know. 

Heel-Tap, You lie, firrah : An't it a groat ? 

3^. Mob, I believe it may. 

Heel-Tap. Oh, may it fo I Now, neighbours, herrt 
a pretty rafcal ; this fame Mug, becaufe, d'ye fee, 
ilate* affairs would not jog glibiy without laying a 
farthing a quart upon ale; this fcoundrel, not con- 
tented to take things in a medium way, ha^ had the 
impudence to raife it a pienny. 

Mob, No Mug, no Mug. 

Heel-Tap. So, I thought I fhould clack Mr. Mug. 
Come, proceed to the next, Simon. 

Snuffle, The next upon the lift is Peter Primmer, the 
fchool-mafter. 

Heel-Tap. Ay, neighbours, and a fufficient man let 
me tell you, roafter Primmer is the man for my tn(A 
ney ; a man of learning ; that can lay down the law $ 
why, adzooks, he is wife enough to puzzle the par-| 
fon : And then, how you have heard him oration at& 
the Adam and Eve of a Saturday-night , about Ruffial 
and Pruffia : Ecod, George Gage the excifeman, is| 
nofhing at all to un. . i 

4'M 
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4/i. Moh, A Primmer 

Heel-Tap, Ay, if the folks above did but know him ; 
why, lads, he will make us ail ftatefmen in time. 

id. Mob, Indeed ! 

Heel-Tap Why, he (wears, as how all the mlfcar- 
riagesare owing to the great people's not learning to 
xead. 

^d. Moh. Indeed i 

Heel-Tap' For, fays Peter, fays he, if they would 
but once fubout to be learned by me, there is no know- 
ing to what a pitch the nation might rife. 

ift. Moh, Ay, I wilh they would. 

Sneak, Crifpin, what is Peter Primmer a candidate ? 

Heel-Tap, He is, mafter Sneak. 

Sneak, Lord, I know him, mun, as well as my mo- 
ther : Why, I ufed to go to his ledures to PewtererV 
faall long with deputy Ferkin. 

HeekTap. Like enough. 

Sneak, Ods me, brother Bruin, can you tell what is 
become of my vife ? 

Bruin, She is gone off with the Major. 

Sneak, Mayhap, to take a walk in the garden ; I will 
go and take a peep at what they are doing. 

[Exit Sneak. 
Mob 'without huzza ! 

HeeUTap, Gadfo! the candidates are coming. Come, 
neighbours, range yourfelves to the right and left, that 
irou may be canvafs'd in order : Let us fee who comes 
£rft? 

ifiMob. Mafter Mug. 

Heel'Tap, Now, neighbours, have a good caution 
that this Mafter Mug does not cajole you ; he is a 
damn*d palavering fellow. 

Enter Mathew Mug. 

Mug, Gentlemen, I am the loweft of your flaves - 
Mr. Hori^-Tap, I have the honour of killing your hand. 

Heel-^ap. There, did not 1 tell you ? 

Mug, Ah, my very good friend, I hope your father 
is well ? 

ift. Msb, He is deflid. 
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Mug. So he IS. Mr. Grub, if my wiihes prevail, 
your. very good wife is in health. 

2d. mob» Wife I I never was married. 

Mug. No more you were. Well, neighbours and 
friends— Ab? what honeft Dick Bennct ? 

^d. Mob. My name is Gregory Gubbins. 

Mug. You are right, it is fo ; and how fares it with 
good Mafter Gubbins ? 

3</. Mob. Pretty tight, Maft«r Mug. 

Mug, I am exceedingly happy to hear itii 

j^tb. Mob. Hark'ye, Mafter Mug. 

Mug. Your pleafure, my very dear friend ? 

4/^. Mob. Why as how, and concerning our young 
one at home. 

Mug. Right, Aie is a prodigious promifing girl. 

^tb Mob, Girl! Zooks, why, 'tis a boy* 

Mug. True, a fine boy ; I love and honour the 
child. . 

^hMob. Nay, 'tis none fuch a child; but you 
promised to get un a place. 

Mug, A place •! what place ? 

4/^ Mob. Why, a gentleman's fervice, you know. 

Mug. It is done ; it is fix'd ; it is fettled. 

4jb. Mob. And when is the lad to take on ? 

Mug. He mufi go in a fortnight at farthefl. 

4-tb. Mob. And is it a pretty goodi/h birth, mafter 
Mug? 

Mug. The bed in the world ; head-butler to lady 
Barbara Bounce. 

4/^. Mob. A lady ! 

Mug. The wages are not much, but the vails are 
amazing/ 

pb. Mob. Barbara Bunch. 

Mug. Yes ; fhe has routs on Tuefdays and Sundays, 
and he gathers the tables $ only he finds candles, 
cards, coffee and tea. 

4/^. Mob. h lady Barbara's work pretty 11^ ? 
Mug. As good as a fine-cure ; he only write i cards 
to her company, and dreiTes his miibefs's hair. 

^b Mob. Hair f Zounds^ why Jack was bred to 
drefHng of horfes. 

Mug. 
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Mug. True, but he is fuffered to do that by deputy. 

4ib, Mob. May be fo. 

Mug. It is fo. Hark'ye. dear Heel- Tap, who is 
thb fdlow ? i ihoald remember hts face. 

Heel-^ap, And don't you I ^ . . . ^ 

Mt^. Not I, I profeis. ^ . 

Heel-rap. Not 

Mug. No. 

Heti-Tap. Well faid, Mafter Mug ; but come, tnne 
wears : Have you any thing more to fay to the corpora.-^ 
tion ? 

Mug. Gentlemen of the corporation of Garret. 

Heel-Tap. Now, twig him ; now, mind him : mark 
how he hawls his mufcles abou^. 

Mug, The honour 1 this day folHcit, will be to me 
the moft honburable honour that can be conferr'd i and* 
ihouM I fucceed, you gentlemen, may depend on my 
uilng my utmoft endeavours to promote the good of the 
borough ; for which purpofe, the encouragement of your 
trade and manufadtories will moft principally tend. Gar* 
ret, it mud be own'd» is an inland town, and has not* 
like Wandfworth and Fulham, and Putney* the glo- 
rious advantages of a port ; but what nature has de- 
nied, induftry may fupply : Cabbage, carrots and col* 
ly-flowers, may be at prefeni deem'd your ftaple com- 
modities, but why ihould not your commerce be ex- 
tended? Were I, gentlemen, worthy to advife, I 
would recommend the opening a new branch of trader 
fparagrafs, gentlemen, the manufadure of fpariigrafs : 
Batterfea, I own, gentlemen, bears at prefent the 
belle: But where lies the fault ? in ourfelves* gentle- 
men^ Let us, gentlemen, but exert our natural 
ftrength, and I will take upon me to fay, that a hun- 
dred of grafs from the corporation of Garret* will in 
a Ihort time* at the London market, be held* at leaft* 
as an equivalent to a Batterfea bundle. 

Mob. A Mug ! a Mug ! - 

Heei'Tap. Damn the fellow, what a tpngue he has! 
Go, I muft ftep in* or he will carry the day. Harkee» 
Mailer Mug ? 

Mug. Your pleafure, my very good friend ? 
Vol. L Q HaU 
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hielTf^, No hammering me: I tell thee, Matthew, 
•twont do : Why, as to this article of ale here, how 
•comes it about, that you have rais'd it a peony a quart ? 

Mu^, A word in your ear, Crifpin ; you and your 
friends ihall have it at three-pence. 

Htel'Jap. What, firrah, d'ye offer a iM-ibe! l^yt, 
dare to corrupt me, you fcoundrel I 

Mug, Gentlemen- 

Heel-Tap, Here, neighbours ; the fellow has offier'd 
to b^te a penny a quart, if fo be as how I would bt 
•confenting to impofe upon you. 

Mob, No Mug ! no Mug ! 

Mug. Neighbours, friends ■ ■» > - > -^ 

Moi, No Mug I 
" Mug* I believe this is the very firft borough that ever 
iwas loft, by the returning-officer*s refufiiig a bribe. 

[Exit Mug. 

2^ Mob* Let us go and pull down his fign. 

HetUTap, Hold, hold, no riot: But that we Boay 
not give Mug time to pervert the votes and carry the 
<iay, let us proceed to the ele^ion. 

M^h, Agreed I agreed! ['£i*//Heel'-Tap'a«r</MoK 

J/r Jacob, Bruin, ^nd \yife, come from tbe balcony. 

Sir Jac, Well, fon Bruin, and how d'ye reliih the 
Corporation of Garret ? 

Bruitt. Why, look ye, Sir Jacob i my way is alwayp 
to fpeak what I think : 1 don't approve on't at all. 

yi^xi. Bruin, No! 

Sixjac, And what's your obje^Etion ? 

Bruin* Why, I wajs never over-fond of your may* 
^ames ? befides, corporations are too ferious things j 
they are edge-tools. Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac, That they are frequently topis, I can rear 
dily grant; but I never heard much of th^iredge. 

Mrs. Bruin. Weil, now, I proteft, J aip pleas'd 
with it mightily. 

Bruin. And who the <kvii doubts it? You women 
folks are e^fily pleas'd. . 

Mrs. Bruin, Well, I like it fo well, that I hope to 
fe6 one ei^ery year. 

Jfrmn. 
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• Bhilfi* Do you : Why then ymt will be damdablr 
bit ; you may take your leare I can tell yoir, for thii 
is the fad you ihall fee. 

Sir Jac. Fyc, Mr. Bruin, bow can you be fuch H 
bear ? is that a manner of treating your wife ? 

3rui». What, I fuf pofe you would bare me fuch a 
fniYeliiig fot as your fon^m-kw Sneak» to truckle and 
crioge^ to fetch and to "■'■ 

Enter Sneaky tn a nndent hurry. 

Sneak. Where's brother Bruin ? O Lord, brother, I 
have fuch a difmal dory to teU yoo-. 

Brmn, What's the matter ? 

Sneak, Why, you know I Went imo the g^f^tti to 
kyok for my vife and ther Majory aftd then I hunted 
and hunted as fliarp as if it had been for one of my 
own minickens f but deucr a Major or Madam could I 
fee : At laft a thought came mto my head to look for 
them up in the fummer'hoiufe. 

Brum, And there you found them ? 

Sneak. Fll tell you> the door was lock'd ; and then I 
look'd thro' the key^hole: And, there, Lord a mercy 
upon us : [Wbifpers] as fure as a gun. 

Bruin, Indeed I Zounds, why did not yoa break 
open the door ? 

8neak, I durft not : What, would you hate me fet 
my wit to a foldier ? I warranty the Major wotild have 
knock'd me down with one of his boots ; for I could 
iee tbey were both of them off* 

Bruin, Very well ! Pretty doings \ you fee, 8ir Ja* 
cob, the/e are the fruits of indulgence ; you may call 
ttie bear, but your daughter fhali never make me a 
beaft. [Mob humzas^ 

Sirjai, Hey-day? What, is the ele^ion overall 
ready? 

Enter Crifpfn, (^c. 

Heil-Ta^. Where is Mafter Sneak ? 

Sneak. Here, Crifpin. 

Heel*7ap. The ancient Corporation of Garret, in 
tonfideration of your great parts and abilities, and ouf 
of refped to their landlord, Sir Jacob, have unaai*« 
moufly choien you mayor. 

Ox ^^ 
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Sneaks Me ! huzca ! good Lofd» who would have 
thought it ? But how came mader Primmer to lofe it ? 

HeeUTap. Why, Phill Fleam had told the cleaors, 
that Mafter Primmer was an Iriihrnan ; and fo they 
would none of them give their vote for a foreigner. 

Smak. So then 1 have it for certain : Huzza I 
Now, brother Bruin, you fhall fee how Til manage 
niv Madam : Gad, I'll make her know I am a man 
of authority ; ihe Aian't think to bullock and domineer 
over me» 

Bruin* Now for it. Sneak ; the enemy's at hand. 

Sneak. You promife to ftand by me, brother Bruin. 

Bruin. Tooth and nail. 

Smak. Then now for it j I am ready, let her come 
when fhe will. 

Enter Mrs, Sneak. 

Mrs* Sneak. Where is the puppy ? 

Sneak. Yes, yes, ihe is axing for me. 

Mrs. Sneak, So, fot ; what, is this true that I hear ? 

Sneak, May be *tis, may be 'tant : I don't chufe to 
tiruft my affairs with a voman : Is that right, brother 
Bruin ? 

Bruin, Fine f don\ bate her an inch. 

Sneak. Stand by me. 

Mrs. Smak, Hey-day t I am amaz*d \ Why, what 
is the meaning of this ? 

Sneak, The meaning is plain, that I am grown t 
man, and vill do what I pleafe, vithout being ac- 
countable to no body. 

Mrs. Sneak, Why the fellow is furely bewitch*d- 

Sneak, No, I am unwitch'd, and that you fhall 
know to your coft ; and (ince you provoke me, I 
will tell you a bit of my mind: What, I am the huf- 
band,- I hope ? 

Bruin, That's right ; at her again. 

Sneak, Yes ; and you fhan*t think to hector and 
domineer over me as you have done ; for TU go to 
the club when I pleafe, and (lay out as late as I lift, 
and row in a boat to Putney on Sundays, and wiiit 
my friends at Vitfontide, and keep the key of the till, 
and help myfelf at table to vhat vittles I like, and I-U 
Mve a bit of the brown. Bmiiu 
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Bruin, Bravo, brother Sneak ; the day's your own. 

Sneak, An't it ; vby, I did not think it vas in me f 
fhall I tell her all I know ? 

Bruin, Every thing ; you fee Hie is ftruck dumb* 

Sneak, As an oyfler: Befides, madam^ I have fome 

thing furder to tell you : Ecod, if fome folks go into 

gardens with Majors ; mayhap other people may ga 

into garrets, with maids : There I gave it her homer 

brother Bruin. 

Mrs. Sneak, Why, doodle ; jackanapes i harkee,. 
who am I ? 

Sneaks Come, don't go to call names j am If vhjr 
my vife, and I am your mailer* 

Mrs. Sneak, My mafter I you paltry, pudllng pup* 
py ; you fneaktng, fhabby, fcrubby, fnivelling whelp. 

Sneak Brother Bruin, don't let her come near me. 

Mrs. Sneak. Have I, firrah, demeaned myfelf to 
wed fuch a thing, fuch a reptile as thee ? Have not I 
made myfelf a bye-word to all my acquaintance ? don*t 
all- the world cry. Lord, who would have thought it? 
Mi(s Molly JoIIup to be married to Sneak, to take 
upi at laft with fuch a noodle as he I 

Sneak, Ay, and glad enough you could catch line* 
You know you was pretty near your laft legs. 

Mrs. Sneak. Was there ever fuch a confident cur } 
My laft legs f why all the country knows, I could 
have pick'd and chusVl where I wou'd : Did not I 
refufe Squire Ap-Griffith from Wales ? did not Coun- 
fellor Crab come a courting a twelvemonth ? did not 
Mr. Wort, the great brewer of Brentford, make aa 
o&er that I (hould keep my poft-chay ? 

Sneak, Nay, brother Brufn^ flie has had werry good 
proffers, that is certain, 

Mrs. Sneak, My laft legs f but I can rein my paflloik 
00 longer ; Let me get at the villain. 

Bruin. O fye. Sifter Sneak. 

Sneak, Hold her faft. 

Mrs. Sneak, Mr. Bruin, unhand me : What, is it 
you that have ftirrVi up thefe coals then ? he is fet on 
by you to abufe me. 

Bruin. Not I ; 1 would only have a. man behave 
Jiice a man. \^\v. 
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Mrs. Sneak. What and you are to teach him, I 
•warrant— But here com^es the Major. 

Enter Major Sturgeon. 

Oh Major ! fuch a riot and rumpus ! h'ke a man 
indeed ! I wiih people would mind their own af- 
fairs, and not meddle with matters that does not 
concern them ! But all in good time ; I fhall one 
day catch him alone when he has not his bullies to 
back him. 

Sneak, Adod, that's true, brother Bruin ; what fhall 
} do when ihe has me at home» and nobody by but 
ourfelves ? 

Bruin, If you get her once under, you may do with 
her whatever you will. 

Major, Look*ye, Mafter Bruin, I don't know how 
this behaviour may fuit with a citizen, but, were 
you an officer, and Major Sturgeon upon your court* 
piarflial - ' 

Bruen, What then ? 

Major. Then I why then you would be broke* 

Bruin, Broke I and for what ? 

Major. What! read the articles of war: but theft 
things are out of your fpear : points of honour are 
for the fons of the (word. 

Sneak, Honour f if you come to. that, where was 
your honour when you got my vife in the garden ? 

Majcr, Now, Sir Jacob, this b the curfe of ouf 
cloth ; All fufpefted for the faults of a few. 

Sneak. Ay, and not without reafon ; I heard of 
your tricks at the King of Bohemy, when you was 
campaining about, I did : father> Sir Jacob, he is as 
wicious as an old ram. 

Major, Stop whilft yoU are fafe, mafter Sneak ; 
for the fake of your amiable lady, I pardon what it 
paft — But for you-— • • 

Bruin. Well- 

Major, Dread the whole force of my fury. 

Bruin, Why, look'ye. Major Sturgeon, I don't 
much care for your poppers and fliarps, becaufe why, 
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they arc out of iby way j. but if you will doff with 
your boots, and b0x a couple of bouts. 

Major. Box! boa^f blades! bullets! Bagfliotr 
Mrs. Sneai. Not for the world, my dear Majors oh, 
rilk not fo precious a life : Ungrateful wretches? and 
is this the reward forali the great feats he has done? 
After all his marchings, his foufings, his fwea,tings, 
his fwimmings ; muft his dear blood be fpilt by a .'; 
broker ? .- ' * . 

Major, Be fajisfifd, fweet Mrs. Sneak ; thefe lit- 
tle fracafes, we foldiers are fubjedl to ; trifles, ba- 
ttoailes, Mrs. Sneak : But that matters may be con- 
ducted in a miJit^ry manner, 1 v. ill get our chap- 
lain to pen me ixfi^allcnge. Exped to hear from my 
adjuta;nt. • V*. ;• 
.Mrs. Sneai. Major, Sir Jacob; what are you all 

leagu'd againS' his dear A man ;. yes, a very 

manly aQion indeody to fet married people a quarrel- 
Iipg, and feriiient a difference between hulband and 
"wife ; . if youVere a man, you woul^ not ftand by, 
and -fee a poor woflcan beat and abus'd^ by si brut^t 
you- would nqt. ' ; 

. .SneaL Oh Lord, 1 can hold out no lonj^f why^ 
brother Bruin, y©u have fet her a veeping ; my li^, 
iny; loyy, don't yeep : Did I ever think I fhquld have 
^qjigdc. my Molly ip vecp I 

. Mx%. Sneak, I^ft le^s ;' you lubberly-—— .■■;■ 

.-:■>.■ {Strihs biitt^ 

;Sir' ^. Qh :% 1 MoWy. ; ' : 7 • - 

jyirs. Sneak. mj[i%i arc you leagu'd againft me, S(r.' : 
Jacob'?. " 

Sir Jac. Pnt hfie>:. don't. expofe you rfdf before the 
whole p^riih : But what has been the occafion of 
this. ^ 

Mrs, Sneak, Why has not he gone and made hiinfeff 
the fool of the faiir ? Mayor of Garret, indeed ! iccbd, 
I could trample him under my feet. 

Sneak, Nay, why iliould you grudge nic my piir* 
ferment ? ' \;l ; . .v. • 

Mrs. ^wfE^/.JX^ you ever he^r fjich Mi Wffr-'^^ 
thee wilt be poinded at wherever thee go^ V t^o!^^ 

♦ ■; . • . * » * ** 
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Jerry, mind what I hy ; go, get 'cm to choofe feme- 
body elfe, or never come near me again. 

^neai. What fliall I do father, Sir Jacob ? 

^ir Jac. Nay, daughter, you take this thing in too 
ferious a light : my honeft neighbours thought to com* 
pliment me: But come, we'JI fettle the bufinefs at 
once. Neighbours, my fon Sneak being feldom among 
• • us, the duty will never be done, fo we will get our 
honeft friend Heel-Tap to execute the office ; he is, I 
think, every way qualified. 

Mob. A Heel-Tap \ 

Heeh-Ta^, What d'ye mean as mafter Jeremy's dc- 
jputy ? 

Sir Ja€. Ay, ay, his locum Tenem. • 

Sneak, Do, Crifpin; do he my Locum Tenens, 

Hiil'Tap. Give me your hand, maQer Snieak, 'and 
to oblige you 1 will be the Locum Tenin^, 

Sir jac. So that is fettled ; but how to heal the 
other i>reach : Come Major, the gen^emen of your 
doth feldom 'bear malice, let me interpofe betw<^en 
you and my fon. ' 

A^or.YouT fon-in-Iaw, Sir Jacob,. does deierven 
xaftigatibn ) but, on recolle^ion, a cit wbuid but (hlly 
my arms. I forgive him. 

. Sir Jac, That^s right ; as a token of aouty and 
to celebrate our feaft, let us call in the fiddles : Now 
if ihe Major had but his fhoes, he might join tn & 
. :^oujitry dance. • . 

Major, Sir Jacob, no ihoes, ii Major mu ft be never 
V t)utot his boots: always ready for a^ion. Mrs; Siaeak 
will find me lightfome enough. 

Sneak. What are all the women engaged ? why 
then my Locum Tenens and I will jigg together. For- 
,get and forgive, Major. 

Major. Freely. 

'Nor be it laid that after all mv toil, 
J ftam'dmy regimentals by a broil. 
1 o you I'4^dicate boots, fword, and iliield, 

{£ic '7^/ .As h»Tmlefs in the charafaert^ the field. 
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